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PREFACE TO THE HYMNS. 



W HILE we sing the praises of our God in his Cborch, we are employed io 
that part of Worship which of all others is the nearest akin to Heaven; and it 
is pity that this, of all others, should he performed the worst npon Earth. The 
Goepel brings as neater to the heavenly state than all the former dispensations 
of God amongst Men : and in these last days of the Gospel we are brought al- 
most within sight of the Kingdom of our Lobd; yet we are very much unac- 
quainted with the Songs of the New Jerusalem, and unpractised in the work of 
Praise. To see the dull indifference, the n^ligent and the thoughtless air, that 
sits upon the fiices of a whole assembly, while Uie Psalm is on their Lips, might 
tempt even a charitable observer to suspect the fervency of inward Religion; and 
it is mucli to be feared, that the minds of most of the Worshippers are absent or 
unconcerned. Perhaps the modes of preaching, in the best Churches, still want 
some degrees of reformation; nor are the methods of Prayer so perfect, as to 
stand in need of no correction or improvement: but of all our religious solemni- 
ties, Psalmody is the most unhappily managed : that very action which should 
elevate us to the most delightful and divine sensations, doth not only flatten our 
Devotion, but too often awakes our regret, and touches all the springs of uneasi- 
ness vrithin us. 

I have been long convinced, that one great occasion of this evil arises from th^ 
matter and words to which we confine all our Songs. Some of them are almost 
opposite to the spirit of the Gospel : many of them foreign to the state of the New 
Testament, and widely different from the present circumstances of ChiJ6tiaoR» 
Hence it comes to psss, that when spiritual affections are excited within us, and 
our Souls are raised a little above this Earth in the beginning of a Psalm, we are 
checked on a sudden in our ascent toward Heaven, by some expressions that are 
most suitable to the days of carnal OrdinanceSy and fit only to be sung in the 
worldly Sanctuary. When we are just entering into an Evangelic frame, by 
some of the glories of the Gospel presented in the brightest figures of Judaism, 
yet the very next line perhaps which the Clerk parcels out unto us, hath some* 
thing in it so extremely Jewish and cloudy, that it darkens our sight of GoD the 
Satiour. Thus, by keeping too close to David in the House of God, the veil 
of Moses is thrown over our Hearts. While we are kindling into divine Love by 
the meditations of the Loving^Kindntis af God, and the muUUude of his fen- 
der Mercies^ withta a few Verses, some dreadful Curse against Men is proposed 
to our lips; that God would add Iniquity unto their Iniquity, nor let <^np 
cothc into his Righteousness, but blot them out of the Book of the Lining, 
PsaL Ixix. 26-*-tS. which is so contrary to the new Commandment of loving o^r 
Enemies; and even under the Old Testament is best accounted for, by referring 
it to the spirit of prophetic vengeance. Some sentences of the Psalmist, that 
are expressive of the temper of our own Hearty and the circumstances of our 
lives, may compose our Spirits to seriousness, and allure us to a sweet retirement 
within ourselves; but we meet with a following line, which so peculiarly belongs 
but to one action or hour of the life of David or of Asaph, that breaks off our 
Song in the midst; and our Consciences are affrighted, lest we should speak a 
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• falsehood unto God : thus the powers of our Souls are shocked on a sudden,! 
and our Spirits ruffled, before we have time to reflect that this may be sun^ onlj 
as a History of ancient Saints; and, perhaps, in some instances, the Salvo is 
hardly sufficient neither : Besides, it almost always spoils the Devotion, by breaks. 
iDg the unilbrn thread of it: for while our Lips and our Hearts t%n on sweetly 
together, applying the words to our own case, there is something of divine d«^ 
light in it ; but at once we are forced to turn off the application abruptly, and 
our Lips speak nothing but the heart of David. Thus our own Hearts are as it 
were forbid the pursuit of the Song, and then the harmony and the worship grow 
dull of mere necessity. 

Many Ministers, and many private Christians, have long groaned under this 
inconvenience; and have wished, rather than attempted a Reformation: at their 
importunate and repeated requests, 1 have for some years past devoted many 
hours of leisure to this service. Far be it from my thoughts to lay aside the 
Book of Psalms in public Worship ; few can pretend so great a value for them at 
myself: it is the most noble, most devotional, and divine collection of Poesy ; and 
nothing can be supposed more proper to raise a pious Soul to Heaven, than some 
parts of that book ; never was a piece of experimental Divinity so nobly written, 
and so justly reverenced and admired: but it must be acknowledged still, that 
there are a thousand Lines in it which were not made for a Church in our days 
to assume as its own : there are also many deficiencies of Light and Glory which 
our Lord Jesus and his Apostles have supplied in the writings of the New Tes- 
tament; and with this advantage I have composed these Spiritual Songs, 
which are now presented to the World. Nor is the attempt vain*glorious or pre- 
sumingt for in respect of clear Evangebcal knowledge, the least m tke£ingdom 
of Heaven is greater than ali the Jewish Prophets^ Mat. zi. 11. 

NOW let me give a short account of the following composures. 

The g^reatest part of them are suited to the general state of the Gospel, and 
the most common affairs of Christians. I hope there will be very few found but 
what may properly be used in a religious assembly, and not one of them but may 
well be adapted to some seasons either of private or public Worship. The most 
frequent tempers and changes of our Spirit, and conditions of our life, are here 
coptedy and the breathings of our Piety expressed according to the variety of our 
Passions, our Love, our Fear, our Hope, our Desire, our Sorr«iw, our WonHer, 
and our Joy, as they are refined into Devotion, and act under the influence and 
conduct of the Messed Spirit; all conversing with God the Father &y the new 
and living Way of access to the Throne, even the person and the mediation of 
our Lord Jesus Christ. To him also, even to the Lamb that was slain and 
now lives J 1 have addressed many a Song; for thus doth the Holy Scripture in- 
struct, and teach us lx> worship, in the various short patterns of Christian Psalm- 
ody described in the Revelation, 1 have avoided the more obscure and contror 
verted points of Christianity, that we might all obey the direction of the word of 
God, and sing his Praises with Understanding, Psal. xlvii. 7. The contentions 
and distinguishing words of Sects and Parties are secluded, that whole Assem- 
blies might assist at the harmony, and different Churches join in the same wor- 
ship without offence. 

If any eipressions occur to the Reader that savour of an opinion different from 
bis own, yet he may observe, these are generally such as are capable of an ex- 
tensive sense, and may be used with a charitable latitude. 1 think it is most 
agreeable, that what is provided for public singing, should give to sincere con- 
sciences as little disturbance as possible. However, where any unpleasing word 
is found, he that leads the Worship may substitute a better; for (blessed be God,) 
we are not confined to the words of any Man in our public solemnities. 

The whole Book is written in^oitr sorts of Metre, and fitted to the most com- 
mon Tunes. I have seldom permitted a stop in the middle of a Line> and seldom 
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left the emd of a Lbe widwot one; to comport a little with the anhappy miztinv 
of Readittg aad Singini^, which cannot presently be reformed. The Metaphoia 
are generally annk to the level of Tulgar capacities. - 1 have aimed at ease of 
nnnberBy and aoMiothaeaa of soond, and endeavoured to make the sense plain and 
obrions. If the Verse appears so ireiitle and flowing as to incar the censare of 
feelileneaa, I may honestly affirm, Uiat sometimes it cost me labour to make it ao: 
some of the beauties of Poesy are neglected, and aome wilfully defaced: 1 haTO 
thrown owt the Lines that were too sonorous, and hare given an allay to the 
Verse, leat a more exalted turn of thought or language ahonid darken or disturb 
the defotioB of the weakest Souls. But hence it conies to pass, that I have been 
forced toby aside many Htmhs after they were finished, and utterly exclude 
them from this Volume, because of the bolder figures of speech that erowded 
themselves into the Verse, and a more unconfined variety or numbers, which I 
could not easily restrain. 

These, with many other divine and moral composures, are now printed in a 
Seamd Edition of the Poems entitled, Horm Lyrica; for as in that book I haivu 
endeavoured to please and profit the politer part of mankind, without offending 
the plainer sort of Christians, so in this it has been my labour to promote the 
pioos entertainment of Souls truly serious, even of the meanest capacity, and at 
the same time (if possible) not to give disgust to Persons of richer sense and niee 
education; and I hope, in the present Volume, this end will appear to be pursu-* 
ed with much greater hapinness than in the first impression of it, though the 
woiid aasures me the former has not much reason to complain. 
The whole is divided into Three Books. 

Id the FirHy I have borrowed the sense and much of the form of tho Sowe 
from some particular portions of Scripture, and have paraphraaed most of tho 
Doxologies in the New Testament that contain any thing in them peculiarly Evan- 
gelical; and many parts of the Old Testament also, that have a reference to the 
times of the Messiah. In these 1 expect to be often censured for a too religious 
observance of the words of Scripture, whereby the Verse is weakened or debased, 
according to the judgment of the critics: hot as my whole design was to aid the 
devotion of Christians, so more especially in this part: and I am satisfied I shall 
hereby attain two ends, namely, assist the worship of all serious minds, to whom 
the expressions of Scripture are ever dear and delightful, and gratify the taale 
and inclination of thoce who think nothing must be sung unto God but the trans* 
laiions of his own word. Yet you will always find in this Paraphrase dark ex- 
pressions enlighten«'d, and the Levitical ceremonies and Hebrew forms of speech 
chained into the Worship of the Gospel, and explained in the language of our 
time and nation; and what would not bear such an alteration is omitted and laid 
aside. After this manner should 1 rejoice to see a good part of the Book of 
PsAi^MS fitted for the use of our Churches, and Davi4 converted into a Christian; 
but t)ecause I cannot persuade otheis to attempt this glorious Work, I have suf- 
fered myself to be persuaded to begin it, and have through Divine Goodness al- 
ready proceeded half way through. 

The Seamd Part consists of Hymns whose form is of mere human composure; 
but I hope the sense and materials will always appear Divine. I might have 
brought some Text or other, and applied it to the Margin of every Verse, if this 
method had been as useful as it was easy. If there be any Poems in the Book 
that are capable of giving delight to Persons of a more refined taste and polite 
education, perhaps they may be found in this Part; but except they lay aside the 
bumonr of Criticism, and enter into a devout frame, every Ode here, already des- 
pairs of pleasing. 1 confess myself to have been too often tempted away from the 
more spiritual designs I proposed, by some gay and fiowery expressions that gra- 
tified the fancy; the bright images too often prevailed above the Ore of divine 
affection, and the light exceeded the heat: yet, 1 hope, in many of them the Rea- 
der will find, that Devotion dictated the Song, and the Head and Hand were no- 
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thiiii; but ioterpretera and secretaries to the Heart: not is the m9goi6eence o 
boldness of the figure comparable to diat divine licence which is found in th 
eighteenth and sixty-eighth Pisalms, several Chapters of Job, and other poetia 
paits of Scripture: and in this respect I may hope to escape the reproof of tboa 
who may pay a sacred reverence to the Holy Bible, 

I have prepared the Third Pari only for the celebration of the Loeo*s Sup 
per, that, in imitation of our blessed Saviour, we may sing a Hymn after we bav< 
partaken of the Bread and Wine. Here you will find some paraphrsses of Scrip 
ture and some other Compositions. There are above a Hwndred Hynms tn the Vm 
former parts, that may very properly be used in this Ordinance; and sometime 
perhaps appear more saitable than any of these last: hot there are expression 
generally used in these, which confine them only to the table of the Lded ; anc 
iierefore I have distinguished and set them by themselves. 

If the Lord, ^rho inhabits the praises of Israel, shall refuse to smile upon thii 
attempt for the reformation of Psalmody amongst the Churches, yet I humbly 
hope that his blessed Spirit will make these composures useful to private Chris- 
tians: and if they may but attain the honour of being esteemed pious meditations, 
to assist the devout and retired Soul in the exercises of Love, Faith, and Joy, it 
will be a valuable compensation of my labours; my heart shall rejoice at the no- 
lios of it, and ray God shall receive the glory. This was my hope and view in 
the first publication; and it is now my duty to acknowledge to Him» with thank- 
fulness, bow useful he hss made these compositions already, to the comfort and 
edification of societies and of private persons : and upon the same grounds I have 
a better prospect, and a bigger hope of much more service to the Church, by the 
laige improvements of this Edition, if the Lord who dwells in Zion shall favour 
it with his continued blessing. 



Note, In ftll the longer Hynni, and in some of the shorter there are seremi Stnnns melndeJ 
in Ciotehets ihos []: whieb Stnaxas may be left ont in singing, without dislarbing the sense. 
Those parts are also included in snch Crotchets, which oontain words too poetical for neaner 
Understandings, or too particular for whole Congregations to sing. But after all, it is best is 

«nhlic Psalmody for the Minister to choose the particular parts and verses of the Psalm or 
[ymn that is to be sung, rather than to leare it to the jndgment or casual determination of 
hui that leads the Tone. 

NcUy Since the Sixth Edition of this Book, the Author has 6nished what he has so Ion; 
promised, namely, The Psalms <{/* David imitated in the Language of the New Testament; 
which the World has received with approbation, by the sale of some thonsanda in a Yearns 
time. It is presnmed that Book, in conjunction with this, may appear to be such a svfficiest 
provision for Psalmody, as to answer most occasions of the Christian's Life : and, if an Author*! 
own opinion may be taken, he esteems it the greatest Work that OTcr he has published, or ever 
hopes to do, for the use of the Chnrchet. 

JtfareA3,1719-aO. 
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HYMNS 

AMD 

SPIRITUAL SONGS. 

BOOK I. COLLECTED FROM THE SCRIPTURES. 



l«.thu Book tftml HjrmM afpMr to b« waBdnff. Th« tcum u thbi The flm B«ok •THymai c«aipmw als* 
the ftffrt te the MdOT ^r da* sf Dr. Watts'b dins* P«Mia, to gvMrally m»i in Pablic Wonhip} mul wb«n, • Tew 
jmun afbrwardf, ihe Dsder pabltshad bb Ptalai b« tnuFtrvad from tkb Bo«k to that, all tboae Pacn* which be 
had aoaipMad an pmafi !■ «ha Paalau of Davia^-Tha ■unban of tha Hymai wWeh ara waatiair arc ia tb« fine 
Uaa balaw} Aaaaaf tha Pwlaa wbarathir ara to ha fbaaa ataadasactly aaJamaath thaaa. 

Hjorns 4; 22 & S3; part of 24 J 31; 33, 34, 35, 36, 37, 38; 43; 44; 46 & 47; 
PmIibiS; 125; 49; 1; 131,134,67,73,90,84; 100; 133; 148 & 3; 



HYMN 1. Common Metre. 

Revelations y. 6, 8, 9 10, 12. 
A new Song to the Lamb that was slain. 

1 JBeHOLD the glories of the Lamb 

Amidst his Father's throne: 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his feet, 

The church adore around, 
With vials full of odours sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Those are the prayers of the saints, 

And these the hymns they raise: 
Jesus is kind to our complaints. 
He loves to hear our praise. 

B 
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4 [Eternal Father, who shall look 

Into thy secret will ? 
Who but the Son should tiake that book. 
And open every seal ? 

5 He shall fulfil thy great decrees, 

The Son deserves it well ; 
Lo, in his hand the sovereign keys 
Of heaven, and death, and hell!] 

6 Now to the Lamb that once was slain 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
For ever on thy head. 

7 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood. 

Hast set the prisoners free, 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 

8 The worlds of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath thy power ; 
Then shorten these delaying days. 
And bring the promised hour. 

HYMN 2. Long Metre. 

John I, I, it, 14. Colouiam i, 16. Epbaians iii. 9, 10. 
The Deity and Humaaity of Christ. 

1 JbiRE the blue heavens were stretch'd abroad 
- From everlasting was the word ; 

With God he was ; the word was God, 

And must divinely be ador'd. 
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2 By his own power were all things made ; 
By him supported all things stand ; 

He is the whole creation's head, 
And angels fly at his command. 

3 Ere sin was born, or satan fell, 
He led the host of morning stars ; 
(Thy generation who can tell, 

Or count the numbers of thy years ?) 

4 But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms ; 
The Word descends and dwells in clay. 
That he may hold converse with worms, 
Dress'd in such feeble flesh as they. 

5 Mortals with joy beheld his face, 
Th' eternal Father's only Son ; 
How full of truth ! how full of grace ! 
Wlien through his eyes the godhead shone ! 

6 Archangels leave their high abode 
To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
The loves erf our descending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 

HYMN 3. Short Metre. 

Luke I. 90, ie. titke li. 10, %c. 
The Natinty of Christ 

1 xJeHOLD, the grace appears, 
The promise is fulfill'd ; 
Mary the wondrous virgin bears. 
And Jesus is the child. 
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2 [The Lord, the highest God, 
Calls him his only Son ; 
He bids l^m rule the lands abroad. 
And gives htm David's throne. 

^ O'er Jacob shall he reign 
With a peculiar sway ; 
The nations shall his grace obtain. 
His kingdom ne'er decay. ] 

4 To bring the glorious news 
A heavenly form appears ; 

He tells the shepherds of their joys. 
And banishes their fears. 

5 ' Go, humble swains, said he, 

* To David's city fly; 

* Tlie promis'd infant bom to-day 

* Doth in a manger lie. 

6 * With looks and hearts serene, 

* Go, visit Christ your King : ' 

And straight a flaming troop was seen ; 
The Shepherds heard them sing ; 

7 * Glory to God on high ; 

* And heavenly peace on earth ; 

* Good will to men ; to angels joy, 

* At the Redeemer's birth ! * 

8 [In worship so divine 

Let saints employ their tongues. 
With the celestial hosts we join. 
And loud repeat their songs : 
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9 * Glory to God on high ; 

* And heavenly peace on earth ; 
* Good will to men ; to angels joy, 

* At our Redeemer's Iwirth ! '] 

HYMN 5. Common Metre, 

JU 1. 21. 
Submission to aiBictire Proridences. 

1 J^ AKED as from the earth we came. 

And crept to life at first ; 
We to the earth return again. 
And mingle with our dust. 

2 ITie dear delights we here enjoy, 

And fondly call our own. 
Are but short favours borrow'd now. 
To be repaid anon. 

3 lis God that lifts our comforts high. 

Or sinks them in the grave; 
He gives, and (blessed be his name !) 
He takes but what he gave. 

4 Peace ! all our angry passions, then, 

Let each rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign will. 
And every murmur die. 

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives. 

Its praises shall be spread; 
And we'll adore the justice too 
That strikes our comforts dead. 



Digitized by 



Google 



i^ HYMNS, BOOK I. [HynBTl. 

HYMN 6. Common Metre. 

J«t XR. 85—87. 

Triumph orer Death. 

1 VjrREAT God, I own thy sentence just. 

And nature must decay : 
I yield my body to the dust. 
To dwell with fellow-clay. 

2 Yet fakh may triumph o'er the grave. 

And trample on the tombs : 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives. 
My God, my Saviour comes. 

3 The mighty conqueror shall appear 

High on a royal seat, 
And death, the last of all his foes. 
Lie vanquished at his feet. 

4 Though greedy worms devour my skin. 

And gnaw my wasting flesh. 
When God shall build my bones again, 
He clothes them all afresh. 

5 Then shall I see thy lovely face 

With strong immortal eyes. 
And feast upon thy unknown grace. 
With pleasure and surprise. 
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HYMN 7. Common Metre, 

lioiak XiT. 1 , ^c. 

Th« Invitation of the Gospel; or, spiritual Food and Clothing^. 

1 JLiET every mortal ear attend^ 

And every heart rejoice; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho! all ye hungry starving souls 

That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind : 

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast. 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho! ye that pant for living streams. 

And pine away and die; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
Witii springs that never dry. 

5 Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 [Ye perishing and naked poor. 

Who work with mighty pain, 
To weave a garment of your own 
That will not hide your sin ; 
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7 Come naked, and adorn your souls 

In robes prepar'd by God, 
Wrought by the labours of his Son, 
And d/d in his own blood.] 

8 Dear God ! the treasures of thy love 

Are everlasting mines. 
Deep as our helpless miseries are. 
And boundless as our sins ! 

9 The happy gates of gospel-grace 

Stand open night and day : 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies. 
And drive our wants away. 

HYMN 8. Common Metre, 

Itaiak zxTi. 1—8. 
The Safety and Protection of the Church. 

1 XxOW honourable is the place 

Where we adoring stand; 
Zion, the glory of the earth. 
And beauty of the land ! 

2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 

The city where we dwell ; 
The walls, of strong salvation made. 
Defy the assaults of hell. 

3 lah up the everlasting gates, 
- The doors wide open fling. 
Enter, ye nations, that obey 

The statutes of our King. 
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4 Here shall you taste unmiogled joys, 

And live in perfect peace; 
You that have known Jehovah's name, 
And ventured on his grace* 

5 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust. 

And banish all your fears ; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells. 
Eternal as his years. 

6 What though the rebels dwell on high, 

His arm shall bring them low; 
. Low as the caverns of the grave 
Their lofty heads shall bow. 

7 On Babylon our feet shall tread 

In that rejoicing hour; 
The ruins of her walls shall spread 
A pavement for the poor. 

HYMN 9. Common Metre. 

l$aM IT. 1, 2, Zeehariah xiii. 1. Micah vii. 10. Enekitl XXXTI. 25. ^c. 
The Promises of the CoTenani of Grace. 

1 xN vain we lavish out our lives 

To gather empty wind; 
The choicest blessings earth can yield 
Will starve a hungry mind. 

2 Come, and the Lord shall feed our souls 

With more substantial meat; 
With such as saints in glory love, 
With such as angels eat. 
c 



Digitized by 



Google 



IS HYMNS, BOOK I. [ll7»«ni; 

3 Our God will every want supply, 

And fill our hearts with peace; 
He gives by covenant and by oath 
The riches of his grace, 

4 Come, and he'll cleanse our spotted souls 

And wash away our stains, 
In the dear fountain that his Son 
Pour'd from his dying veins. 

5 [Our giult shall vanish all away. 

Though black as hell before; 
Our sin shall shik beneath the sea, 
And shall be found no more. 

6 And lest pollution should o'erspread 

Our inward powers again, 
His Spirit shall bedew our soul» 
Like purifying rain.} 

7 Our heart, that flinty stubborn thing. 

That terrors cannot move. 
That fears no threatenings of his wrath. 
Shall be dissolved by love: 

8 Or he can take the flint away 

That would not be refined, 
And from the treasures of his grace 
Bestow a softer mind. 

9 There shall his sacred Spirit dwcU, 

And deep engrave his law, « 
V And every motion of our souls 
To swift obedience draw. 
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10 Thus will he pour salvation down. 
And we shall render praise; 
We, the dear people of his love. 
And he, our God of grace. 

HYMN 10. Short Metre. 

Isaiah ▼. 9, 7, 8» 9, 10. MaiiUvt xiii. 16, 17. 

The Blessedness of Gospel times; or, the Rerelation of Christ to 
Jews and Gentiles. 

1 JtxOW beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill ! 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How charming is their voice ! 
How sweet the tidings are ! 

^ Zion, behold thy Saviour-King, 
^ He reigns and triumphs here, ' 

3 How happy are our ears 
That hear this joyful sound. 

Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our eyes 
That see this heavenly light ! 

Prophets and kings desir'd it long. 
But died without the sight ! 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 
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6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad: 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

HYMN IL Long Metre. 

Lukt X. 21, 23. 

The Humble enlightened, and carnal Reason hunibled; or, the 

Sovereignty of Grace. 

1 X HERE was an hour when Christ rejoic'd, 
And s[)oke his joy in words of praise: 

* Father, I thank thee, mighty God, 

^ Lord of the earth, and heavens, and seas. 

2 • I thank thy sovereign power and love, 

* That crovras my doctrine with success; 

' And makes the babes in knowledge learn 
^ The heights, & breadths, & lengths of grace 

3 • But all this glory lies conceal'd 

* From men of prudence and of wit; 

* The prince of darkness blinds their eyes, 

* And their own pride resists the light. 

4 • Father, 'tis thus, because thy will 

' Chose and ordain'd it should be so; 

* Tis thy delight to abase the proud, 

* And lay the haughty scomer low. 

5 • There's none can know the Father right, 
^ But those who learn it from the Son; 

* Nor can the Son be well received 

' But where the Father makes him known. 
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6 Then let our souls adore our God» 
That deals his graces as he please, 
Nor gives to mortals an account 
Or of his actions, or decrees/ 



HYMN 12. Common Metre. 

Free Grace in rerealing Chriit. 

1 tjESUS, the man of constant grief, 

A mourner all his days; 
His spirit once rejoic'd aloud. 
And tun'd his joy to praise: 

2 ' Father, I thank thy wondrous love, 

* That hath reveal'd thy Son 

' To men unlearned; and to habes 

* Has made thy gospel known. 

3 * The mysteries of redeeming grace 

' Are hidden from the wise, 
* While pride and carnal reasonings join 

* To swell and blind their eyes. ' 

4 Thus doth the Lord of heaven and earth 

His great decrees fulfil. 
And orders all his works of grace 
By his own sovereign wi]l. 
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HYMN 15. Long Metre, 

/MtaAix.S,6,7. 
Tlie Son of God incarnate; or, the Titles and the Kingdom of Christ 

1 X HE lands that long in darkness lay 
Now have beheld a heavenly light; 
Nations that sat in death^s cold shade 
Are blest with beams divinely bright. 

2 The virgin's promised Son is bom; 
Behold th'expected ehild appear! 
What shall his names or titles be? 
• The Wouderfid, the Counsellor. ' 

3 [This infant is the mighty God 
Come to be suckled and ador'd; 
Th'eternal Father, Prince of peace. 
The Son of David, and his Lord.] 

4 The government of earth and seas 
Upon his shoulders shall be Isud; 
His wide dominions shall increase, 
And honours to his name be paid. 

5 Jesus, the holy child shall sit 
High on his father David's throne; 
Shall crush his foes beneath his feet, 
And reign to ages yet unknown. 
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HYMN 14. Lwig Metre, 

Rarnant nn. 33, 4c. 
The Triampii of Faidi; or, Gbrist's unchangeable Love. 

1 W HO shall the Lord's elect condemn ? 
'Us God that justifies their souls ; 

And mercy, like a mighty stream. 
O'er sA\ their sins divinely rolls, 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hett ? 
'Tis Christ that suffered in their stead ; 
And the salvation to fulfil, 

Behold him rising from the dead ! 

3 He lives ! he lives, and sits ahove. 
For ever interceding there : 

Who shall divide us from his love ? 
Or what should tempt as to despair ? 

4 Shall persecution, or distress. 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness ? 

He that hath K>v'd us bears us through. 
And makes us more than conquerors too. 

5 Faith hath an overcoming power. 
It triumphs in the dying hour : 
Christ is our Kfe-, our joy, our hope; 
Nor can we sink with such a prop. 

6 Not all that men on earth can do. 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below. 
Shall cause his mercy to remove. 

Or wean our hearts from Christ, our love. 
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HYMN 15. Long Metre. 

S CorinHiamt xn. 7, 9, 10. 
Our own Weakness, and Christ onr Strength. 

1 X-jET me but hear my Saviour say, 

* Strength shall be equal to thy day \ * 
Then I rejoice in deep distress. 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 

2 I glory in infirmity. 

That Christ's own power may rest <m me ; 
When I am weak, then am I strong ; 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 

3 I can do all things, or can bear 
AH sufferings, if my Lord be there ; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains. 
While his left hand my head sustains. 

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn. 
And we attempt the work alone. 
When new temptations spring and rise 
We fiqd how great our weakness is. 

5 [So Samson, when his hair was lost, 
Met the Philistines to his cost ; 
Shook his vain limbs with sad surprise. 
Made feeble fight, and lost his eyes.] 
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HYMN 16, Common Metre, 

Matthno XXI . 9 . Luke xix . 38, 40. 

Hosanna to Christ. 

1 Hosanna to the royal Son 

Of David's ancient line I 
His natures two, his person one. 
Mysterious and divine. 

2 The root of David here, we find. 

And Offspring are the same ; 
Eternity and time are join'd 
In our Immanuel's name. 

3 Bless'd he that comes to wretched men 

With peaceful news from heaven ; 
Hosannas of the highest strain 
To Christ the Lord be given ! 

4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take 

The hosanna on their tongues. 
Lest rocks and stones should rise, and break 
Their silence into songs. 

HYMN 17. Common Metre, 

1 Cor, XT. 55, ^c. 
Victory orer Death. 

1 \J For an overcoming faith 
To cheer my dying hours. 
To triumph o'er the monster death. 
And all his frightful powers ! 
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2 Joyful, with all the strength I have. 

My quivering lips should sing, 
* Where is thy boasted victory, grave ? 
* And where the monster's sting?' 

3 If sin be pardon'd Fm secure. 

Death hath no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin its damning power. 
But Christ my ransom died. 

4 Now to the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquerors while we die. 
Through Christ our living head. 

HYMN 18. Common Metre. 

KafoelaiUnM xiv. 13. 
Blessed are the Dead thai die in the Lord. 

1 JHlEAR what the voice from heaven proclaims, 

For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the savour of their names. 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 They die in Jesus, and are bless'd ; 

How kind their slumbers are ! 
From sufferings and from sins released, 
And freed from every snare. 

3 Far from this world of toil and strife, 

They're present with the Lord ; 
The Labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 
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HYMN 19. Common Metre. 

Luit n. 37, ic 
The Song of Simeon; or, Death made desirable. 

1 XjOBD, at thy temple we appear, 

As happy Simeon came. 
And hope to meet our Saviour here ; 
O make our joys the same ! 

2 With what divine and vast delight 

The good old man was fill'd, 
When fondly in his wither'd arms 
He clasp'd the holy child ! 

3 * Now I can leave this world, ' he cried, 

* Behold thy servant dies ; 

* Iv'e seen thy great salvation. Lord, 

* And close my peaceful eyes. 

4 * This is the light prepar'd to shine 

' Upon the Gentile lands ; 

* Thine Israel's glory, and their hope, 

* To break their slavish bands. ' 

5 [Jesus, the vision of thy face 

Hath overpowering charms ! 
Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace. 
If Christ be in my arms. 

6 Then while ye hear my heart-strings break 

How sweet my minutes roll ! 
A mortal paleness on my cheek. 
And glory in my soul.] 
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HYMN 20. Commm Metre. 

Jtaiah lxi. 10. 

Spiritual Apparel, namely, the Robe «f Rightaoosnesa and 
Garments of Salration. 

1 A. WAKE, my heart ; arise, my tongue ; 

Prepare a tuneful voice ; 
In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

2 'Tis he adorn'd my naked soul. 

And made salvation mine ; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces shine. 

3 And lest the shadow of a spot 

Should on my soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought. 
And cast it all around. 

4 How far the heavenly robe exceeds 

What earthly princes wear ! 
These Ornaments, how bright they shine ! 
How white .the garments are ! 

5 The Spirit wrought my faith and love, 

And hope, and every grace ; 
But Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

6 Strangely, my soul, art thou array'd, 

By the great sacred Three ! 
In sweetest harmony of praise 
Let all thy powers agree. 
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HYMN 21. Common Metre, 

JUteUthnt xxi. 1^. 
A 'Virivn of the Kingdom of Christ among Men. 

1 XjOt what a glorious sight appears 

To oiip believing eyes ! 
The earth and efea are pass'd away, 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heaven, where God resicks. 

That holy, happy place. 
The new Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 Attending angels shout for joy. 

And the bright armies sing*, 

* Mortals, behold the sacred seat 

' Of your descending King ! 

4 * The God of glory down to men 

* Removes his blest abode ; 

' Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
' And he the loving God. 

5 * His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 

* From every weeping eye j 

* And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 

' And death itself shall die. ' 

6 How long, d^ar Saviour, O how long 

Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly swiftly round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 



Digitized by 



Google 



30 HYMNS, BOOK I. [HyaiXXIV. 

HYMN 24. Long Metre, 

ttalm zux. 6, 9, 1ft. XecUtmtt* vm, 8. Jei ui. 14, 15k 
The rich Sinner dying. 

1 J.N vmn the wealthy mortals toil, 
And heap their shining dust in vain ; 
Look down and scorn the humble poor» 
And boast their lofty hills of gain. 

2 Hieir golden cordials cannot ease 
Their pained hearts or aching heads. 
Nor fright, nor bribe approaching death. 
From glittering roofs and downy beds. 

3 The lingering, the unwilling soul 
The dismal summons must obey. 
And bid a long, a sad farewell 
To the pale lump of lifeless clay. 

4 Thence they are huddled to the grave. 
Where kings and slaves have equal thrones ; 
Their bones without distinction lie 
Amongst the heap of meaner bones. 

HYMN 25. Long- Metre, 



SeveUtimu t. ( 
A Vision of the Lamb. 



1 .tVlL mortal vanities, be gone. 
Nor tempt mine eyes, nor tire my ears ; 
Behold amidst th'etemal throne 
A vision of the I^amb appears. 
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2 [Glory his fleecy robe adorns, 
Mark'd with the bloody death he bore ; 
Seven are his eyes, and seven his horns. 
To speak his wisdom and his power. 

3 Lo, he receives a sealed book 
From him that sits upon the throne : 
Jesus, my Lord, prevails to look 

On dark decrees, and things unknown.] 

4 All the assembling saints around 
Fall worshipping before the Lamb, 
And in new songs of gospel-sound 
Address their honours to his name. 

5 [The joy, the shout, the harmony 
Flies o'er the everlasting hills ; 

* Worthy art thou alone, ' they cry, 

* To read the book, to loose the seals. ' ] 

6 Our voices join the heavenly strain. 
And with transporting pleasure sing, 

* Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 

* To be our Teacher and our King ! ' 

7 His words of prophecy reveal 
Eternal counsels, deep designs ; 
His grace and vengeance shall fulfil 
The peaceful and the dreadful lines. 

8 Thou hast redeemed our souls from hell 
With thine invaluable blood ; 

And wretches that did once rebel 
Are now made favourites of their God. 
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9 Worthy for ever is the Lord, 
That died for treasons not his own. 
By every tongue to be ador'd. 
And dwell iqwo his Father's throne! 

HYMN 26. Common Metre, 

1 P^tr I. S— 6. 
Hop* of Heaven by the R««nrr*eti«i of Chmt. 

1 BlESS'D be the everlastmg God, 

The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd. 
His Majesty ador'd. 

2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 

And call'd him to the sky. 
He gave our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. 

3 What, though our inbred sins require 

Our flesh to see the dust ! 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must, 

4 There's an inheritance divine 

Reserv'd against that day ; 
Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
And cannot waste away. 

5 Swnts by the power of God are kept. 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers here, 
TiU Christ shall call us home. 
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HYMN 27. Common Metre, 

9 Timtthg IT. 6, 7, 8, 18. 
Assarance of Hearen; or, a Saiat preparM to die. 

1 [ JJEATH may dissolve my body now. 

And bear my spirit home : 
Why do my minutes move so slow. 
Nor my salvation come ? 

2 With heavenly weapons I have fought 

The battles of the Lord, 
Finish'd my course, and kept the faith. 
And wait the sure reward.] 

3 God has laid up in heaven for me 

A crown which cannot fade ; 
The righteous Judge at that great day 
Shall place it on my head. 

4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed 

This prize for me alone ; 
But all that love, and long to see • 
The appearance of his Son. 

5 Jesus, the Lord, shall guard me safe 

From every ill design ; 
And to fiis heavenly kingdom take 
This feeble soul of mine. 

6 God is my everlasting aid, 

And hell shall rage in vain ; 
To him be highest glory paid. 
And endless praise. Amen, 
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HYMN 28. Common Metre, 

Isaiah LXIII. I9 8* 3, Ice* 

The Triumph of Christ over the Enemies of his Church. 

1 W HAT mighty man, or mighty God^ 

Comes travelling in state 
Along the Idumean road, 
Away from Bozrah's gate ? 

2 The glory of his rohes proclaim 

Tis some victorious King : 
' 'Tis I, the just, th' almighty One^ 

* That your salvation bring/ 

3 Why, mighty Lord, thy saints inquire. 

Why thine apparel red ? 
And all thy vesture stain'd like those 
Who in the wine-press tread ? 

4 * I by myself have trod the press, 

* And crushed my foes alone ; 

* My wrath has struck the rebels dead» 

* My fury stamp'd them down. 

5 ' Tis Edom's blood that dyes my robrs 

* With joyful scarlet stains ; 

* The triumph that my raiment wears 

* Sprung from their bleeding veins. 

6 ^ Thus shall the nations be destroyed 

* That dare insult my saints : 

' I have an arm t' avenge their uTongs, 

* An ear for their complaints/ 
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HYMN 29. Common Metre. 

laaiah LZIII. 4—7. 

The ruin of Antichrist. 

1 'X Lift my banner, ' saith the Lord, 

* Where Antichrist has stood ; 

* The city of my gospel-foes 

'Shall be a field of blood. 

2 * My heart has studied just revenge, 

* And now the day appears ; 

* The day of my redeem'd is come, 

* To wipe away their teiu^. 

3 * Quite weary is my patience grown, 

* And bids my fury go ; 

' Swift as the lightning it shall move^ 

* And be as fatal too. 

4 * I call for helpers, but in vain ; 

* Then has my gospel none ? 

* Well, mine own arm has might enough 

* To crush my foes alone. 

5 * Slaughter and my devouring sword 

* Shall walk the streets around ; 

* Babel shall reel beneath my stroke, 

* And stagger to the ground. 

* 

6 Thy honours, O victorious King ! 

Thiiie own right hand shall raise, 
While we thy awful vengeance sing, 
And our Deliverer praise. 
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HYMN 30. Long Metre, 

liaiak XXVI. 8—12,20,2], 

Prayer for Deli?eraDce answered. 

1 XN thine own ways, O God of love, 
We wait the visits of thy grace ; 
Our souls' desire is to thy name. 
And the remembrance of thy face. 

2 My thoughts are searching, Lord, for thee, 
'Mongst the black shades of lonesome night; 
My earnest cries salute the skies 

Before the dawn restores the light. 

3 Look, how rebellious men deride 
The tender patience of my God ; 
But they shall see thy lifted hand. 
And feel the scourges of thy rod. 

4 Hark ! the Eternal rends the sky, 
A mighty voice before him goes, 
A voice of music to his friends, 
But threatening thunder to his foes. 

5 * Come, children, to your Father's arms, 

• Hide in the chambers of my grace, 

' 'Till the fierce storms be overblown, 

* And my revenging fury cease. 

6 ' My sword shall boast its thousands slain, 
' And drink the blood of haughty kings, 

* While heavenly peace around my flock 

• Stretches its soft and downy wings. 



Digitized by 



Google 



HyamXXXII.J HTMN8, BOOK I. 37 

HYMN 32. Common Metre, 

Strength from Heaven. 

1 W HENCE do our mournful thoughts arise ? 

And where's our courage fled ? 
Have restless sin and raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 

2 Have we forgot th' almighty Name 

That form'd the earth and sea ? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 

3 Treasures of everlasting might 

In our Jehovah dwell ; 
He gives the conquest to the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell. 

4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die, 

And youthful vigour cease ; 
But we that wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength increase. 

5 The saints shall mount on eagles' wings, • 

And taste the promised bliss ; 
Till their unwearied feet arrive 
Where perfect pleasure is. 
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HYMN 39. Common Metre, 

ItaiaA xux. 13, &c. 
God's tendw Care of bis Church. 

1 JM OW shall my inward joys arise. 

And burst into a song ; 
Almighty love inspires my heart. 
And pleasure tunes my tongue. 

2 God on his thirsty Sion-hill 

Some mercy'-drops has thrown. 
And solemn oaths have bound his love 
To shower salvation down. 

3 Why do we then indulge our fears. 

Suspicions, and complaints ! 
Is he a God, and shall his grace 
Grow weary of his SEunts ? 

4 Can a kind woman e'er foi^et 

The infant of her womb. 
And 'mongst a thousand tender thoughts 
Her suckting have no room ? 

5 ' Yet, ' t>aith the Lord, ' should nature change* 

* And mothers monsters prove, 
* Zion still dwells upon the heart 

* Of everlasting love. 

6 * Deep on the palms of both my hands 

* I have engrav'd her name ; 

' My hands shall raise her ruin'd walls, 
' And build her broken frame. ' 
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HYMN 40. Lonff Metre. 

Revtlaiions Tii. 13^ lie. 

The Business and Blessedness of glorified Saints, 

1 * W HAT happy men or angels these, 
^ That all their robes are spotless white ? 

• Whence did this glorious troop arrive 

• At the pure realms of heavenly light ? ' 

2 From torturing racks and burning fires, 
And seas of their own blood, they came ; 
liut nobler blood has washed their robes, 
Flowing from Christ the dying Lamb. 

3 Now they approach th* almighty throne^ 
With loud hosannas night and day, 
Sweet anthems to the great Three-One 
Measure their bless'd eternity. 

4 No more shall hunger pain their souls ; 
He bids their parching thirst begone ; 
And spreads the shadow of his wings 
To screen them from the scorching sun. 

5 The Ijamb that fills the middle throne 
Shall shed aromid his milder beams ; 
There shall they feast on his rich love. 
And drink full joys from living streams. 

6 Thus shall their mighty bliss renew 
Through the vast round of endless years. 
And the soft hand of sovereign grace 
Heal all their wounds, and wipe their tears. 
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HYMN 41. Common Metre, 

Rtv4latimt* yn. 13, &e. 
The tame: or. The Martyn glorified. 

* X HESE glorious minds, liow bright they shine ! 
' Whence all their white array ? 

* How came they to the happy seats 

* Of everlasting day ? ' 



1 



2 From torturing pains to endless joys 

On fiery wheels they rode, 
And sti-angely wash'd their raiment white 
In Jesus' dying blood. 

3 Now they approach a spotless God, 

And bow before his throne ; 
Their warbling harps and sacred songs 
Adore the Holy One. 

4 The unveil'd glories of his face 

Amongst his smnts reside. 
While the rich treasure of his grace 
Sees all their wants supplied. 

5 Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, 

Aud hunger flee as fast ; 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 
Shall be their sweet repast. 

6 The Lamb shall lead his heavenly flock 

Where living fountains rise. 
And Love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows of their eyes. 
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HYMN 42. Common Metre. 

JXrioe Wrath and VLvtcf. 

1 Adore and tremUe. • foF our God 

* Is a consaming fire ; * 
His jealous eyes his vnmlAi inflame. 
And nuse his vengeance higher. 

2 Ahnighty vengeance, how it bums I 

How bright his fury glows ! 
Vast wt^^ines of plagues and storms 
Lie treasured for his foes. 

3 Those heaps of wratJi by sbw degrees 

Are forc'd into a %sasDR, 
But kindled, O ! how fierce they blase ! 
And rend all nature's firiune. 

4 At his approach the mountains flee, 

And seek a watery grave ; 
The frighted sea makes haste away. 
And shrinks up every wave. 

5 Through the wide air the weighty rocks 

Are swift as hailstones hurl'd : 
Who dares engage his fiery rage. 
That shakes the solid world ? 

6 Yet, mighty God, thy sovereign grace 

Sits regent on the throne. 
The refuge of thy chosen race, 
Wlien wrath comes rushing down. 
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7 Thy hand shall on rebellious kings 
A fiery tempest pour. 
While we, beneath thy sheltering wings. 
Thy just revenge adore. 

HYMN 45. Common Metre, 

Rev. xzi. 5—8. 
The last Judgment. 

1 I^EE where the great incarnate God 

Fills a majestic throne, 
While from the skies his awful voice 
Bears the last judgment down. 

2 [' I am the first, and I the last, 

^ Through endless years the same ; 
' I AM is my memorial still, 

* And my eternal name. 

3 * Such favours as a God can give 

* My royal grace bestows ; 

' Ye thirsty souls, come taste the streams 

* Where life and pleasure flows.] 

4 [' The saint that triumphs o'er his sins, 

^ ril own him for a son ; 

* The whole creation shall reward 

* Tlie conquests he has won. 

5 ' But bloody hands, and hearts unclean, 

* And all the lying race, 

* Tlie faithless, and the scoffing crew, 

* That spurn at offered grace ; 
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6 ' They shall be taken from my sight, 

* Bound fast in iron chains, 

* And headlong plnng'd into the lake 

* Where fire and darkness reigns. '] 

7 O may I stand before the Lamb, 

When earth and seas are fled ! 
And hear the Judge pronounce my name 
With blessings on my head ! 

8 May I with those for ever dwell 

Who here were my delight. 
While sinners banish'd down to hell 
No more offend my sight. 

HYMN 48. Long Metre. 

The Christian Race. 

1 A. WAKE, our souls 5 away, our fears ^ 
Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a straight and thorny road,. 
And mortals spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God 
That feeds the strength of every saints 

3 Thee, mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young. 

And firm endures, while endliess years 
Their everlasting circles run. 
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4 From tiiee, the overflowing spring. 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the cur 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly. 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

HYMN 49. Common Metre, 

J B w rfrt im* XT. St 
The Woib of Moses tiid the Uaib. 

1 JtlOW Strong thine arm is, mighty God ! 

Who would not fear thy name ? 
Jesus, how sweet thy graces are ! 
Who would not love the Lamb? 

2 He has done more than Moses did. 

Our Prophet and our King ; 
From bonds of hell he freed our souk. 
And taught our lips to sing. 

3 In the rednsea, by Moses' hand, 

Th' Egyptiau host was drown'd ; 
But his own blood hides all our sins. 
And guilt no more is found. 

4 Whai through the desert Israel went. 

With manna they were fed ; 
Our Lord invites us to his flesh. 
And calls it living bread. 
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5 Moses beheld the promised land. 

Yet never reach'd the place ; 
Bat Christ shall bring his followers home 
To see his Father's face. 

6 Then will our love and jpy be full, 

Aiid feel a warmer flame. 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lan^b. 

HYMN 50. Cmmon Metre. 

Lukt 1, 68, lie. Join j, 99, St. 

Tlhe SoBg of Zachariaa, and the Message of John th* Btptiat: «r. 
Light and Salratioi^ by Joaa Christ. 

1 !N0W be the God of Israel UessU 

Who makes his truth appear ; 
His mighty hand fulfils his word» 
And all the oaths he sware. 

2 Now he bedews old David's root 

With blessings from the skies ; 
He niakes the branch of promise grow. 
The pronus'd horn arise. 

3 [John was the pn^et of Uie Lord, 

To go before his face ; 
The herald which our SaviouM}od 
Sent to prepare his ways. 

4 He makes the great salvation known. 

He speaks of pardon'd sins ; 
While grace divine» aad heavenly lov«, 
In its own glory shines. 
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5 ' Behold the Lamb of God, ' he cries, 

* That takes our guilt away : 

* I saw the spirit o'er his head 

* On his baptiziog day.] 

6 ' Be every vale exalted high, 

* Sink every mountain low ; 

* The proud must stoop, and humble souls 

* Shall his salvation know. 

7 ' The heathen realms with Israel's la&d 

* Shall join in sweet accord ; 

* And all that's bom of man shall see 

* The glory of the Lord. 

8 ' Behold the morning-star arise, 

* Ye that in darkness sit ; 

* He marks the path that leads to peace» 

' And guides our doubtful feet. ' 

HYMN 51. Short Me fru 

PeneveriDg Grace. 

1 JL O God the only wise. 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble prsuses sing. 

% lis his almighty love. 
His counsel, and his care. 
Preserves us safe from sin and death,^ 
And every hurtful snare^ 
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3 He will present our souls 
Unblemish'd and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great* 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around his throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known, 

5 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belongs, 

Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And everlasting songs. 

HYMN 52, Long Metre. 

JUaitkiW XXTIII. 19. Jets II. 38. 
Baptism. 

1 X WAS the commission of our Lord, 

* Go, teach the nations, and baptize ; ' 
The nations have received the word 
Since he ascended to the skies. 

2 He sits upon th' eternal hills. 
With grace and pardon in his hands. 
And sends his covenant, with the seals. 
To bless the distant British lands. 

3 * Repent, and be baptiz'd, ' he saith, 

* For the remission of your sins ; ' 
And thus our sense assists our faith. 
And shews us what his gospel means. 
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4 Oar souls he washes in his blood. 
As water makes the body dean ; 
And the good Spirit from our God 
Descends like purifying nun. 

5 Thus we engage ourselves to thee. 
And seal our covenant with the Lord : 
O may the great Eternal Three 

In heaven our solemn vows record ! 

HYMN 53. Long Metre. 

IMfM*!. 1,S. *nmatl^m.\i,W. J>Mte euro. U, Mk 
The H«ly ScriptanM. 

1 tjrOD, who in various methods told 
His mind and will to saints of old, 
Sent his own Son, with truth and grace» 
To teach us in these latter days. 

2 Our nation reads the written word. 
That book of life, that sure record ; 
The bright inhmtance of heaven 

Is by the sweet conveyance given. 

3 God's kindest thoughts are here eiqnress'd. 
Able to make us wise and bless'd $ 

The doctrines are divinely true. 
Fit for reproof, and comfort too. 

4 Ye British isles, who read his love 
In long epistles from above, 

(He hath not sent his sacred word 
To every lapd) Praise ye the Lord. 
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HYMN 54. Ung Metre, 

Ephesiant i. 3, ^c« 
Electing Grace ; or. Saints beloved in Christ* 

1 Jesus, we Wess thy Father's name ; 
Thy God and ours are both the same ; 
What heavenly blessings from his throne 
Flow down to sinners through his Son ! 

2 * Christ be my first elect, * he said. 
Then chose our souls in Christ our head. 
Before he gave the mountains birth. 

Or laid foundations for the earth. 

3 Thus did eternal love begin 

To raise us up from death and sin ; 
Our characters were then decreed, 
' Blameless in love, a holy seed. ' 

4 Predestinated to be sons, 

Bom by degrees, but chose at once ; 

A new regenerated race 

To praise the glory of his grace. 

5 With Christ our Lord we share our part 
In the affections of his heart ; 

Nor shall our souls be thence removed 
Till he forgets his first-belov'd« 
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HYMN 55. Common Metre. 

Itaiak sxxTiu. 9, lie. 
Hezekiah's Song : or. Sickness and Recovery. 

1 W HEN we are raised from deep distress 

Our God deserves a song ; 
We fake the pattern of our praise 
From Hezekiah's tongue. 

2 The gates of the devouring grave 

Are opened wide in vain. 
If be that holds the keys of death 
Commands them fast again. 

3 Pains of the flesh are wont t'abuse 

Our minds with slavish fears ; 
* Our days are past, and we shall lose 
* The remnant of our years. ' 

4 We chatter, with a swallow's voice. 

Or like a dove we mourn, 
With bitterness instead of joys, 
Afflicted and forlorn. 

5 Jehovah speaks the healing word. 

And no disease withstands ; 
Fevers and plagues obey the Lord, 
Apd fly at his commands. 

6 If half the strings of life should break, 

He can our frame restore ; 
He casts our sins behind his back. 
And they are found no more. 
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HYMN 66. Commm Metre, 

lUMlmtimu ST. S. and xrt, 19. a«tf sni. 6. 
The Sod; of Mok* and the Lamb : or, Babylon fiUiof . 

1 W E sing the glories of thy love. 

We sound thy dreadful name ; 
The christian church unites the songs 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

2 Great God, how wondrous are thy works 

Of vengeance and of grace ! 
Thou King of saints, almighty Iiord, 
How just and true thy ways ! 

3 Who dares refuse to fear thy name ? 

Or worship at thy throne ? 
Thy judgments speak thine holiness. 
Thro' all the nations known. 

4 Great Babylon, that rules the earth. 

Drunk with the martyrs' blood. 
Her crimes shall speedily awake 
The fury of our God. 

5 The cup of wrath is ready mix'd. 

And she must drink the dregs ; 
Strong is the Lord, her sov'reign judge, 
And shall fulfil the plagues. 
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HYMN S7. Common Metre, 

JtoflMM y. 12, ^c. Psaim u. 5. Jci xiv. 4. 
Original Sin : or. The first and second Adam. 

1 Backward with humble shame we look 

On our original : 
How is our nature dash'd and broke 
In our first father's fall ! 

2 To all that's good averse and blind. 

But prone to all that's ill ; 
What dreadful darkness veils our mind I 
How obstinate our will ! 

3 [Conceiv'd in sin (O wretched state !) 

Before we draw our breath ; 
The first young pulse begins to beat 
Iniquity and death. 

4 How strong in our degen'rate blood 

The old corruption reigns. 
And mingling with the crooked flood. 
Wanders through all our veins.] 

5 [Wild and unwholesome as the root 

Will all the branches be ; 
How can we hope for living fruit 
From such a deadly tree } 

6 What mortal pow'r from things unclean 

Can pure productions bring? 
Who can command a vital stream 
From an infected spring ?] 
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7 Yet, mighty God ! tby wondrous love 

Can make our nature clean, 
IVhile Christ and grace prevail above 
The tempter, death, and sin. 

8 The second Adam shall restore 

The ruins of the first : 
Hosanna to that sovereign pow'r 
That new creates our dust ! 

HYMN 58. Lon^ Metre, 

UevtUMmxu. 7. 

The Deril vanquished; or, MichaeTi War with the DragoQ. 

1 JLiET mortal tongues attempt to sing 
The wars of heav'n, when Miqliael stoo4 
Chief general of th' Eternal Kmg, 

And fought the battles of our God. 

2 Against the dragon and his host 
The armies of the Lord prevail : 

In vain they rage, in vain they boast ; 
Their courage sinks, their weapons fail. 

3 Down to the earth was Satan thrown ; 
Down to the earth his legions fell ; 
Then was the trump of triumph blown. 
And shook the dreadful deeps of hell. 

4 Now is the hour of darkness past, 
Christ hath assum'd his reigning powV > 
Behold the great accuser cast 

Down from the skies, to rise no more. 
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5 Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb ! 
Thine armies trod the tempter down ; 
Twas by thy word and pow'rful name 
They gain'd the battle and renown. 

6 Rejoice, ye heavens ; let ev'ry star 
Shine with new glories round the sky ; 
Smnts, while ye sing the heav'nly war, 
lUuse your deliv'rer's name on high. 

HYMN 59. Long Metrt, 

Mnt ta H t m * xmu SO, tl. 
Bd>7loB Men. 

1 xN Gabriel's hand a mighty stone 
Lies, a fsdr type of Babylon ; 

* Prophets, rejoice, and, all ye saints, 

* God shall avenge your long complaint. ' 

2 He said, and dreadful as he stood. 
He sunk the mill-stone in the flood : 

* Thus terribly shall Babel fall, 

' Thus, and no more be found at all. ' 

HYMN 60. Long Metre. 

The Vifgio Marjr't Son;; or, the pramked Meniah bom. 

1 UUR souls shall magnify the Lord ; 
In God the Saviour we rejoice ; 
While we repeat the virgin's song. 
May the same Spirit tune our voice ! 
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2 [Th^ highest saw her low estate, 

And mighty things his hapd hath done } 
His over-shadowing ppw'r and grace 
Makes her the inother of his Son, 

9 Let ev'ry nation call her bless'd, 
And endless years prolong her fame : 
Bat God alone must be ador'd ; 
Holy and reverend is his name*] 

4 To thos^ that fear and trust the Lor^ 
His mercy stands for ever sure : 
From age to i^e his promise lives, 
And the performance is secure. 

j$ He spake to Abra'm and his seed, 
' Tn thee shall all the earth be bless'd ; * 
The mem'ry of that ancient word 
Lay long in his eternal breast. 

6 But now no more shall Isr'el wait. 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn c 
Lo, the desire of nations comes. 
Behold the promised seed is borq ! 

HYMN 61. Long Metre. 

StaeloHent 1, 6—7. 

Chr'wt oar High Priest and Kinip, and Chriat eomin|r to Jndgipi«Bt. 

1 JN OW to the Lord that makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honours paid below. 
And strmns of nobl^ praise above. 
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2 Twas he that cleans'd our foulest sins. 
And wash'd us in his richest hlood ; 
Tis he that makes us priests and kings. 
And hrii^ us rebels near to God. 

3 To Jesus, our atoning priest, 
To Jesus, our superior king. 
Be everlasting powV confessed. 
And ev'ry tongue his glory sing. 

4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes. 
And ev'ry eye shall see him move ; 
Tho' with our sins we pierc'd him once 
Then he displays his pard'ning love. 

5 The unbelieving world shall wail. 
While we rejoice to see the day : 
Come, Lord ; nor let thy promise fail. 
Nor let thy chariots long delay. 

HYMN 62. Common Metre. 

Sathtiotur. II— IS. 
Cbiist Jesos, the Lamb of God, worshipped by all the C!reatioii. 

1 (^OME, let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 * Worthy the Lamb that died, * they cry, 

* To be exalted thus : ' 

* Worthy the Lamb, * our lips reply, 

* For he was sleun for us. ' 
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3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and pow'r divine ; , 
And blessings more than. we can give^ 
Be, Lord, for .ever thine. . . 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 

And air, and. earth, jand seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glodes high. 
And speak thioe enflless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 



HYMN 63. Lmg Metre, 

Rndalilu r. It. 
Christ's hamiliation and exaltation. 

1 W HAT equal honours shall we bring 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy name ? 

2 Worthy is he that once was slain. 

The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'd, 
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign 
At his Almighty Father's side. 

3 Pow'r and dominion are his due. 
Who stood condemned at Pilate's bar ; 
Wisdom belongs to Jesus too, 

Tho* he was charg'd with madness here, 

H 
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4 aU riches are his native right, 
Yet he sustain'd amazing loss : 
To him ascribe eternal might. 
Who left his weakness on the cross. 

5 Honour immortal must be paid. 
Instead of scandal and of scorn : 
While glory shines around his head. 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 

6 Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curse for wretched men : 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 
And every creature say, Amen. 

HYMM 64. Short Metre, 

1 Joh» HI. 1, #e. tMaHant it. «. 

Adoption. 

1 jDEHOLD what wond'rous grace 
The Father hath bestowed 

On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 'Tis no surprising thing 
That we should be unknown ; 

The Jewish world knew not their King, 
God's everlasting Son. 

3 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made ; 

But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our head. 
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4 A hope, so much divine 
May trials well endure. 

May purge our souls from sense and sin. 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

5 If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part. 

Send dovm thy Spirit like a dove 
To rest upon my heart. 

6 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves heneath the throne ; 
My faith shall Abba, Father, cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 

HYMN 65. Long Metre, 

Itfiimti&iu XI. IV— 19. 

The kingdami of the woild becoae the kingdoms of our Lord; or> 

the day of Jndgmeat. 

1 XjET the seventh angel sound on high, 
Let shouts be heard thro' all the sky; 
fidngs of the earth, with glad accord 
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord. 

2 Almighty God, thy power assume, . 
Who Wast, and art, and art to come : 
Jesus/, the Lamb, who once vras slain. 
For ever live, for ever reign. 

3 The angry nations fret and roar. 
That they can slay the saints no more ; 
On wings of vengeance flies our God 
To pay the long arrears of blood. 
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4 Now must the rising dead appear. 
Now the decisive 'sentence hear; 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 
Receive an infinite reward. 

HYMN 66. Long Metre. 

BoUmm't Smig i. »— 8, IS, 13, 17. 
Christ the king at bis table. 

1 X^ET him embrace my soul, and prove 
Mine interest in his heavenly love : 

The voice that tells me, • Thou art mine, * 
Exceeds the blessings of the vine. 

2 On thee th' anointing Spirit came. 
And spreads the savour of thy name ; 
That oil of gladness and of grace 
Draws virgin souls to meet thy face. 

3 Jesus, allure me by thy charms, 
My soul shall fly into thine arms : 
Our wandering feet thy favours bring 
To the fair chambers of the king. 

4 (Wondet and pleasure tune our voice 
To speak thy praises, and our joys : 
Our memory keeps this love of thine 
Beyond the taste of richest wine.] 

5 Tho' in ourselves deform *d we are. 
And black as Kedar s tents appear. 
Yet when we put thy beauties on. 
Fair as the courts of Solomon. 
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6 [While at his table sits the King, 
He loves to see us smile and sing ; 
Our graces are our best perfume. 

And breathe like spikenard round the room.] 

7 As myrrh new-bleeding from the tree. 
Such is a dying Christ to me ;' 

And while he makes my soul his guest, 
My bosom, Lord, shall be thy rest. 

8 [No beams of cedar or of fir 

Can with thy courts on earth compare ; 
And here we wait until thy love 
Raise us to nobler seats above.] 

HYMN 67. Long Metre, 

Sthmut'i Smic I. 7. ° 
Seeking the pastarcB of Qiriat the Shepherd. 

1 J. HOU whom my soul admires above 
All earthly joy, and earthly love, 

Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know. 
Where doth thy sweetest pasture grow ? 

2 Where is the shadow of that rock, 
That -from the sun' defends thy flock? 
Fain would I feed am<Mig thy sheq>, . 
Amoi^ them rest, among them sleep, 

3 Why should thy bride appear like one 
That turns aside to paths unknown ? 
My constant feet would nev^r rove, 
Would never seek another love, 
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4 [The footsteps of thy flock I see; 
Thy sweetest pastures here they be ; 
A woud'rous feast thy love prepares, 
Bought with thy wounds, & groans, Sc tears. 

5 His dearest flesh he makes my food. 
And bids me drink his richest blood $ 
Here to these hills my soul will come. 
Till my beloved lead me home.] 

HYMN 68. Long Metre. 

CflMMnV Stng n. I, >, >, 4, %7. 
TheBanqvetoflore. 

1 SeHOLD the Rose of Sharon here. 
The Lily which the vallies bear; 
Behold the Tree of life, that gives 
Refreshmg fruit and healing leaves. 

2 Amongst the thorns so lilies shine ; 
Amongst wild gourds the noble vine ; 
So in mine eyes my Saviour proves 
Amidst a thousand meaner loves. 

3 Beneath his cooling shade I sat 

To shield me from the burning heat ; 
Of heavenly fruit he spreads a feast 
To feed my eyes and please my taste. 

4 [Kindly he brought me to the place 
Where stands the banquet of his grace. 
He saw me faint, an4 o'er my head 
The banner of his lov^ he spread* 
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5 With living bread and generous mne 
He cheers this sinking heart of mine ; 
And opening his own heart to me, 
He shews his thoughts, how kind they be.] 

(^ O never let my Lord depart, 
Lie down and rest upon my heart ; 
I charge my sins not once to move, 
Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve my love. 

HYMN 69. Lons' Metre, 

Christ «ppeariaf to his chn<eh, and seeking her conpoiy. 

1 X HE voice of my beloved sounds 
Over the rocks and rising grounds. 
O'er hills of guilt and seas of grief. 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 

2 Now through the veil of flesh I see 
With eyes of love he looks at me ; 
Now in the gospel's clearest glass 
He shews the beauties of his face. 

3 Gently he draws my heart along. 
Both vtith his beauties and his tongue ;, 

* Rise, ' saith my Lord, ' make haste away ; 
■• No mortal joys are worth thy stay. 

4 * The Jewish wintry state is gone, 

* The mists are fled, the spring comes on, 

* The sacred turtle dove we hear 

* Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 
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5 * Th' immortal vine of heavenly root 

* Blossoms, and buds, and gives her fruit : ' 
Lo, we are come to taste the wine ; 

Our souls rejoice and bless the vine. 

6 And when we hear our Jesus say, 

* Rise up, my love, make haste away ! * 
Our hearts would fain outfly the wind. 
And leave all earthly loves behind. 



HYMN 70. Lmg Metre, 

Sthmau'i Stag n. 14, 16; 17. 
Christ iiiTitiiig, and the charch answerini: the inntalio*, 

[fxARK, the Redeemer from on high 
Sweetly invites his favourites nigh ; 
From caves of darkness and of doubt. 
He gently speaks, and calls us out : 



1 



2 * My dove who hidest in the rock, 

* Thine heart almost with sorrow broke, 
'Lift up thy face, foiget thy fear, 

* And let thy voice delight mine ear. 

3 * Thy voice to me sounds ever sweet ; 

* My graces in thy countenance meet ;. 

* Tho' the vain world thy face despise, 

* Tis bright and comely in mine eyes.' 

4 Dear Lord, our thankful heart receives 
The hope thine invitation gives : 

To thee our joyful lips shall raise 
Th^ voice of prayer and of praise.} 
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5 [I am my love's, and he is mine ; 

Our hearts, our hopes, our passions join : 

Nor let a motion, nor a word. 

Nor thought arise to grieve my Lord. 

6 My soul to pastures fsur he leads. 
Amongst the lilies where he feeds ; 
Amongst the saints (whose robes are white 
Wash'd in liis blood) is his delight. 

7 mi the day break, and shadows flee. 
Till the sweet dawning light I see. 
Thine eyes to me-ward often turn. 
Nor let my soul in darkness mourn. 

8 Be like a hart on mountains green. 
Leap o'er the hills of fear and sin ; 

Nor guilt, nor unbehef divide ] 

My love, my Saviour from my side.] 

HYMN 71. Long Metre. 

StUwtf'i Stmg m. 1—4. 
Chriat found in the Street, and brought to the Chorefa. 

1 Often I seek my Lord by night, 
Jesus, my love, my soul's delight ; 
With warm desire and restless thought 
I seek him oft, but find him not. 

2 Then I arise and search the street. 
Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet ; 
I ask the watchmen of the night, 
* Where did you see my soul's delight ? ' 

I 

Digitized by 



Google 



66 HYMNS, BOOK I. [ll7«aLXXII. 

3 Sometimes I find him in my way. 
Directed by a heavenly ray ; 

I leap for joy to see his face, 

And hold him fast in mine embrace. 

4 [I bring him to my mother's home. 
Nor does my Lord refuse to come. 
To Sion's sacred chambers, where 
My soul first drew the vital air. 

5 He gives me there his bleeding heart, 
Pierc'd for my sake with deadly smart ; 
I give my soul to him, and there 

Our loves their mutual tokens share.] 

6 I charge you all, ye earthly toys. 
Approach not to disturb my joys ; 
Nor sin, nor hell come near my heart. 
Nor cause my Saviour to depart. 

HYMN 72. Long Metre. 

Sohmtn't Sang m. II. 

The Coronation of Christ, and Espounis of the Chnrdi. 

1 Daughters of Sion, come, behold 
The crown of honour and of gold. 
Which the glad church with joys unknown 
Plac'd on the Head of Solomon. 

2 Je&us, thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring. 
Accept the well-deserv'd renown. 
And wear our praises as thy crown 
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3 Let erery act of worship be 

Like our espousals. Lord, to thee ; 
Like the dear hour when from above 
We first receiv'd thy pledge of love. 

4 The gladness of that happy day, 

Our hearts would wish it long to stay, 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold. 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 

5 Each following minute as it flies. 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to sing thy name 
At the great supper of the Lamb, 

6 O that the months would roll away, 
And bring that coronation-day ! 

The king of grace shall fill the throne 
With all his Father's glories on. 

HYMN 73. L(mg Metre, 

8»hm»n'i Sonf IT. 1, 9, 7—11. 
The Charch't Beauty in tbe Eyes of Quht, 

1 IviND is the speech of Ghnst our Lord, 
Affection sounds in every word ; 

* Lo, thou art fair, my love, ■ he cries, 

* Not the young doves have sweeter eyes* 

2 p Sweet are thy lips, thy pleasing voice 

* Salutes mine ear with secret joys, 

* No spice so much delights the smell, 
I ^^pr milk nor honey taste so well.] 
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3 ' Thou art all fsur, my bride, to me, 

* I \n}l behold no spot in thee :* 
What mighty wonders love performs, 
And put&^ comeliness on worms ! 

4 Defil'd and loathsome as we are. 

He makes us white, and calls us fur ; 
Adorns us with that heavenly dress. 
His graces, and his righteousness. 

5 ' My sister and my spouse, ' he cries^ 

* Bound to my heart by various ties, 

* Thy powerful love my heart detains 

* In strong delight and pleasing chains. ^ 

t 

6 He calls me from the leopard's den, 
From this wild world of beasts and men. 
To Sion where his glories are j 

Not Lebanon is half so fair. 

7 Nor dens of prey, nor flowery plidns, 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly plains 
Shall hold my feet, or force my stay. 
When Christ invites my soul away. 

HYMN 74. Long- Metre. 

SaUmonU S«mg it. IS, tor. 1, 
The Church the Garden of Christ. 

f. tV £ are a garden waird around. 
Chosen and made peculiar ground ; 
A little spot enclosed by grace 
Out of the world's wide wilderness. 
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2 like trees of myrrh and spice we stand. 
Planted by God the Father's hand ; 
And all his springs in Sion flow 

To make the young plantation grow. 

3 Awake, O heavenly wind, and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
Spirit divine, descend and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath. 

4 Make our best spices flow abroad 
To entertain our Saviour God ; 
And faith, and love, and joy appear. 
And every grace be active here, 

5 [Let my beloved, come and taste 
His pleasant fruits at his own feast : 

* I come, my spouse, I come,' he cries. 
With love and pleasure in his eyes. 

(5 Our Lord into his garden comes. 
Well pleas'd to smell our poor perfumes. 
And calls us to a feast divine, 
Sweeter than l^oney, milk, or wine. 

7 * Eat of the tree of life, my friends, 

* The blessings that my Father sends ; 

* Your taste shall all my dainties prove, 

* And dfink abundance of my love. ' 

8 Jesus, we will frequent thy board. 
And sing the bounties of our Lord : 
But the rich food on which we live 
Pemafids more praise than tongues c?in give.] 
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HYMN 75. Lmg Metre, 

8*hm»%U Stag t. t^U, 14~ie. 
Th* DeteriptioD of Christ the BeloTed. 

1 X HE wond'ring world inquires to know 
Why I should love my Jesus so : 

' What are his charms, * say they, ' aliOTe 
^ ' The objects of a mortal love ?* 

2 Yes, my beloved, to my sight, 
Shews a sweet mixture, red and white : 
All human beauties, all divine 

In my beloved meet and shine. 

3 White is his soul, from blemish free ; 
Red with the blood he shed for me ; 
The feirest of ten thousand fairs ; 

A sun amongst ten thousand stars. 

4 [His head the finest gold excels. 
There wisdom in perfection dwells ; 
And glory, like a crown, adorns 
Those temples once beset with thorns, 

5 Compassions in his heart are found. 
Hard by the signals of his wound ; 
His sacred side no more shall bear 
The cruel scourge, the piercing spear. j 

p [His hands are fairer tm behold 
Than diamonds set in rings of gold ^ 
Those heavenly hands that on the tree 
Were nail'dy and torn, and bled for me. 
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7 Tho* once lie bow'd his feeble knees, 
Loaded with sins and agonies, 
Now on the throne of his command 
His legs like marble pillars stand.] 

8 [His eyes are majesty and love. 
The eagle temper'd with the dove : 
No more shall trickling sorrows roll 
Thro' those dear windows of his soul, 

9 His mouth, that pour'd out long complaints; 
Now smiles, and cheers his feintmg saints : 
His countenance more graceful is 

Than Lebanon with all its trees.] 

10 All over glorious' is my L6i^, 
Must be belov'd, and yet ador'd : 
His worth if all the nations knew. 
Sure the whole earth would love him too t 

HYMN 76. Lottff Metre. 

MthmtnU Unf n. 1, t| 9, U. 
Christ dwdla in Heaven, bat Titits on Eurth. 

1 W HEN Strangers stand and hear me tell 
What beauties in my Saviour dwell $ 
Where he is gone, they fain would know. 
That they may seek and love him too. 

2 My best beloved keeps his throne 
On hills of light, m worlds unknown ; 
But he descends, and shows his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 
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3 [III vineyards planted by his hand. 
Where fruitful trees in order stand, 
He feeds among the spicy beds. 
Where lilies show their spotless heads. 

4 He has en&^ss'd my warmest love, 
No earthly charms my soul can move ; 
I have a mansion in his heart, 

Nor death nor hell shall make us part.} 

5 [He takes my soul e'er Fm aware, 
And shows me where his glories are ; 
No chariot of Amminadib 

The heavenly rapture can describe. 

6 O may my spirit daily rise 

On wings o( faith above the skies, 
mi death shall make my last remove 
Ta dwell for ever with my love.] 

HYMN 77, L9ng Metre. 

Mmm*', 8»ng vn. ftj <i •> It, IS. 

The Lore of Chrut to tke Church, in hia Langnag* to her, tnd 

PtoTuions for her. 

1 J^ OW in the galleries of his grace 
Appears the king, and thus he says, 

' How fair my ssunts are in my sight ! 
* My love how pleasant for delight ! ' 

2 Kind is thy language. Sovereign Lord, 
There's heavenly grace in every word : 
From that dear mouth a stream divine 
Flows sweeter than the choicest wme. 
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3 Such wondrous love awakes the lip 
Of saints that were ahnost asleep, 
To speak the praises of thy name. 
And makes our cold affections flame. 

4 These su^ the joys he lets us know 
In fields and Tillages below. 
Gives us a relish of his love. 

But keeps his noblest feast above. 

5 In paradise, within the gates 
An higher entertainment waits ; 
Fnuts new and old laid up in store. 
Where we shall feed, but thirst no more. 

HYMN 78. Lmg Mette, 

SolvmviCt Smtg vni. 6, 6, 7, 13, 14. 
The Strength of Christ's Lotc, and the Soul's Jealousy of her own. 

1 W HO is this fair one in distress. 
That travels from the wilderness ? 
And press'd with sorrows and with sins. 
On her beloved Lord she leans. 

2 This is the spouse of Christ our God, 
Bought with the treasure of his blood ; 
And her request, and her complaint. 
Is but the voice of every saint : 

3 ' O let my name engraven stand, 

* Both on thy heart, and on thy hand ; 

* Seal me upon thine arm, and wear 

* That pledge of love for ever there, 

K 
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4 * Stronger than death thy love is known, 

* Wliieh floods of wrath could never drown ; 
' And hell and earth in vain combine 

* To quench a fire so much divine. 

5 * But I am jealous of my heart, 

* Lest it should once from thee depart ; 

* Then let thy name be well impress'd 

* As a fair signet on my breast. 

6 * Till thou hast brought me to thy home, 

* Where fears and doubts can never come, 

* Thy counfnance let me often see, 

* And often thou shalt hear from me. 

7 * Come, my Beloved, haste away, 

* Cut short the hours of thy delay, 

* Fly like a youthful hart or roe 

« Over the hills where spices grow. ' 

HYMN 79. Lon^ Metre, 

Ptalm XIX. 5, 8. mid lxxiii. 24, S5. 
A Moraing Hynm. 

1 (xOD of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise. 
And like a giant doth rejoice 

To run his journey through the skies ; 

2 From the fair chambers of the east 
The circuit of his race begins. 
And, without weariness or rest. 

Round the whole earth he flies and shines : 
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3 O like the sun may I fulfil 

The appointed duties of the day. 
With ready mind and active will 
March on and keep my heavenly way. 

4 [But I shall rove and lose the race, 
If God, my sun, should disappear. 
And leave me in this world's wild maze 
To follow every wandering star.] 

5 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure. 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes; 

Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

6 Oive me thy counsels for my guide, 
And then receive me to thy bliss ; 
All my desires and hopes beside 

Are faint and cold compar'd with this. 

HYMN 80. Long Metre, 

Psalm IT. 8. and in. 6, 6. and cxliii. 8. 
An ETeniDg Hymn. 

1 X HUS far the Lord has led me on. 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste. 
And I perhaps am near my home ; . 
But he forgives my follies past, 

And gives me strength for days to come. 
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3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is tbe pillow for my head ; 
While well-i^pointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my hed. 

4 In vain the sons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thousand frightful things ; 
My God in safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the shadow of his wings. 

5 [Faith in his name forbids my fear : 
O may thy presence ne'er depart! 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindness of thy heart. 

6 Thus when the night of death shall come. 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground. 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb. 
With sweet salvation in the sound.] 

HYMN 81. Long Metre, 

Lam. m. 33. /m. ut. 7. 
A S«ngr for Homing or ETening. 

1 JylY God, how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new. 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night. 
Great guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And (juickens all my drowsy powers. 
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3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

HYMN 82. Long Metre, 

tot IT. 17— tl. 

Owl far above all Creatnrea; or* Mao iNuo and MartaK 

1 oHALL the vile rac^ of flesh and blood 
Contend with their Creator, God ? 
Shall mortal worms presume to be 
More faoly» wise, or just, than be ? 

2 Behold he puts his trust in none 
Of all the spirit^ round his throne ; 
Their natures, when compar'd with his. 
Are neither holy, just, por wise, 

^ But how much meaner things are th^ 
Who spring from dust and dwell in clay ! 
Touch'd by the finger of thy wrath. 
We faint and vsuiish like the moth, 

4 From night to day, from day to night. 
We die by thousands in thy sight ; 
Buried in dust whole nations lie 
Like a forgottoi vanity. 

5 Almighty Power, to thee we bow ; 
How fHil are we ! how gkMrious thou ! 
No more the soiis of eardi shall dare 
With a|t eternal God compare. 
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HYMN 83. Common Metre, 

/«»▼. 0-8. 
Afflielioiit and Death under providence. 

1 i^ or from the dust affliction grows. 

Nor troubles rise by chance ; 
Yet we are bom to cares and woes, 
A sad inheritance ! 

2 As sparks break out from burning coals. 

And still are upwards borne ; 
So grief is rooted in our souls. 
And man grows up to mourn. 

3 Yet with my God I leave my cause, 

And trust his promised grace : 
He rules me by his wellJoiown laws 
Of love and righteousness. 

4 Not all the pains that e'er I bore 

Shall spoil my fiiture peace ; 
For death and hell can do no ipore 
Than what my Father please. 

HYMN 154. l^ofiff Metre. 

ItaUk xvr. SI— ts. 
Sdntion, RighteomncM, and Strength in Christ. 

1 Jehovah speaks, let Israel hear. 
Let all the earth rejoice and fear. 
While God's eternal Son proclaims 
His sovereign honours and his names : 
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2 * I am the last, and I the first, 

' The Saviour-God, and God the just ; 

* There's none beside pretends to shew 

* Such justice and salvation too. 

3 [ * Ye that in shades of darkness dwell, 

* Just on the verge of death and hell, 
' Look lip to me from distant lands, 

' Light, Ufe, and heaven, are in my hands. 

4 * I by my holy name have sworn, 

* Nor shall the word in vain return, 

* To me shall all things bend the knee, 

* And every tongue shall swear to me.J 

5 * In me alone shall men confess 

* Lies all their strength and righteousness ; 

* But such as dare despise my name, 

* I'll clothe them with eternal shame. 

6 * In me, the Lord, shall all the seed 

* Of Israel from their sins be freed, 

* And by their shining graces prove, 

* Their interest in my pardoning Iqve. ' 



HYMN 85. Short Metre. 

The Same. 

X HE Lord on high proclaims 
His Godhead from his throne ; 
* Mercy and Justice are the names 
* By which I will be known. 
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2 ' Ye dying souls that sit 

* In deu-kness and distress, 

' Look from the borders of the pit 

* To my recovering grace. * 

3 Sinners shall hear the sound ; 
Their thankful tongues shaH own, 

* Our righteousness and strength b fouftd 
' In thee, the Lord, alone. * 

4 In thee shall Israel trust, 
And see their guilt foi^Tcn $ 

God will pronounce the sinners just^ 
And take the saints to heaven. 



HYMN 86. Common Metre, 

JM a. 9—10. 
God Holy, Joit, and Sotenigii. 

1 jtxOW should the sons of Adam's race 

Be pure before their God ? 
If he contend in righteousness. 
We fall l^neath his rod. 

2 To vindicate my words and thoughts 

I'll make no more pretence ; 
Not one of all my thousand faidts 
Can bear a just defence.. 

3 Strong is his amv his heart is vrise ; 

What vain presumers dare 
Against their Maker's hand to rise. 
Or tempt the unequal vmr ? 
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4 [Mountains by his almighty wrath 

From their old seats are torn ; 
He shakes the earth, from south to north. 
And all her pillars mourn. 

5 He bids the sun forbear to rise ; 

The obedient sun forbears : 
His hand with sackcloth spreads the skies. 
And seals up all the stars. 

6 He walks upon the stormy sea, 

Flies on the stormy wind ; 
There's none can trace his wondrous way. 
Or his dark footsteps find.] 

HYMN 87. Long Metre, 

Itoiah LTlf. 15, le. \ 

God dwells widi the Humble and Penitent. 

1 Thus saitli the high and lofty One, 

* I sit upon my holy throne ; 

* My name is God ; I dwell on high ; 

* Dwell in-my own eternity. 

2 * But I descend to worlds below ; 

* On earth I have a mansion too ; 

* The humble spirit and contrite 

* Is an abode of my delight. 

3 • The humble soul my words ^revive j 
' I bid the mourning sinner live ; 

* Heal all the broken hearts I find, 

* And ease the sorrows of the mind.' 
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4 * [When I contend against their sin, 

' I make them know how vile th^'ve been ; 

' But should my wrath for ev^^ smoke, 

* Their souk would sink beneath my strdce.* 

5 O may thy pardoning grace be nigh, 
Lest we should faint, despair, and die ! 
Thus shall our better thoughts approve 
The methods of thy chastening love.^ 

HYMN 88. Long Metre, 

XecUtiatltM IX. 4,. ft, 6, 10. 

Life the da/ ot Grace and Hope. 

1 JLilFE is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time to insure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to bum 
The vilest sinner may return. 

2 [Life is the hour that God has given 
To 'scape from hell, and fly to heaven ;, 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day.} 

3 The living know that they must die ; 
• But all the dead forgotten lie ; 

Their memory and their sense are gone. 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 

4 [Their hatred and their love are lost ; 
Their envy buried in the dust ; 
They have no share in all that's done 
Beneath the circuit of the sun.] 
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5 Then what my thoughts design to do. 
My hands, with all your might pursue ; 
Since no device, nor work is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 

6 There are no acts of pardon past 

In the cold grave to which we haste. 
But darkness, death, and long despair 
Reign in etenial silence there. 



HYiMN 89. Lwg Metre, 

Xeelt^aH** U. ff. 

Youth «b4 Judpnent. 

1 X E sons of Adam, vain and young. 
Indulge your eyes, indulge your tongue y 
Taste the delights your souls desire. 
And give a loose to all your fire : 

2 Pursue the pleasures you design. 

And cheer your hearts with songs and wine ; 
Enjoy the day of mirth ; but know. 
There is a day of judgment top. 

3 God from on high beholds your thoughts ) 
His book records your secret faults $ 

llie works of darkness you have doq^ 
Must all appear before the sun. 

4 The vengeance to your follies due 

Should strike your hearts with tjcrrpr through : 
How will ye stand before his face, 
Pr answer for his injured grieu^e ? 
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5 Almighty God, tarn off their eyes 
From these allmiDg vanities ; 
And let the thunder of thy word 
Awake their souls to fear the Lord. 



HYMN 90. Commm Metre, 

The Same, 

1 I X) the young tribes of Adam rise, 

And through all nature rove, 
Fulfil the wishes of their eyes, 
And taste the joys they love. 

2 They give a loose to wild desires \ 

But let the sinners know 
The strict account that God requires 
Of all the works they do. 

3 The Judge prepares his t|irpne on high, 

The frighted earth and seas 
Avoid the fury of his eye, 
And fiee before hib face. 

4 How shall I bear that dreadful day, 

And stand the fiery test ? 
I'd g^ve all mortal joys away. 
To be for ever blest. 
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HYMN 91. Long- Metre, 

EecUnmH9i xii. 1, 7. iMoah lzv. 80. 
Advice to Yonth; or» old Age and Death in an unconTerted State. 

1 Now, in the heat of youthful blood. 
Remember your Creator, God : ' 
Behold, the months come hastenmg on. 
When you shall say, * My joys are i^one.' 

2 Etehold, the aged sinner goes. 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes 
Down to the regions of the dead, 
With endless curses on his head. 

3 The dust returns to dust again ; 
The soul in agonies of pain 
Ascends to God, not there to dwell. 
But hears her doom, and sinks to helL 

4 Eternal King ! I fear thy name : 
Teach me to know how frail I am ; 
And when my soul must hence remove. 
Give me a mansion in thy love. 

HYMN 92. Short Metre. 

Proveris nii. l,M->^. 
Christ the wisdom of God. 

1 !^UALL wisdom cry aloud. 
And not her speech be heard ? 
The voice of God's eternal Wordf, 
Deserves it no regard ? 
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2 ' I W9S his chief delight, 
' His everlasting Son, 

' Before the first of all his worics, 

* Creation, was begun. 

3 ' [Brfore the flying cloucb, 

* Before the solid land, 

' Before the fields, before the floods, 
' I dwelt at his right hand. 

4 ' When he adom'd the skies, 

< And built them, I was there, 
' To order when the sun should rise, 

* And marshfd every star. 

5 ' When he poor'd out the sea, 

* And spread the flowing deep, 
< I gave the flood a firm decree, 

' In its own bounds to keep.] 

6 * Upon the empty air 

* The earth was balanc'd well ; 

* With joy I saw the mansion where 

* The sons of men should dwell. 

7 * My busy thoughts at fir&t 

* On their salvation ran, 

' Ere sin was bom, or Adam's dust 

* Was fashion'd to a man. 

6 * Then come, receive my grace, 

* Ye children, and be wise ; 

* Happy the man that keeps my ways, 

* The man that shuns them dies.' 
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HYMN 93. Long Metre, 

fnmrit rm. 34— M. 
Chriit or wisdom obeyed or resisted. 

1 1 HUS saith the wisdom of the Lord, 

' Bless'd is the man that hears my word; 
' Keeps daily watch before my gates, 

* And at my feet for mercy waits. 

2 ' The soul that seeks me shall obtain 

* Immortal wealth and heavenly gain ; 

* Immortal life is his reward* 

* Idfe and the favour of the Lord. 

3 * IWt the vile wretch that flies from me, 

* Doth his own soul an injury ; 
'Fools that against my grace rebel, 

' Seek death, and love the road to helL' 

HYMN 94. Common Metre. 

Rtmmu m. 1«— S2. 

Jnstifibation by Faith, not by Works: or. The Law condamns^ 

Grace justifies. 

1 V AIN are the hopes the sons of men 

On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean. 
And all their actions, guilt« 

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths. 

Without a murmuring word. 
And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before tlife Lord. 
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3 In vain we ask God's righteous law 

To justify us now. 
Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the law can do. 

4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace ! 

When in thy name we trust, . 
Our fmth receives a righteousness 
That makes the sinner just. 

HYMN 95. Cmmm Metre. 

Jckn I. 13, oatf ni. 3, fcc. 
Regeneration. 

1 JNOT all the outward forms on earth. 

Nor rites that God hath given. 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth. 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 

2 The sovereign will of God alone 

Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in the image of his Son, 
A new peculiar race. 

3 The Spirit like some heavenly wind 

Blows on the sons of flesh. 

New models all the carnal mind. 

And forms the man afresh. 

4 Our quicken'd souls awake, and rise 

From the long sleep of death ; 
On heavenly things we fix our eyes. 
And praise employs our breath. 
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HYMN 96. Common Metre. 

1 ConatJUoui. SA— 31. 
Election excludes Boosting. 

1 JtSUT few among the carnal wise. 

But few of noble race, 
Obtain the favour of thine eyes. 
Almighty King of grace. 

2 He takes the men of meanest name 

For sons and heirs of God ; 
And thus he pours abundant shame 
On honourable blood. 

3 He calls the fool, and makes him know 

The mysteries of his grace. 
To bring aspiring wisdom low. 
And all its pride abase. 

4 Nature has all its glories lost . 

When brought before his throne , 
No flesh shall in his presence boast. 
But in the Lord alone. 

HYMN 97. Lon^ Metre, 

1 Corintkiant i. 30. 

Christ our Wisdom, Righteousnesa, lee. 

1 CuRIED in shadows of the night 
We lie till Christ restores the light ; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind. 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 
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2 Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears 
Till his atoning blood appears ; 
Then we awake from deep distress, 

And sing, * The Lord our Righteousness. ' 

3 Our very frame is mix'd with sin ; 
His Spirit makes our natures clean ; 
Such virtues from his sufferings flow. 
At once to cleanse and pardon too. 

4 Jesus beholds where satan reigns, 
Binding his slaves in heavy chdns ; 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 

5 Poor helpless worms in thee possess 
Grace, \risdom, power, and righteousness ; 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 

Give our whole selves, O Lord, to thee. 



HYMN 98. Short Metre. 

The Sam*. 

JHOW heavy is the night 
That hangs upon our eyes, 
mi Christ with his reviving light 
Over our souls arise ! 

Our guilty spirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heaven ; 
But, in his righteousness array'd, 
We see our sins forgiven. 
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^ Unholy and impare 

Are all our thoughts and ways ; 
His hands infected nature cure 
With sanctifying grace. 

4 The powers of hell agree 
To hold our souls in vain ; 

He sets the sons of bondage free. 
And breaks the cursed chain. 

5 Lord, we adore thy ways. 
To bring us near to God ; 

Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace. 
And thine atoning blood. 

HYMN 99. Common Metre, 

JItattitm in. 9, 

Stones made Children of Abraham; or, Grace not conTcjred bf 
rdigioM Parents. 

1 V AIN are the hopes that rebels place 

Upon their birth and blood. 
Descended from a pious race ; 
(Their fsithers now with God.) 

2 He from the eaves of earth and hell 

Can take the hardest stones. 
And fill the house of Abraham well 
With new>created sons. 

3 Such wondrous power doth he possess 

Who formed our mortsd frame. 
Who call'd the world from emptiness ; 
The world obeyed and came. 
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HYMN J06. Long Metre, 

J*lm in. M— 18. 
Bdiere faA. be sared. 

1 J^ or to condemn the sons of men 
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear ; 
No weapons in his hands are seen, 
No flaming sword, nor thunder there, 

2 Such was the pity of our God, 
He lov'd the race of man so well, 
He sent his Son to bear our load 

Of sins, and save our souk from hell. 

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word. 
Trust in his mighty name, and live \ 
A thousand joys his lips afford. 

His hands a thousand blessings give. 

4 But vengeance and damnation lies 
On rebels who refuse the grace ; 
Who God's eternal Son despise 
Tlie hottest hell shall be their place. 

HYMN 101. Long Metre, 

Irnkt^y, 7, 10. 
Joy in HeaTen for a repenting Sinner. 

1 W HO cap describe the joys that rise 
Through all the courts of paradise. 
To see a prodigal return. 
To see an heir of glory bom ? 
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2 With joy the Father doth approve 
Tlie fruit of his eternal love ; 

The Son with joy looks down and sees 
The purchase of his agonies. 

3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he form'd anew ; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their King. 

HYMN 102. Long Metre. 

Xkttkm T.~3— IS. 
The Beatitudes. 

1 [xSlESS'D are the humble souls that see 
Their emptiness and poverty ^ 
Treasures of grace to them are given. 
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.] 

2 [Bless'd are the men of broken heart. 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart • 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes.] 

3 [Bless'd are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state. 

And plead their cause against the great.] 

4 [Bless'd are the souls that thirst for grace. 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied and fed. 
With living streams and living bread.} 
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5 [Bless'd are the men whose bowels move. 
And melt with sympathy and, love; 
From Christ the Lord shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again.] 

6 [Bless'd are the pure, whose hearts are clean 
From the defiling power of sin ; 

With endless pleasure they shall see 
A God of spotless purity.] 

7 [Bless'd are the men of peaceful life. 
Who quench the coals of growing strife ; 
They shall be call'd the heirs of bliss. 
The sons of God, the God of peace.] 

8 {Bless'd are the sufferers who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; * 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are thdr reward.] 

HYMN 103. Common Meir^, 

3 Timttkf I. U. 

Not athaBcd of (he GospeL 

1 X'M not asham'd to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cause, 
Maintain the honour of his word. 
The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my God, I know his name, 

His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame. 
Nor let my hope be lost. 
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3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 

And he can well secure 
What I've committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face. 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

HYMN 104. Common Metre, 

I CniitMmu n. 10, II. 
A State cf Nature and of Grace. 

1 IN OT the malicious or profane, 

The wanton or the proud. 
Nor thieves, nor slanderers shall obtain 
The kingdom of our God. 

2 Surprising grace ! and such were we 

By nature and by sin. 

Heirs of immortal misery. 

Unholy and unclean. 

3 But we are wash'd in Jesus* blood. 

We're pardon'd through bis name ; 
And the good Spirit of our God 
Has sanctified our frame. 

4 O for a persevering power 

To keep thy just commands 1 
We would defile our hearts no more. 
No more pollute our hands. 
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HYMN. 105. Commm Metre. 

I CfinthiaM ii. 9, 1*. Rntlalimu xxi, S7. 
AeaTcn iinnsible and holy. 

1 JN OR eye hath seen, nor ear has heard. 

Nor sense, nor reason known 

What joys the Father has prepar'd 

For those that love the Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come ; 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky. 

And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Those holy gates for ever bar 

Pollution, sin, and shame ; 
None shall obtain admittance there 
But followers of the Lamb. 

5 He keeps the Father's book of life. 

There all their names are found ; 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To tread the heavenly ground. 
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HYMN 106. Short Mitre. 

JImmm ti. 1, t, 6. 
Dead to Sin by the Cion of hrist. 

1 Shall we go on to sin 
Because thy grace abounds ? 

Or, crucify the Lord again. 
And open all his wounds ? 

2 Forbid it, mighty God! 
Nor let it e'er be ssdd. 

That we, whose sins are crucified. 
Should raise them from the dead. 

3 We will be slaves no more. 
Since Christ has made us free. 

Has mul'd our tyrants to his cross. 
And bought our liberty. 

HYMN 107. Long Metre. 

OtMiw in. 1, 16, 17. Omlatiant it. 4. Cohttiani u. 10. 
The Fall and Recovery of Blan; or, Christ and Satan at Enmity. 

1 DeCEIV'D by subtle snares of hell, 
Adam, our head, our .father fell. 
When satan, in the serpent hid. 
Proposed the fruit that God forbid. 

^ Death was the threatening ; death began 
To take possession of the man ; 
His unborn race received the wound, 
And'heavy curses smote the ground. 
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3 But satan found a worse reward ; 
Thus saith the vengeance of the Lord, 

* Let everlasting hatred be 

* Betwixt the woman^s seed and thee. 

4 * The woman's seed shall be my Son ; 

* He shall destroy what thou hast done ; 
' Shall break thy head, and only feel 

' Thy malice raging at his heel.' 

5 [He spake ; and bid four thousand years 
Roll on ; — at length his Son appears ; 
Angels with joy descend to earth. 

And sing the young Redeemer's birth. 

6 Lo, by the sons of hell he dies ; 

But, as he hung 'twixt earth and skies. 
He gave their prince a fatal blow. 
And triumph'd o'er the powers below.} 

HYMN 108. Sfmt Metre. 

1 Pe(«rt. 8. 

Cbriat anseen and beloved. 

1 JN OT with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord, 

Yet we rejoice to hear his name. 
And love him in his word. 

2 On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer's face. 

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
- To dwell upon thy grace. 
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3 And when we taste thy love. 
Our joys divirifely grow 
Unspeakable, like those above 
And heaven begins below. 

HYMN 109. Long Metre, 

PiUippiaut m. 7, t, 9. 
The Value of Cknst and kis RighteooraeM. 

1 J^ O more, my God, I boast no more 
Of all the duties I have done ; 

I quit the hopes I held before. 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name. 
What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame^ 
And nail my glory to his cross, j 

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus* sake; 
O may my soul be found in him. 
And of his righteousness partake ! 

4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can answer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done» 
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HYMN 110. Common Metre. 

t CcrtoUnwT. I, > < « 
Deadt and iamediate GI017. 

1 X HERE is a house, not made with hands, 

Ejternal, and on high ; 
And here my spirit wsdting stands, 
Till 6od shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved and fall ; 

Then^O my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heavenly Father's call. 

3 lis be, by his almighty grace. 

That forms thee fit (or heaven ; 
And, as an earnest of the place. 
Has his own Spirit given, 

4 We walk by faith of joys to eome j 

Faith lives upon his word ; 
But while the body is our home 
We're absent from the Lord. 

5 Tis pleasant to believe thy grace. 

But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh. 
And present. Lord, with thee. 
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HYMN 111. Common Metre. 

Salvatim by Gnet. 

1 {[JL^ORP* we confess pur numerous faults. 
How great our guilt has been ; 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts. 
And all our lives were sin. 

% But, O my soul, for ever pr^se. 
For ever love his name. 
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways 
Of folly, sin, and shame.] 

^ £11s not by works of righteousness 
Which our own hands have done ; 
But we are sav'd by sovereign grace 
Abounding through his Son.] 

4 *Ti» froni the mercy of our God 
That all our hopes begin ; 
lis by the'vrater and the blood 
Our souls are wash'd from sin. 

j5 lis through the purchase of his death 
Who hung upon the tree. 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
On suph dry bones as we. 

6 lUus-d from the dead we live anew t 
And, justified by grace. 
We shall appear in glory too. 
And see our Father's face. 
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HYMN 112. Common Metre, 

Jots in. 14, U, !«. 
The Brazen Serpent: or. Looking to Jem. 

1 oO did the Hebrew prophet raise 

The brazen serpent high ; 
Tlie wounded felt immediate ease. 
The camp forbore to die. 

2 ' Lo<^ upward in the dying hour, 

* And live,' the prophet cries j 
But Christ performs a nobler cure. 
When f£uth lifts up her eyes. 

3 High on the cross the Saviour hung. 

High in the heavens he reigns ; 
Here sinners, by th' old serpent stung. 
Look, and forget their pains. 

4 When God's own Son is lifted up, 

A dying world reviws : 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope. 
Hi' eiq[>iring Gentile Uves. 

HYMN 113. Common Metre. 

Omuti* xru. 7. Smmnf XT. 8. MUrk x. 14. 
Abnham's Blening on the Gentiles. 

1 How large the promise I how divine. 
To Abra'm and his seed ! 
* I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
*_ Supplying all their need.' ^ 
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2 The words of his extensive love 

From age to age endm« ; 
The angel of the covenant proves, 
And seals the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children to his arms. 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our Crod ! how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 

HYMN 114. Common Metre. 

'R»mmu XI. 14, 17. 
The Same. 

1 Gentiles by nature, we belong 

To the wild olive wood ; 
Grace takes us from the barren tree, 
And grafts us in the good. ^^^ 

2 With the same blessing grace endows 

The Gentile and the Jew ;' 
]£ pure and holy be the root. 
Such are the branches too. 

3 Then let the children of the saints 

Be dedicate to God ; 
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord \ 
And wash them in thy blood. 
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4 Thus to the pjirents and their seed 
Shall thy salvation come, 
And numerous households meet at last 
In one eternal home. 

HYMN 115. Common Metre. 

B»m»M m. «, 9, 14, M. 

ConvictioB of nn by the law. 

1 IjORD, how secure my conscience wa»^ 

And felt no inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law, 
And thought my sins were dead. 

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright ; 

But since the precept came 
With a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 

3 [My guilt appeared but small before. 

Till terribly I saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure. 
Was thine etemsd law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load. 

My sins reviv'd again ; 
I had provoked a dreadful God, 
And an my hopes were slam.} 

5 I'm like a helpless captive sold 

Under the power of sin ; 
I cannot do the good I would. 
Nor keep my comcience clean. 
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6 My God, I cry, with every breath. 
For some kind power to save. 
To break the yoke of sin and death. 
And thus redeem the slave. 

HYMN 116. Long Metre. 

Mmlthimxm. iff'-M. 
Lore to God and oar Neighbour. 

1 X HUS s£Uth the first, the great command, 
' Let all thy inward powers unite 

* To love thy Maker and thy God, 

* With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 * Then shall thy neighbour next in place 

* Share thine Sections and esteem ; * 

* And let thy kindness to thyself 

* Measure and rule thy love to him. ' 

3 This is the sense that Moses spoke ; 
This did the prophets preach and prove ; 
For want of this the law is broke. 

And the whole law's fulfiU'd by love. 

4 But O ! how base our passions are ! 
How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lord, fill our souls with heavenly fire, 
Or we shall ne'er perform thy will. 
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HYMN 117. Long Metre, 

tUmtuka IS. 9(^—49. 
EleolioB mnrereiga and fr«e. 

1 [SeHOLD the potter and the clay. 
He forms his vessels as he please : 
Such is our God, and such are we. 
The subjects of his high decrees. 

2 Doth not the workman's power extend 
O'er all the mass, which part to choose. 
And mould it for a nobler end. 

And which to leave for viler use ?] 

3 May not the sovereign Lord on high 
Dispense his favours as he will ? 
Choose some to life, while others die. 
And yet be just and gracious still ? 

4 [What, if to make his terror known. 
He lets his patience long endure. 
Suffering vile rebels to go on. 

And seal their own destruction sure ! 

5 What, if he means to show his grace. 
And his electing love employs. 

To mark out some of mortal race, 
And form them fit for heavenly joys !] 

6 Shall man reply against the Lord, 
And call his Maker's ways unjust, 

. The thunder of whose dreadful word 
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust ? 
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7 But, O my soul, if truths so bright 
Should dmle and confound thy sight* 
Yet still his written will obey. 

And w£ut the great decisive day. 

8 Then shall he make his justice known. 
And the whole world, before his throne. 
With joy or terror shall confess 

The glory of his righteousness. 

HYMN 118. Short Metre. 

Jtin I. 17. Htbrem lit, S, 6, 6. u*d x. tS, S9. 
MoMt and Chriit; or, Sim agunat tbe Law and Gttpd. ~ 

1 X HE law by Moses came, 
But peace, and truth, and love. 

Were brought by Christ, a nobler name, 
Descending from above. 

2 Amidst the house of God 
Their different works were done; 

Moses a faithful servant stood. 
But Christ a faithful Son* 

3 Tlien to his new commands 
Be strict obedience paid j 

O'er all his Father's house he stands 
Tlie Sovereign and the Head. 

4 The man that durst despise 
The law that Moses brought. 

Behold ! how terribly he dies 
For his presumptuous fault. 
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5 But sorer vengeance falls 
On that rebellious race. 
Who hate to hear when Jesus calk. 
And dare resist his grace, 

HYMN 119. Common Metre. 

1 CmMMww I. SS, t4. aM ni. «, 7. 9 CirhfMMi n. M» 
The diffBient Succcm of the GoepeL 

1 v/HRIST and his cross are all our theme ; 

The 'mysteries that we speak 
Are scandal in the Jew's esteem, 
. And folly to the Greek* 

2 But souls eulighten'd from above 

With joy receive the word ; 
They see what wisdom, power, and love. 
Shine in their dying Lord. 

3 The vital savour c^ his name 

Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, deqtair, and death, 

4 HU God diffuse his graces down. 

Like showers of heavenly nun. 
In vain Apollos sows the ground. 
And Paul may plant in vain. 
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HYMN 120. Common Metre. 

IMrtwi SI. 1 , S, 8, 10. 
Futb of thing! unaeen. 

1 X AITH is the brightest evidence 

Of things beyond our sight. 
Breaks through the clouds of flesh and sense. 
And dwells in heavenly light. 

2 It sets times past in present view. 

Brings distant prospects home. 
Of things a thousand years ago. 
Or thousand years to come. 

3 By fmth we know the worlds were made 

By God's almighty word ; 
Abr^am, to unknown countries led. 
By faith obe/d the Lord. 

4 He sought a city fair and bigh. 

Built by th' eternal hands ; 
And faith assures us, though we die. 
That heavenly building stands. 

HYMN 121. Common Metre. 

Otnetii xvn. 7, 10. Aett xti. 14, 16, 33. 
Children devoted to God. 

I*B THMB WHO nUCTItB mtAnT BAPTItlf. 

1 X HUS s^th the mercy of the Lord, 
*ril be a God to thee; 
* I'll bless thy numerous race* and they 
* Shall be a seed for me. ' 
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2 Abr'am believed tbe promis'd grace. 

And gave his sons to God ; 
But water seak the blessing now 
That once was seal'd with blood. 

3 Thus Lydia sanctify'd her house, 

When she receiv'd the word ; 
Hius the bdieving jailor gave 
His household to the Lord. 

4 Thus later siunts, eternal King, 

Thine ancient truths emhrace ; 
To thee their infant ofl&pring bring, 
And humbly claim the grace. 

HYMN 122. Long Metre, 

J bm m un. S,ftc. 
Bdieren bari«d with Christ in lUplian. 

1 IJO we not know that solemn word, 
That we are buried with the Lord, 
Baptiz'd into his death, and then 

Put off the body of our sin ? 

2 Our souls receive diviner breath, 
Rais'd from corruption, guilt, and death } 
So from the grave did Christ arise, 
And lives to God above the skies. 

3 No more let sin or satan reigti 
Over our mortal flesh again ; 
The various lusts we serv'd before 
Shall have dominion now no more. 
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HYMN 123. CQmmon Metre, 

tmht %▼• 13, 8fe, 

The repenting^ Prodig^t. 

1 JlSeHOLD the wretch whose lust and wine 

Had wasted his estate, 
He begs a share among the swine, 
To taste the husks they eat ! 

2 * I die with hunger here/ he cries, 

' I starFe in foreign lands ; 
' My father's house has lai^ supplies, 

* And bounteous are his hands. 

3 * I'll go, and with a mournful tongue 

* Fall down b^re his face ; 

* Father, I've done thy justice wrong, 

* Nor can deserve thy grace.' 

4 He said, and hasten'd to his home 

To seek his Father's love; 

The father saw the rebel come. 

And all his bowels move. 

o He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
Embrac'd, and kiss'd his son ; 
The rebel's heart with sorrow brake 
For follies he had done. 

6 * Take off his clothes of shanie and sin,' 
. The father gives command, 

* Dress him in garments white and clean, 

* With rings adorn his hand. 
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7 * A day of feasting I ordain, 

* Let mirth and joy abound ; 

' My son was dead, and lives again, 

* Was lost, and now is found/ ' 

HYMN 124. Long Metre, 

JtoaMM T. It, %e. 
The first and second Adam. 

1 DeEI? in the dust before thy throne. 
Our guilt and our disgrace we own ; 
Great God ! we own th' unhappy name. 
Whence sprung our nature and our shame. 

2 Adam, the sinner : at his fall. 
Death, like a conqueror, seized us all ; 
A thousand new-bom babes are dead. 
By fatal union to their head. 

3 But whilst our spirits, filled with awe. 
Behold the terrors of thy law. 

We sing the honours of thy grace 
That sent to save our ruin'd race. 

4 We sing thine everlasting Son, 
Who joined our nature to his own ; 
Adam the second, from the dust 
Raises the ruins of the first. 

5 [By the rebellion of one man 
Through all his seed the mischief rau ; 
And by one man's obedience now 
Are all his seed made righteous too. 
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6 Where sin did reign, and death abound, 
There have the sons of Adam found 
Abounding life ; there glorious grace 
Reigns through the Lord our Righteousness.] 

HYMN 125. Common Metre. 

H€hrem9 ir. 15, 16. & t. 7. Matthew xii. 30. 
Christ's Compassion to the weak and tempted. 

1 W ITH joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tenderness, 

His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touch'd with a sympathy within 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the same. 

3 But spotless, innocent, and pure 

The great Redeemer stood. 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore, 
And did resist to blood. 

4 He in the days of feeble flesh 

Pour'd out his cries and tears. 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What cvVy member bears. 

5 [Hell never quench the smoking flax. 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name.} 
p 
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6 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power. 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
,In the distressing hour. 

HYMN 126. Lwg Metre, 

RsjiMM ziT. 17, M. 1 CtrnUiiaiu x. 33. 
CSuuity and UucharitableDMs.. 

1 J^ or different food, or different dress. 
Compose the kingdom of our Lord ; 
But peace, and joy, and righteousness. 
Faith, and obedience to his word. 

2 When weaker Christians we despise. 
We do the gospel mighty wrong ; 
For God the gracious and the wise 
Receives the feeble with the strong. 

3 Let pride and wrath be banish'd hence. 
Meekness and love our souls pursue ; 
Nor shall our practice give offence 

To saints, the Gentile, or the Jew. 

HYMN 127. Lon^ Metre. 

NaUkem xi. 98, 99, 30. 
Christ's Inritatioa to Sinners; or. Humility and Prid«. 

1 * C/OME hither, all ye weary souls, 

* Ye heavy laden sinners, come : 

* ril give you rest from all your toils, 

* And raise you to my heavenly home. 
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2 * They shall find rest that learn of me ; 

* I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 

* But passion rages like the sea, 

* And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 ^ Bless'd is the man whose shoulders take 

* My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 

* My yoke is easy to his neck, 

* My grace shall make the burden light.' 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command ; 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Resign our spirits to thy hand, 

To mould and guide us at thy will. 

HYMN 128. Long Metre. 

Mark XTI, 16, 4tc. Jtfiii((A«i* xxTlii. IS, he. 
The Apostles' Commission; or. The Gospel attested by Mirade«. 

1 * IjrO, preach my gospel;' saith the Lord, 

* Bid the whole earth my grace receive : 

* He shall be sav'd that trusts my word ; 
' He shall be damn'd that won't believe. 

2 ' [I'll make your great commission known, 

* And ye shall prove my gospel true, 
*■ By all the works that I have done, 

* By all the wonders ye shall do. 

3 ' Go heal the sick ; go raise the dead \ 

* Go cast out devils in my name ; 

* Nor let my prophets be afraid, 

* Tho* Greeks reproach, h Jews blaspheme.] 
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4 ' Teach all the nations my commands ; 

* I'm with you till the world shall end ; 
' All power is trusted to my hands, 

* I can destroy, and I defend/ 

5 He spake, and light shone round his head ; 
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode : 
They to the farthest nations spread 

The grace of their ascended God. 

HYMN 129. Long Metre, 

(hnui$ XXII. 6y fcc. 
Submission and DeliTerance : or, Abraham offering his Son. 

1 OAINTS, at your heavenly Father's word 
Give up your comforts to the Lord ; 

He shall restore what you resign, 
Or grant you blessings more divine. 

2 So Abra'm with obedient liand 

Led forth his son at Qod's command ; 
The wood, the fire, the knife he took* 
His arm prepar'd the dreadful stroke. 

3 * Abra'm forbe^;' the angel cried, 

* Thy faith is known, thy love is tried ; 

* Thy son shall live, and in thy seed 

* Shall the whole earth be blehs'd indeed.' 

4 Just in the last distressing hour 
The Lord displays delivering power j 
The mount of danger is the place 
Where we shaQ see surprising grace. 
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HYMN 130. Lonff Metre, 

PUUpfimiu a. %. Bfitiitou iv. 90, &e. -% 

Love and Hatred. 

1 J^ OW by the bowels of my God, 
His sharp distress, his sore complaints. 
By bis last groans, his dying blood, 

I charge my soul to love the saints. 

2 Clamour, and wrath, and war be gone. 
Envy and spite for ever cease ; 

Let bitter words no more be know 
Amongst the sadnts, the sons of peace. 

3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove. 

Flies from the realms of noise and strife ; 
Why should we vex and grieve his love. 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life ? 

4 Tender ^nd kind be all our thoughts ; 
ll^rough all our lives let mercy run ; 
So Go4 foi^ves our numerous faults 
For the dear sake of Christ his Son. 



jBeHOLD how sinners disagree, 
The Publican and Pharisee ! 
Odjr doth his righteousness proclaim, 
Th§ other owns his guilt and shame. 



HYMN 131. Lon^ Metre, 

LuktXYiu. 10, &c. 

I 

The Pharisee and PablicaD, I 
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2 This man at humble distance stands. 
And cries for grace with lifted hands ; 
^at boldly rises near the throne. 
And talks of duties he has done. 

3 The Lord their different language knows. 
And different answers he bestows : 

The humble soul with grace he crowns. 
Whilst on the proud his anger frowns. 

4 Dear Father, let me never be 
Join'd with the boasting Pharisee ) 
I have no merits of my own, 

But plead the sufferings of thy Son. 

HYMN 132. Long Metre. 

tumb. 10— is. 
HoBness ud Grace. 

1 oO let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God : 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be deny'd. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love 
Our inward pie^ approve. 
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4 Rdigion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

HYMN 133. Common Metre, 

1 Cwntlium* xm. S— 7, 13. 
Lore and Charity. 

1 JuET Pharisees of high esteem 

Their faith and zeal declare. 
All their religion is a dream 
If loye be wanting there. 

2 Love suffers long with patient eye, 

Nor is provok'd in haste ; 

She lets the present injury die. 

And long foi^ets the past^ 

3 [Malice and rage, those fires of hell. 

She quenches with her tongue ; 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no HI, 
Though she endures the wrong.] 

4 [She nor desires nor seeks to know 

The scandals of the time ; 
Nor looks with pride on those helow. 
Nor envies those that climb.] 

5 She lays her own advantage by 

To seek her neighbours s^ood ; 
So God's own Son came down to die. 
And bought our lives with blood. 
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6 Love is the grace that keeps her power 
In all the realms above ; 
There faith and hope are known no more. 
But saints for ever love. 

HYMN 134. Lang Metre. 

1 CarinMoMt xin. 1, S, S. 
Religion raia without Love. 

1 XxAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use. 

If love be absent, I am found 

like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell ; 
Or could my faith the world remove,. 
StiU I am nothing without love. • 

3 Should I distribute all my store 
To feed the bowels of the poor. 
Or giv# my body to the flame 

To gain a martyr's glorious name ; 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery sseal 
The work of love can e'er fuliii 
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HYMN 135. Lmg Metre. 

Sptttlani in. IS, ^e. 
The LoVe of Christ shed abroad ib the Heart 

1 vyOME, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 
By faith and love in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

H Come, fill our hearts with inward strength. 
Make oar enlarged souls possess; 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unoieasurable grace; 

3 Now to the God, whose power can do 
More than our thoughts and vnslies know. 
Be everlasting honours done 
By all the Church through Christ his Sou; 

HYMN 136. Common Metre, 

John IT. 24. Psalm cxxxix. 39, 84. 
Sincerity and Hypocriiy ; or, formality in Wonbi|). 

1 vtOD is a spirit, just and wise, 

He sees our inmost mind ; 
In vain to heaven we raise oar cries, 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth before bis throne 

With honour can appear, 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 
Q 
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3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies. 

Their hending knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice 

Where not the heart is found. 

• 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways. 

And make my soul sincere ; 
Then shall I stand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 

HYMN 137. Long Metre. 

t TtrntHf u *, 1». 
SalratioB by Grace in Chritt 

1 _M OW to the God of power supreme 
1^ everlasting honours given ; 

He saves from hell, we bless his name. 
He calls our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 Not for our duties or deserts. 
But of his own abounding grace. 
He works salvation in our hearts. 
And forms a people for his praise. 

3 'Twas his own purpose that begun 
To rescue rebels doom'd to die ; 
He gave us grace in €hrist his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus the Lord appears at last. 

And makes his Father's counsels known ; 
Declares the great transactions past, 
And brings immortal blessings down. 
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5 He dies ; and in that dreadful iiigrbt 
Did all the powers of hell destroy ; 
Rising he brought our heaven to light. 
And took possession <^ tlw joy. 

HYMN 138. Common Metre. 

Sttifto ID the Handt o^ Ghriat 

1 JT IRM as the earth thy gospel stands. 

My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 
If I am found in Jesus' hands. 
My bool can ne'er be lost. 

2 His honour is engag'd to save 

The meanest of his sheep ; 
All that his heaivenly Father gave 
His hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove 

His favourites from his breast; 
In the dear bosom of his love 
They must for ever rest. 

HYMN 13d; Img Metre, 

Bttrtiotn. \7<—\t, 
Hope in the CoTenant; or, God's Promise and Troth anehangeable. 

1 xlOW oft have sin and satan strote 
To rend my soul from thee, my God! 
But everlasting is thy love, 
AnyF'Jesus seals it with his blood. 
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2 The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace ; 
Eternal power performs the word. 
And fills all heaven with endless praiae. 

3 Amidst temptations sharp and long^ 
My soul to this dear refuge fliies ; 
Hope is my anchor, firm and strong. 
While tempests blow and billows rite. 

4 The gospel bears my spirit up ; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. 

HYMN 140. Common Metre. 

Wtwm MMTg/ ScripimHt. 
A Wnng and • dead Faitb. 

1 Mistaken souls! that dream of htaven, 

And make their empty boast 

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven. 

While they are slaves to lust. 

2 Vun are our fancies, aury ffights. 

If faith |)e Qold and dead ; 

None but a living power unit^ 

To Christ the living head. 

3 Tis ffiith that changes all the heart ; 

Tis faith that works by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart. 
And lif^ the thoughts above. 
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4 'Tis faith that conquers earth dnd hell 

By a celestial power ; 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In the decisive hour. 

5 [Faith must obey her Father's will. 

As well as trust his grace ; 
A pardoning God is jealous sti^l 
For his own holiness. 

6 When from the curse he sets us free. 

He makes our natures clean ; 
Nor would he send his Son to be 
The minister of sin. 

f His Spirit purifies our frame, 
And seals our peace with God^ 
Jesus and his salvation came 
By water and by blood.] 

HYMN 141- Short Metre. 

luUak tin. 1—6, 10— Yf. 
The Hpmiliation and Exaltation of ChritK 

1 W^HO has believed thy woitl. 
Or thy salvation known ? > 

ReveaV thine arm, almighty Lord, 
And glorify thy Son. 

2 The Jews esteenoi'd him here 
Too mean for their belief: 

Sorrows his chief acqaamtance were, 
A^d his comjMnioD, grief. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Its SYMN8, BOOE I. [HyBuOXLI. 

3 Th^ toni'd their eye« away. 
And treated him with scorn ; 

Bat 'twas their griefs upon him lay, 
Their sorrows he has home. 

4 Twas for the ttubhom Jews, 
And Gentiles, then unknown. 

The God of Justice pleas'd to hmise 
His best-beloved Son. 

5 * But I'll prolong his days, 

* And make his kingdom stand ; 

' My pleasiuie,' saith the God of grace, 

* Shall prosper in his hand. 

6 [' His joyful soul shall see 
' The purchase of his pain, 

* And by his knowledge justify 

* The guilty sons of men.] 

7 [' Ten thousand captive slaves, 

* Releas'd from death and sin, 

' Shall quit their prisons and their graves, 

* And own his power divine.} 

8 [' Heaven shall advance my Son 

* To joys that earth denied ; 

* Who saw the follies men had done, 

* And bore their ton, and died.' ] 
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HYMN 142. Short Metre, 

TiMSMIt. 

1 JLlKG sbeep we went astray^ 
And broke the fold of God, 

Each wandering in a different way. 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour 
When God our wanderings k44 

And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's head! 

3 How glorious was the grace 
When Christ sustained the stroke! 

His life and blood the shepherd pays 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 His honour and his breath 
Were taken both away ; 

Join'd with the wicked in his death. 
And made as vile as they. 

5 But God shall raise his head 
O'er all the sons of men, 

And make him see a numerous seed. 
To recompense his pain. 

6 * ril give him/ saith the Lord, 

* A portion with the strong ; 

* He shall possess a large reward, 

* And hold his honours long.' 



va 
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HYMN 143. Common MttriB. 

Chttteten of the ChiMren of God. 

1 ^S new. born babes desire the breas^« 

To feed, and grow, and thrive. 
So ssunts with joy the gospel taste, 
And by the gospel live* 

2 [With inward gust their heart approves 

All that the word relates ; 
Hiey love the men their Father loves, 
^d hate the works he hates.] 

3 {^ot all the flattering baits on earth 

Can make them slaves to lust ; 
They can't foi^et their heavenly birthj 
Nor grovel in the dust* 

4 Not all the ch^ns that tyrants use 

Shall bind their souls to vice ; 
Faith, like a conqueror, can produce 
A thousand victories.] 

5 [Grace, like an uncorrupting seed. 

Abides and reigns within ; 
Immortal principles forbid 
The sons of God to sin.] 

6 |T^ot by the terrors of a slave 

Do they perform his will ; 
But with the noblest powers they have 
His sweet commands fulfil.] 
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7 They find access at every hour, 

To God within the vail ; 
Hence they derive a quickening power. 
And joys that never fail. 

8 O happy souls ! O glorious state 

Of overflowing grace ! 
To dwell so near their Father's seat, 
And see his lovely face. 

9 Lord, I address thy heavenly throne ; 

Call me a child of thine ; 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
To form my heart divine. 

10 There shed thy choicest loves abroad. 

And make my comforts strong ; 
Then shall I say, * My Father God, ' 
With an unwavering tongue. 

HYMN 144. Common Metre, 

ttoma%$ nn. 14, 16. Epkinatu i. 13, 14. 
The WitDening and Sealing Spirit. 

1 W^HY should the children of a king 

Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 

And seal the heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints. 
And sh<>w my sins forgiven ? 

K 
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3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am bom of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 

The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 

HYMN 145. Common Metre, 

Takn/rtm Heirewt Til. and iz. 

Christ and Aaron. 

1 J ESUS, in thee our eyes behold 
A thousand glories more 
Than the rich gems and polish'd gold 
The sons of Aaron wore. 

^ They first their own burnt-offerings brought, 
To purge themselves from sin ; 
Thy life vras pure without a spot, 
And all thy nature clean. 

3 [Fresh blood, as constant as the day, 

Was on their altar spilt ; | 

But thy one offering takes away 
For ever all our guilt.] 

4 [Their priesthood ran through several hands > 

For mortal was their race ; 
Thy never-changing. office stands 
Eternal as thy days.] 
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5 [Once in the circuit of a yejur 

With blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the vail appears. 
Before the golden throne. 

6 But Christ, by his own powerful blood, 

Ascends above the skies. 
And in the presence of our God 
Shews his own sacrifice.] 

7 Jesus, the King of glory, reigns 

On Sion's heavenly hill ; 
Looks like a lamb that has been slain. 
And wears his priesthood still. 

8 He ever lives to intercede 

Before his Father's face ; 
Give him, my soul, thy cause to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's grace. 

HYMN 146. Long Metre. 

Characters of Chriat borrowed from inanimate things in Scripture. 

1 IjrO, worship at Inimanuers feet. 
See io his face what wonders meet ; 
Earth is too narrow to express 

His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

2 [The whole creation can afford 

But some faint shadows of my Lord : 
Nature to make his beauties known 
Must mingle colours not her own.] 
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3 [Is he compar'd to toine or bread? 
Dear Lord, our souls would thus be fed ; 
That flesh, that dying blood of thine, 

Is bread of life, is heavenly wine.] 

4 [Is he a tree f The world receives 
Salvation from his healing leaves;* 

That righteous branch, that fruitful bough. 
Is David's root and offspring too.] 

5 [Is he a rose ? Not Sharon yields 
Such fragrancy in all her fields : 
Or, if the lily he assume. 

The vallies bless the rich perfume.] 

G [Is he a vine 9 his heavenly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit : 
O let a lasting union join 
My soul to Christ the living vine !] 

7 [Is he a head? Each member lives. 
And owns the vital powers he gives ; 
The smnts below, and saints above, 
Join'd by his Spirit and his love.] 

8 [Is he Si/euntain? There I bathe. 
And heal the plague of sin and death ', 
These waters all my soul renew. 

And cleanse my spotted garments foo.] 
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9 [Is he iifire? He'll purge my dross. 
But the true gold sustains no loss ; 
Like a refiner shall he sit. 
And tread the refuse with his feet.] 

10 [Is he a rock 9 How firm he proves ! 
The rock of ages never moves ; 

Yet the sweet streams that firom him flow 
Attend us all the desert through.] 

11 [Is he a way ? He leads to God ; 
The path is drawn in lines of blood ; 
There would I walk with hope and zeal, 
Till I arrive at Sion's hill.] 

12 [Is he a door f I'll enter in ; 
lifehold the pastures lai^e and green, 
A paradise divinely iair. 

None but the sheep have freedom there.] 

13 [Is he desifi^n'd a eorner'itone. 

For men to build their heaven upon ? 
ril make him my foundation too. 
Nor fear the plots of hell below.] 

14 [Is he a temple? I adore 

Th' indwelling majesty and power ; 
And still to this most holy place, 
Whene'er I pr?iy, I turn my ^ftce.] 
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15 [Is he a star? He breaks the night. 
Piercing the shades with dawning light ; 
I know his glories from afar, 

I know the bright, the morning star.] 

16 [Is he a sun? His beams are grace. 
His course is joy, and righteousness ; 
Nations rejoice when he appears 

To chase their elouds, and dry their tears.} 

^7 O let me climb those higher skies. 
Where stonns and darkness never rise ! 
There he displays his powers abroad, 
And shines, and reigns th* iucamate God. 

18 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars. 
Nor heaven his full resemblance bears ; 
His beauties we can never trace. 
Till we behold him face to face. 

HYMN 147, Lang Metre. 

.Ami MMTtl Setiftunt. 
The Namea and Titles of Christ. 

1 17 X IS from the treasures of his word 
I borrow titles for my Lord ; 
Nor art, nor nature can supplv 
Sufficient forms of majesty. 
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2 Bright image of the Father's face. 
Shining with undiminished rays ; 
Th' eternal God's eternal Son, 

The heir, and partner of his throne.] 

* 

3 The King ofkings^ the Lord most high^ 
Writes his own name upon his thigh : 
He wears a garment dipp'd in bloody 
And breaks the nations with his rOd. 

4 Where grace can neither melt nor move 
The Lamb resents his injur'd love. 
Awakes his wrath without delay, 

And JudaKs Lion tears the prey. 

5 But when for works of peace he comes, 
What winning titles he assumes ! 

* Light of the worldy and * Life of men* 
Nor bears those characters in vain* 

6 With tender pity in his heart 
He acts the Mediator's part ; 

A friend and brother he appears, 
And well fulfils the names he wears. 

7 At length the Judge his throne ascends, 
Divides the rebels from his friends, 
And saints in full fruition prove 

His rich variety of love. 
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HYMN 148. Peculiar Metre. 

The same. 

1 [With cheerful voice I sing 
The titles of my Lord, 

And borrow all the names 
Of boDom* from his word : 

Nature and art 

Can ne'er supply 

Sufficient forms 

Of majesty. 

2 In Jems we behold 

His Father's glorious face. 
Shining for ever bright, 
\^th mild and lovely rays : 

Th' eternal God's 

Eternal Son 

Inherits and 

Partakes the throne.] 

3 The sovereign King of kings ^ 
The Lord fiords most high. 
Writes his own name upon 
His garment and his thigh : 

His name is call'd 
* The Word of God i\ 
He rules the earth 
With iron rod. 
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4 Where promises and grace 
Can neither melt nor move. 
The angry Lamb resents 
The injuries of his love ; 

Awakes his wrath 
Without delay. 
As lions roar 
And tear the prey. 

5 Bat when for works of peace 
The great Redeemer comes. 
What gentle characters, 
What tides be assumes ! 

• Light of the world,* 
And * lAfe of mens* 
Nor will he bear 
Those names in vun. 

6 Immense compassion reigns 
In our Immanuel's heart. 
When he descends td act 
A MecRatqi's part : 

He i^ a Friend^ 
And Brother too ; 
Divinely kind. 
Divinely true. 
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7 At length the Lord the Judge 
His awful throne ascends, 
And drives the rebels, far 
From favourites and friends : 

Then shall the saints 

Completely prove 

The heights and depths 

Of all his love. 

HYMN 149. Long Metre, 

Ttwh tevmul Scriphire^, 

The Offices of Christ. 

1 J OIN alt the names of love and power 
That ever men or angels bore. 

All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Or set Immanuel's glory forth, 

2 But O what condescending ways 

He takes to teach his heavenly grace ! 
My eyes with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love he bears for me. 

3 [The • ^ngel of the covenant^ stands 
With his commission in his hands. 
Sent from his father's milder throne 
To make the great salvation known] 
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4 [Great Prophet j let me bless thy name ; 
By thee the joyful tidings came 

Of wrath appeas'd, of sins forgiven, 

Of hell subdu'd, and peace with heaven,] 

5 [My bright Example^ and my Guide^ 
I would be walking near thy side ; 

let me never run astray, 
Nor follow the forbidden way !] 

6 [I love my Shepherd^ he shall keep 
My wandering soul among his sheep ; 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names. 
And in his bosom bears the lambs.] 

7 [My Surety undertakes my cause. 
Answering his Father's broken laws ; 
Behold my soul at freedpin set ; 

My Surety paid the dreadful debt.] 

8 [Jpsus my great High Priest has died, 

1 seek no sacrifice beside ; 

His blood did once for all atone, 
Apd now it pleads before the throne.] 

9 [My Advocate appears on high. 
The Father lays his thunder by ; 
Not all that earth or hell can sav 
Shall turn my Father's heart away.] 
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10 \Mj Lord, my Conqueror, and my King', 
Thy sceptre and thy sword I sing j 
Thine is the victory, and I sit 

A joyful subject at thy feet.] 

1 1 [Aspire, my soul, to glorious deeds. 
The * Captatn of saltation *■ le^ds : 
March on, nor fear to win the day. 
Though death and hell obstruct the way.] 

12 Should death, and hell, and powers unknowoi 
Put all their forms of mischief on, 

I shall be safe ; for Christ displays 
Salvation in more sovereign ways. 

IfYMN 150. Peculiar Mftre, 

The Same. 

1 <J OIN all the glorious names 
Of wisdoip, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew. 
That angels ever bore : 

All are too mean 

To speak his worth, ' 

Too mean to set 

My Satriour for^i^ 
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But, O what gentle terms. 
What condesceiiding ways 
Doth our Redeemer use 
To teach his heavenly grace ! 

Mine eyes with joy 

And wonder see 

Wliat forms of love 

He bears for me» 

[Airay'd in mortal flesh 
He like an Angel stands, 
And holds the promises 
And pardons in his hands : 

Commission'd from 

His Father's throne 

To make his grace 

To mortals known.] 

[Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would bless thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 
(Of our salvation came ; 

The joyful news 

Of sins forgiven. 

Of hell subdued. 

And peace with heaven.] 
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5 [Be thou njy Counsellor^ 
My Pattern and my Guide ; 
And through this desert land 
Still keep we near thy side ; 

O let my feet 
Ne'er run astray. 
Nor rove, nor seek 
The crooked way tj 

6 \\ love my ShephereTs voice. 
His watchful eyes shall keep 
My wandering soul among 
The thousands of his sheep ; 

He feeds his flock, 
He calls their names. 
His bosom bears 
The ten4er lambs.} 

7 [To this dear Surety's han4 
Will I commit my cause ; 
He answers and fulfils 

His Father's broken laws : 
Behold my soul 
At freedom set ; 
My Surety paid 
The dreadful debt.] 
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8 [Jesus, my great High Priestt 
OfTer'd his blood and died; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside : 

His powerful blood 
Did once atone ; 
And now it pleads 
Before the throne.] 

9 [My Advocate appears 
For my defence on high ; 
The Father bows his ear. 
And lays his thunder by : 

Not all that hell 
Or sin can say 
Shall turn his heart. 
His love away.] 

10 [My dear Almighty Lwrd^ 
My Conqueror, and my King't 
Thy sceptre, and thy sword. 
Thy reigning grace I sing : 

Thine is the power? 

Behold I sit 

In willing bonds 

Beneath thy feet.] 
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11 {Sow let my sonl arise. 
And tread the tempter down ; 
My. Ccqttain leads me forth 
To conquest and a crown : 

A feeble saint 
Sliall win the day. 
Though death and hell 
Obstruct the way.] 

12 Should all the hosts of death. 
And powers of hell unknown. 
Put their most dreadful forms 
Of rage and mischief on, 

I shall be safe. 
For Christ displays 
Superior power 
And guardian grace. 



END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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HYMNS 

AND 

SPiniTUAL SONGS. 



BOOK II. 

COMPOSED ON DIVINE SUBJECTS. 

HYMN 1. Long Metre, 

A Song of Pruse to God from Great Britain. 

1 Nature with all her powers shall sing 
God the Creator, and the King ; 

Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas 
Deny the tribute of their praise. 

2 [Ikgin to make his glories known. 
Ye seraphs that sit near his throne ; 

Tune your harps high, and spread the sound 
To the creation's utmost bound.] 

3 [All mortal thins^s of meaner frame. 
Exert your force, and own his name ; 
Whilst vrith our souls, and with our voice, 
We sing his honours and our joys.] 

T 
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4 [To bim be sacred all we have, 
From the young cradle to tbe grave ; 
Our lips sball his loud wonders tell» 
And every word a miracle.] 

5 (This northern isle» our native land. 
Lies safe in God th' Alm^hty's hand ; 
Our foes of victory dream in vain. 
And wear the captivating chain. 

6 He builds and guards the British throve. 
And makes it gracious like his own ; 
Makes our successive princes kind. 
And gives our dangers to the wind.] 

7 Raise monumental praises high 

To him that thunders through the sky. 
And with an awful nod or frown 
Shakes an aspiring tyrant down. 

8 [Pillars of lasting 'brass proclaim 
The triumphs of th* eternal name ; 
While trembling nations read from far 
The honours of the God of war.] 

9 Thus let our flaming zeal employ 

Our loftiest thoughts and loudest songs ; 
Britain, pronounce with warmest joy 
Hosanna from ten thousand tongues. 

10 [Yet, mighty God, our fiedble frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy name $ 
The strongest notes tikat angek nuse 
F^nt m the worship and the praise.] 
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HYMN ^. Common Meir9. 

TbeDeatbofaSiiHwr. 

1 ISfxY thoughts on awful subjects roll» 

Damnation and the dead ; 
What horrors seize the guilty soul 
Upon a dyiqg bed J 

2 Lingering about these mortal shores, 

She makes a long delay» 
mi like a flood with rapid force 
Death sweeps the wretch away. 

3 Then swift and dreadful she descends 

Down to the fiery coast ; 
Amongst abominable fiends. 
Herself a frightful ghost. 

4 There endless crouds of sinners lie. 

And darkness makes their chains ) 
Tortur'd with keen despair they cry. 
Yet wait for fiercer pains. 

5 Not all their anguish and their blood 

For their old guilt atones. 
Nor the compassion of a Grod 
Shall hearken to their groans. 

6 Amazing grace, that kept my breath* 

Nor bid my soul remove. 
Till I had Isaro'd my 6aviour*s death, 
And well insur'd his kwe t 
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HYMN 3. Commtfn Metre. 

The Death and Burial of a Saint 

1 W HY do we mourn departing friends ? 

Or, shake at death's alarms ? 
Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward too 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our love. 

3 Why $hould we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay. 
And left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all his saints he bless*d, 

And soften'd every bed ; 
Where should the dying members rest. 
But with the dying head ? 

5 Thence he arose, ascending high. 

And shewed our feet the way : 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly. 
At the. great rising-day. 

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound. 

And bid our kindred rise : 
Aw^ke, ye nations under ground; 
Ye saints, ascend the ski^. 
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HYMN 4. Long Metre. 

Salvation in the Croo. 

1 XxERE at thy cross, ray dying God, 
I lay ray soul beneath thy love, 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jesus, uor shall it e'er remove. 

2 Not all that tyrants think or say. 
With rage and lightning in their eyes, 
Nor hell shall fright my heart away. 
Should hell with all its legions rise. 

3 3hould worlds conspire to drive me thence. 
Moveless and firm this heart should lie ; 
Resplv'd (for that's my last defence) 

If I must perish, there to die. 

4 But spe^k, my Lord, and calm my fear ; 
Am I not safe beneath thy shade ? 
Thy vengeance will not strike me here. 
Nor satan dares my soul invade. 

5 Yes^ I'm secure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes shall lose their aim : 
Hosanna to my dying God, 

And my best honours to his name. 
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HYMN 5. LmgMttrt. 

LoDgJDg to pniM Christ better. 

1 J^ORD, when my thoughts with wonder roQ 
O'er the sharp sorrows of thy soaI» 

And read my Maker's broken laws 
Repair'd and honoor'd by thy cross; 

2 When I behold death, hell» and sin, 
Vanqaish'd by that dear blood of tbine» 
And see the man that groan*d and died 
Sit glorious by his Father's side ; 

3 My passions rise and soar above, 

I'm wing'd with faith, and fir'd with love ; 
Fain would I reach eternal things. 
And learn the notes that Gabriel sings. 

4 But my heart fails, my tongue complsdns. 
For want of their immortal btraius ; 
And in such humble notes as these 
Must fall below thy victories. 

5 Well, the kind minute must appear 
When we shall leave these bodies here, 
lliese clogs of clay, and mount on high. 
To join the songs above the sky. 
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HYMN 6. Common Meire. 

A IfoniiDg Song. 

1 \JNCE more, my soul, the rising day 

Salutes thy waking eyes ; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribnte pay 
To him that rolls the i^ies. 

2 Night unto night his name repeats, 
. The day renews the sound. 
Wide as the heaven on which he sits 

To turn the seasons round. 

3 Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 

My tongue shall speak his praise ; 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame. 
And yet his wrath delays. 

4 [On a poor worm thy power might tread. 

And I could ne'er withstand ; 
Thy justice might have crush'd me dead. 
But mercy held thine hand. 

5 A thousand wretched souls are fled 

Since the last setting sun,. 
And yet thou lengthen'st out my thread. 
And yet my moments run.] 

6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine. 

Whilst I enjoy the light j 
Then shall my sun in smiles declme. 
And bring a pleasant night. 
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HYMN 7. Common Metre, 

An Cvening Song. 

1 [JJREAD sovereign, let my evening song 

Like holy incense rise : 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Through all the dangers of the day 

Thy hand was still my guard. 
And still to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy stood prepar'd.] 

3 Perpetual blessings from above 

Encompass me around. 
But O how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found I 

4 What have I done for him that died 

To save my wretched soul ? 
How are my follies multiplied. 
Fast as my minutes roll ! 

5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine. 

To thy dear cross I flee, 
And to thy grace my soul resign. 
To be renew'd by thee. 

6 Sprinkled afresh with pard'ning blood,. 

I lay me down to rest. 
As in th' embraces of my God,. 
Or on my Saviour's breast. 
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HYMN 8. Common Metre. 

A Hymn for Morning or Evening. 

1 JHOSANNA, with a cheerful sound. 

To God's upholding hand ; 
Ten thousand snares attend us round. 
And yet secure we stand. 

2 That was a most amazing power 

That rais'd us with a word, 
And every day, and every hour. 
We lean upon the Lord. 

3 The evening rests our weary head. 

And angels guard the room ; 
We wake, and we admire the bed 
That was not made our tomb. 

4 The rising morning can't assure 

That we shall end the day ; 
For death stands ready at the door. 
To seize our lives away, 

5 Our breath is forfeited by sin 

To God's avenging law ; 
We own thy grace, immortal King, 
In every gasp we draw. 

6 God is our sun, whose daily light 

Our joy and safety brings ; 
Oyr feeble flesh lies safe at night 
Beneath his shady wings. 

u 
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HYMN 9. Common Metre, 

Godly Sonow arising from the Saffmligt of Chritt. 

1 .^LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed. 

And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would be devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 [Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, thine. 

And bath'd in its own blood. 
While all esqtos'd to wrath divine 
The glorious Sufferer stood !] 

3 Was it lor crimes that I had doUe 

He groan'd upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknowfi ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

4 Well might the sun in darkness hkle. 

And shut his glories in, 
When God the mighty Maker died 
For man the creature's ^n. 

5 Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While his dear cross appears. 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears^ 

6 But drops of grief can ne'er prepay 

TTie debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away; 
Tis all that I can do. 
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HYMN 10. Common Metre. 

Parting with carnal Joys. 

1 jyiY soul forsakes ber vain cl«%bl» 

And bids tbe world farewf U } 
Base as tbe dirt beneatb my feet» 
And mischievous as hell. 

2 No longer will I ask your love. 

Nor seek your friendship more ; 
The happiness that I approve 
Is not within your power. 

3 There's nothing round this Apaoiowi earlh 

That suits my large desire j 

*To boundless joy and solid mirth 

My nobler thoughts aspire. 

4 [Where pleasure rolls its living flood. 

From sin and dross refin'dt 
Still springing from the throne of Grod* 
And fit to cheer the mind. 

5 Th' almighty Ruler of the sph^r^, 

The glorious and the great, 
Brings his own alUsuffioience th^l^t 
To make our bliss complete.] 

6 Had I the pinions of a dove, 

I'd climb the heavenly road ; 
There sits my Saviour dress'd in love. 
And there my smiling God. 
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HYMN 11. Lmg Metre, 

The same. 

1 X SEND the joys of earth away ; 
Away ye tempters of the mind ; 
False as the smooth deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

2 Your streams were floating me along 
Down to the gulph of black despair ; 
And whilst I listen'd to your song, 
Your streams had e'en conveyed me there. 

3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 
That warn 'd me of that dark abyss ; 

That drew me from those treacherous seas, 
And bid me seek superior bliss. 

4 Now to the shining realms above 

I stretch my hands, and glance my eyes ; 
O for the pinions of a dove 
To bear me to the upper skies ! 

5 There from the bosom of my God 
Oceans of endless pleasure roll ; 
There would I fix my last abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my souK 
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HYMN 12. Common Metre, 

i^ntt the Sabetance of the Leyitical PriesthoocU 

1 X HE true Messiah now appears. 

The types are all withdrawn : 
So iy the shadows and the stars ' 
Before the rising dawn. 

2 No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs, 

Nor kid, nor bullock slain. 
Incense and spice of costly names 
Would all be bunit in vain, 

o 

Aaron must lay his robes away, 

His mitre and his vest. 
When God himself comes down to be 

The offering and the priest. 

4 He took our mortal flesh to show 

The wonders of his love ; 
For us he paid his life below. 
And prays for us above, 

5 * Father/ he cries, * forgive their sins, 

* For I myself have died ;' 
And then he shows his open'd veins. 
And pleads his wounded side. 
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HYMN 13. Long Metre, 

The Cfeation, Preserration, Dissolution, and Restontioa 
of diis World. 

1 !^ING to the Lord that bailt the skies. 
The Lord that rear'd this stately frame ; 
Let all the nations sound his praise, 
And lands unknown repeat his name. 

2 He form'd the seas, and form'd the hills. 
Made every drop, and every dust. 
Nature and time with all their wheels, 
And push'd them into motion first. 

3 Now, from his high, imperial throne 
He looks far down upon the spheres \ 
He bids the shining orbs roll on. 
And round he turns the hasty years, 

4 Thus shall this moving engine last 
Till all his saints are gather'd in : 
Then for the trumpet's dreadful blast 
To shake it all to dust again ! 

5 Yet, when the sound shall tear the £^6i, 
And lightning bum the globe below. 
Saints, you may lift your joyful eyes. 
There's a new heaven and earth for you, 
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HYMN 14. Short Metre, 

The Lord^s Day ; or» Delight in Ordinanees. 

1 Welcome sweet day of rest. 
That saw the Lord arise ; 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear God hath been. 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this. 

And sit, and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

HYMN 15. Long Metre. 

The Enjojrment of Christ; or. Delight in Womhip. 

1 JL AR from my thoughts, vain world, beg«fie> 
Let ny religious hours alone ; 
Fain woirid Hiy eyes my Saviour stt; 
I waift * vifflt. Lord, from thee. 
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2 My heart grows warm with holy fire. 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above. 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 [The trees of life immortal stand 
In fragrant rows at thy right hand. 
And in sweet murmurs by their side 
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide. 

4 Haste then, but with a smiling face. 
And spread the table of thy grace : 
Bring down a taste of fruit divine, 
And cheer my heart with sacred wine.] 

5 Bless'd Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thy entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

6 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine; 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one. 
That eyes have seen, or angels knowD. 

HYMN 16. Long Metre. 

The same. 

1 J_jORD» what a heaven of saving grace 
Shines through the beauties of thy face. 
And lights our passions to a flame ! 
Lord, how we love thy charming name ! 
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2 When I can say, my God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet. 
And all that earth calls good or great« 

3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs. 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 

A long, an everlasting day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night 
To the Mr coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our k>ve» 

5 [There shall we drink fviXL draughts of bliss. 
And pluck new life from heavenly trees: 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow ^ 

A drop of heaven on worms below. 

6 Send comforts down from thy right hand. 
While we pass through this barren land. 
And in thy temple let us see 

A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee.] 



HYMN 17. Common Metre, 

God't Etoraity. 

1 Jti/ISE, rise, my soul, and leave the ground. 
Stretch all thy thoughts abi;oad. 
And rouse up every tuneful sound 
To praise th* eternal God. 
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2 Long ere the lofty skies were spread, 

Jehovah fiU'd his throne. 
Or Adam form'd, or angels made. 
The Maker liv'd alone. 

3 His boundless years can ne'er decrease* 

But stil^ maintiun their prime ; 
Eternity's his dwelling-place^ 
And Ever is his time. 

4 While like a tide our minutes flow. 

The present and the past. 

He fills his own immortal now, 

And sees our ages waste. 

6 The sea and sky must perish too. 
And vast destruction come! 
The creatures — ^look, how old they grow. 
And wmt thdur fiery doom I 

6 Well, let the sea shrink all away,. 
And flame melt down the skies ^ 
My God shall live an endless day. 
When th' old creation dies. 



HYMN 18. Long Metre, 

The BOoiatiy of Anyeb. 

1 JnLlGH on a hill of dazzling light. 
The King of glory spreads his seat. 
And troops of angels stretch'd for flight 
Stand waiting round his iiwful feet 
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2 • Go/ saith the Lord, * my Gabriel go, 
' Salute the virgin's fruitful womb ; 

* Make haste, ye cherubs, down below, 
' Sing and proclaim the Saviour come/ 

3 Here a bright squadron leaves the skies, 
And thick around Elisha stands ; 
Anon a heavenly soldier flies. 

And breaks the chains from Peter's hands. 

4 Thy winged troops, O God of hosts, 
Wiut on thy wandering church below ; 
Here we are sailing to thy coasts, 
Let angels be our convoy too. 

5 Are they not all thy servants, Lord ? 
At thy command they go and come ; 
With cheerful haste obey thy word. 
And guard thy children to their home. 

HYMN 19. Common Metre, 

0«r BodiM frail, and God oar P r oo e i w r, 

1 JLeT Others boast how strong they be, 

Nor death, nor danger fear ; 
But we'll confess, O Ijord, to thee^ 
What feeble things we are. 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

And flourish bright and gay ; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades ^he grass away, 
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3 Our life ooBtains a thousand spriogii, 

And dies if one be gone ; 
Strange I that a harp of thousand string<| 
Should keep in tune so long. 

4 But 'tis our God sup|x)rts our frame. 

The God that built us fir^t ) 
Salvation to th' almighty Name 
Hiat rear'd us from the dust. 

5 [He spoke, aitid stra^ht our hfcarts sjod bfains 

In all their motions rpse ; 
' Let blood/ said he, * flow round the Tebs,' 
And round the veins it flow^ 

6 While vre have bre^, or use our tongues. 

Our Maker well adore ; ' 

His Spirit moves our heaving luqgs. 
Or they would breathy no more. J 

HYMN 20. ammon Mutre. 

- • . • • • « 'i 

Badididingi and Betnw; or, tha IneoMtaBcy •fear Lote. 

1 yV HY is my heart so for from thee. 

My God, my chief delight ? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no inore by night ? 

2 [Why should my foolish passions rove? 

Where can sueh sweetness be 
As I have tasted In thy love, 
' As I have found ni thee?] 
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3 When my foi^tful soul renews 

The savour of thy grace. 
My heart presumes I cannot lose 
The re^h all my days. 

4 But ere one fleeting hour is passed, 

The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bsut to seize my taste. 
And to poUute my joys. 

j5 [Trifles of nature or of artt 
With fair decdtful charms. 
Intrude upon my thoi^htless h&trt. 
And thrust thee from my liraas.] 

6 Then I repent, and tck my spnl 

That I should leave thee ^o ; 
Where will those wild ^^flfection^ rpl) 
That let a Saviour go} 

7 [Sin's promised joys are two'd tp pain. 

And I am drown'd in gil^f $ 
But my d^u* Loid returns 9gain« 
He flii^ tp my relief. 

8 Sdrang my soul with sweet surprise, 

He dra^ vrith loving bands ; 
Divine compassion in his eyes, 
And pardon in his hands.] 

9 [Wretch that I am to wander thus 

In chase of false delight I 
Let me be fastened to thy cross. 
Rather than lose thy sight.] 
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10 [Make haste, my days, to reach the goal. 
And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of my soal. 
My God, my Saviour's breast.] 

HYMN 21. Long Metre. 

A SoBf of PniM to God the RedMmer. 

1 JLiET the old heathens tone their song 
Of great Diana and of Jove ; 

But the sweet theme that moves my tongue 
Is my Redeemer and his love. 

2 Behold a God descends and dies 
To save my soul from gs^ing hell ! 
How the black gulph where satan lies 
Yawn'd to receive me when I fell t 

3 How justice frown'd, and vengeance stood 
To drive me down to endless pain ! 

But the great Son proposed his blood. 
And heavenly wrath grew mild again. 

4 Infinite Lover ! gracious Lord ! 
To thee be endless honours given ; 
Thy wondrous name shall be ador'd 
Round the wide earth, and wider h^ven. 
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HYMN 22. Long Metre. 

The terribk Bbjcs^ of G«d. 

1 JL ERRIBLE God, that reign'st on high. 
How awful is thy thundering hand ! 

Thy fiery bolts how fierce they fly ! 
Nor can all earth, or hell withstand. 

2 This the old rebel-angels knew. 
And satan fell beneath thy frown : 
Thine arrows struck the traitor through. 
And weighty vengeance' sunk him down. 

3 This Sodom felt, and feels it still. 
And roars beneath th' eternal load $ 

* With endless burnings who can dwell, 

* Or bear the fury of a God ?* 

4 Tremble, ye sinners, and submit. 
Throw down your arms before his throne. 
Bend your heads low beneath his feet. 
Or his strong hand shall crush you down. 

5 And ye, bless'd saints, that love him too. 
With reverence bow before his name $ 
Thus all his heavenly servants do : 

God is a bright, and burning flame. 
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HYMN 23. Lotiff Metre. 

th« Sfht of God and Ghiirt in Hemok 

1 Descend from heaTen, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings. 
And mount and bear us far above 

The reach of these inferior things : 

2 B^ond, beyond this lower slqr. 
Up where eternal ages roll, 
THiere solid pleasures never die> 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 

3 O for a sight, a pleasing sight. 
Of our almighty Father's throne t 

There sits our Saviour crown'd with %ht«^ 
Cloth'd in a body like our own. 

4 Adoring saints around him stand. 

And thrones and powers before him fall ) 
The God shines gracious through the man* 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 

5 O what amarang joys they feel 
While to their golden harps they sing. 
And sit on every heavenly hill. 

And spread the triumphs of their King ! 

6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear 
That I shall mount to dwell above, 
And stand and bow amongst them there. 
And view thy fiice, and sing, and love ! 
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HYMN 24. Long Metre. 

The evil of sia visible in the Fall of Angels and Men« 

1 W^HEN the great Builder arch'd the sjcies, 
And form'd all nature with a word. 

The joyful cherubs tun'd his praise, 
And every bending throne ador'd. 

2 High in the midst of all the throng, 
Satan, a tall archangel, sat. 
Amongst the morning stars he sung, 
mi sin destroy'd his heavenly state. 

3 [Twas sin that hurl'd him from his throne, 
Grov'ling in fire the rebel lies : 

' How art thou sunk in darkness down. 
Son of the morning, from the skies!*] 

4 And thus our two first parents stood, 
Till sin defil'd the happy place ; 
They lost their garden and their God, 
And ruin'd all their unborn race. 

5 [So sprung the plague from Adam's bower. 
And spread destruction all abroad ; 

Sin, the curs'd name, that in one hour 
Spoil'd six days' labour of a God.] 

6 Tremble, my soul, and mourn for grief. 
That such a foe should seize thy breast ; 
Fly to thy Lord for quick relief; 

O may he slay this treacherous guest. 
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7 Then to thy throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy throne our shouts shall rise ; 
Tliine everlasting arm we sing. 
For sin, the monster, bleeds and dies. 



HYMN 25. Common Metre, 

ComplMDing of spiritual Sloth. 

1 J\j.Y drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ? 

Awake, my slavish soul ! 
Nothing has half thy work to do. 
Yet nothing's half so dull. 

2 The little ants for one poor grain 

Labour, and tug, and strive ; 
Yet we who have a heaven t' obtain. 
How negligent we live ! 

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands. 

And stars their courses move ; 
We, for. whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above ; 

4 We, for whom God the Son came down, 

And labour'd for our good. 
How careless to secure that crown 
He purchas'd with his blood! 

5 Lord, shall we he so sluggish still. 

And never act our parts? 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heavenly hill, 
And sit and warm our hearts. 
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6 Then shall our active spirits move. 
Upward our souls shall rise: 
With hands of faith and wings of love 
We'll fly and take the prize. 

HYMN 26. Long Metre, 

God invisible. 

1 J./)RD, we are blind, we mortals blind, 
We can't behold thy bright abode ; 

O 'tis beyond a creature-mind 

To glance a thought half-way to God. 

2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky 
The great Eternal reigns alone. 
Where neither wings nor souls can fly. 
Nor angels climb the topless throne. 

3 The Lord of glory builds his seat 
Of gems insufferably bright. 
And lays beneath his sacred feet 
Substantial beams of gloomy night. 

4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
Look through, and cheer us from above-; 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies, 
Yet lye adore, and yet we love. 
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HYMN 27. Long Metre. 

Praise ye btm, all his Angels. Psalm czlfili. 2. 

1 fjrOD ! the eternal awful name 
That the whole heavenly army fears. 
That shakes the wide creation's frame. 
And satan trembles when he hears. 

2 Like flames of fire his servants are. 
And lij^ht surrounds bis dwelling-place ; 
But, O ye fiery flames, declare 

The brighter glories of his face. 

3 Tis not for such poor worms as we 
To speak so infinite a thing. 

But your immortal eyes survey 
The beauties of your sovereign King. 

4 Tell how he shows his smiling face. 
And clothes all heaven in bright array ; 
Triumph and joy run through the place. 
And songs eternal as the day. 

5 Speak (for you feel his burning love) 
What zeal it spreads through all your frame ; 
That sacred fire dwells all above. 

For we on earth have lost the name. 

6 [Sing of his power and justice too. 
That infinite right hand of his 
That vanquish'd satan and his crew. 

And thunder drove them down from bliss.] 
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7 [What mighty storms of p(Mson'd darts 
Were hurFd upon the rebels there ! 
What deadly javelins n^'d their hearts 
Fast to the rocks of lo^ despair T}' ^ 

8 [Shout to your King, you heavenly host, 
You that beheld the sinking foe : 
Firmly ye stood when they were lost ; 
Praise the rich grace that kept' you so.^ 

9 Proclsum his wonders from the skie^, . 
Let every distant nation hear ; 

And while you sound his lofty praise, 
Let humble mortals bow and fear; 

HYMN 28. Common Metre: 

Death and Eternity. 

1 i^TOOF down, my thoughts, that use to rise. 

Converse a while with death: 
Think how a gasping mortal lies. 
And pants away his breath. 

2 His quivering lip hangs feebly down. 

His pulses faint and few ; 
Then, speechless, with a doleful groan. 
He bids the world adieu. 

3 But, O the soul that never dies'! 

At once it leaves the clay ! 
Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies. 
And track its wondrous way. 
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4 Up to the conrts where angels dwell 

It mounts, triumphing there ; 
Or devib plunge it down to hell 
In infinite despadr. 

5 And must my body faint and die ? 

And must this soul remove ? 
O for some guardian angel nigh. 
To bear it safe above ! 

6 Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand 

My naked soul I trust. 
And my flesh wuts for thy ooiqmand. 
To drop into my dust. 

HYMN 29. Common Metre. 

Redemptioa by Price and Power. 

1 Jesus, with all thy saints above 

My tongue would bear her part. 
Would sQund aloud thy saving love. 
And sing thy bleeding heart. 

2 Bless'd be the Lamb, my dearest Lord, 

Who bought me with his blood, 
And quench*d his Father's flaming sword 
In his own lital flood : 

3 The Lamb that freed my captive soul 

From Satan's heavy chains. 
And sent the lion down to howl 
Where hell and horror reigns. 
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4 All glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceasing prsdse. 
While angeb live to know his name. 
Or ssunts to feel his grace. 



HYMN 30. SAort Metre. 

HeaTenly Joy on Earth. 

1 [C/OME, we that love the Lord, 

And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus sarroond the throne. . 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banish'd from the place; 

Religion never was designed 
To make oar pleasures less.] 

3 Let those refuse to sing 
That never knew our God, 

. But favourites of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

4 [The God that rules on high. 
And thunders when he please, 

That rides upon the stormy sky. 
And manages the seas ;] 

5 This awful God is ours. 
Our Father and our love ; 

He shall send dowh his heavenly powers 
To carry us above. 
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6 There we shall .see his face, 
And never, never sin ; 

There from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

7 Yes, and before we rise 
To that immortal state. 

The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 

8 \The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below : 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow.] 

9 [The hill of Zioa yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach' the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

10 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 

We're marching through ImmanueFs ground 
To fairer worlds on high.] 

HYMN 31. Long Metre, 

Christ's Presence makes Death easy. 

1 W HY should we start, and fear to die ? 
What limorous worms we mortals are ! 
Death is th<e gate of endless joy. 
And yet we dread to enter there. 
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2 The pains, the groatia, and djing strife, 
Fright our;q)proac1iing sotds away; 
Still we shrink back i^^ to life. 
Fond, of o«r prison and oar daj« 

3 O, If My Loord wo«ld conie and meet, 
My soul sboidd stretch hei^ wings in haste. 
Fly fearless throiagh I>G^th's 'mm gate. 
Nor feel the terrors ta she past. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy {^loWs are. 
While on his breast I lean my bead. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 

HYMN ^2. Cmjmn Mttre. 

Frtulfy aW Fofty. 

1 JtlOW shcwt and hasty is ow life ! 

How vast <rar soul's afiaifs t 
Yet senseless mortals Vainly strive 
To lavish out their yecurs. 

2 Our days run tbou^hlilessly aloi^. 

Without a moment's stay ; 
Just like a story or a song 
We pass our lives away. 

3 God from onr high iiivi<6s> ns home. 

But we march heedless on. 
And ever hastraing to the tomb. 
Stoop downwards as we nm. 
z 
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4 How we deserve die deepest hell 

Thai sll^t the joys above ! 
What chains of vengeance should we feel 
That break such cords of love ! 

5 Draw us, O God, with soverdgn grace. 

And lift our thoughts on high, 
Hiat we majT end this mortal race 
And see salvation nigh. 

HYMN 33. Common Metre, 

TIm Meoed Sodety in Hmtcb, 

1 KAISE thee, my soul, fly up, and nm 

Throi^h every heavenly street. 
And say, there's naught below the sun 
Tliat's worthy of thy feet. 

2 [Thus win we mount on sacred wings. 

And tread the courts above ; 
Nor earth, nor all her mightiest things 
Shall tempt our meanest love.} 

3 There on a high majestic throne 

Th' Almighty Father reigns. 
And sheds his glorious goodness down 
On all the blissful pkons. 

4 Bright like a sun the Saviour sits. 

And spreads eternal noon. 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nighte. 
To want the feeble moon. 
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5 Amidst those ever-shining skies 

Behold the sacred Dove» 
While banish'd sin and sorrow flies 
From all the realms of lore. 

6 The glorious tenants of the place 

Stand bending round the throne ; 
And saints and seraphs sing and praise 
The infinite Three One. 

7 [Bat O what beams of heavenly grace 

Transport them all the while ! 
Ten thousand smiles from Jesus* £ice. 
And love in every smile !] 

8 Jesus, and when shall that dear day. 

That joyful hour appear. 
When I shall leave this house of day 
To dwell amongst them' there ? 

HYMN 34. Cmmm Metre. 

Breathing after the Holy Spirit; or, Ferreoey <rf^De?otioB derirad. 

1 [(^QME, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love. 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look, how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 
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3 In vmn we tune our fopBMd soags, 

In vain we strive to rise $ 
Hosaimas languish on oiur ton^^KS, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever }m l4^iH> 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so fsunt, so cold to thee ? 
And thine to- us so great B 

5 Gome, holy Spirit* heavenly Dove,' 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's lov^ 
And that shall kindle ours. 

HYMN 35. Cmmh Metre. 

Pntise to God for Cie»tioD wd Redeinptioi|, 

1 XJST them neglect thy glory. Lord, 

Who never knew thy grace, 
But our loud songs shall still record 
The wonders of thy praise. 

2 We raise oqr shouts, O 6od, to thee. 

And send them to thy throne; 
All glory to th* United Three, 
The Undivided One. 

3 Twas he (and we'll adore his name) 

That form'd us by a word, 
Tis he restores our ruin'd frame ; 
Salvation to the Lord. 
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Hosanna! M tl^ enrfck 9ad 

Repeat die joyful soaad, 
Reiekft, hills, and vabi reflect t\m: vaiqe 

In one eternal roiuid. 

HYMN 36. Short Mptr^, 

1^ ELL, the Redeemer's gone 
T 9f^ear h^for« our God.. 
To sprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With his atoning blood. 

No fiery vengeance now. 
Nor bumbg wrath oonea dpvm ): 
If justice caU for sinners' blood. 
The l^vlour shows hi« o*^ 

Before his Fi^ther's c^e 
Our humble suit he moves. 
The Father lays his thuMlpr by. 
And looks, and smiles, and lovses. 

Now may our joy&l tongues 
Our Maker^^ honour sing, 
Jesus the priest receives our songs. 
And bears them to the King. 

[W^ bow before his ^Eiee, 
And sound his glovies high, 
* Hosanna to die God of giaee 
* That lays his tbund^r by^ J 
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6 * On earth thy mercy reigns, ' 
' And triumphg all above ;' 

But, Lord, how weak are mortal strains 
To speak immortd love ! 

7 [How jarring and how low 
Are all the notes we sing I 

Sweet Saviour, tune our songs anew. 
And they shall please the King.] 

HYMN 37. Common Metre. 



1 X.JFr up your eyes to th' heavenly seats 

Where your Redeemer stays ; 
Kind intercessor, there he sits. 
And loves, and pleads, and prays, 

2 Twas well, my soul, he d/d for thee. 

And shed bis vital blood, 
Appeas*d stem justice on the tree. 
And then arose to Qod, 

3 Petitions now and praise may rise. 

And saints their offerings bring. 
The Priest with his own sacrifice 
Presents them to the King. 

4 [Let papists trust what names they please. 

Their saints and angels boast : 
We've no such advocates as these. 
Nor pray tp tfa* heavenly host.] 
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5 Jesus alone shall bear my cries 

Up to his Father's throne, 
He, dearest Lord ! perfumes my sighs. 
And sweetens every groan. 

6 (Ten thousand praises to the King, 

Hosanna in the highest ; 
Ten thousand thanks our spirits bring 
To God and to his Christ.] 

HYMN 38. Common Metre, 

Lore to God. 

1 XXAITY the heart where graces reign. 

Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the brightest of the train. 
And strengthens all the rest* 

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vmn. 

And all in vain our fear, 
Our stubborn sins ^rill fight and reign 
If love be absent there. 

3 *Tls love that makes our cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move. 
The devils know and tremble too. 
But Satan cannot love. 

4 Hiis is the grace that lives and sings 

When fmth and hope shall cease, 
Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bibs. 
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5 Before we quite forsake out day, 
Or leave our dark abode. 
The wmgs of love bear as away 
To see our smilhig God. 

HYMN 39. CommM Jlieite. 

1 dUR days, alas ! our mortal day» 

Are short and wretched too ; 

* Evil and few,' the' {tatridrch says. 

And well the patriarch knew. 

2 'TIS but at best a narrow bound 

That heaven allows to men. 
And puns and sins run through the round 
Of threescore years and ten. 

3 Well, if ye must be sad and few,^ 

Run on« my days, in haste ; 
Moments of sin, and months of woe,> 
Ye cannot fly too fast. 

4 Let heavenly love prepare my soul. 

And call her to the skies. 
Where years of long salvation roll. 
And glory never dies. 
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HYMN 40. Common Metre. 

Our Comfort in the Covenant made with Christ. 

1 vJUR God, how firm his promise stands* 
E'en when he hides his face ! 
He trusts in our Redeemer's hands 
His glory and his grace. 

!2 Then why, my soul, these sad complamtt, 
Since Christ and we are one ? 
Thy God is faithful to his saints. 
Is faithful to his Son. 

3 Beneath his smiles my heart has liv'd, 
And part of heaven possess'd ; 
I praise his name for grace received, 
And trust him for the rest. 

HYMN 41. Long Metre. 

A Sight of God mortifies as to the World. 

1 [U P to the fields where angels lie, 
And living waters gently roll, 

Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 

2 Thy wond'rous blood, dear dying Christ, 
Can make this load of guilt remove ; 
And thou canst bear me where thou fly'st. 
On thy kind wings, celestial Dove X] 

2a 
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3 O might I once mount up and see 
The glories of th' eternal skies, 

What little things these worlds would be t 
How despicable to my eyes ! 

4 Had I a glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon» 
Vanish as though I saw them not. 

As a dim candle dies at noon. 

5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave» 
I should perceive the noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf. 

While rattling thunders round us roar. 

6 Great All in All, Eternal King, 
Let me but view thy lovely face. 

And all my powers shall bow, and sittg 
Thine endless grandeur and thy grace. 

HYMN 42. Common Metre, 

Delight in God. 

1 J\j.Y God, what endless pleasures dwell 

Above at thy right hand ! 
The courts below, how amiable, 
Where all thy graces stand ! 

2 The swallow near thy temple lies. 

And chirps a cheerful note ; 
The lark mounts upwards to thy skiee. 
And tunes her warbling throat : 
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3 And we, when in thy presence, Lord, 

We shout with joyful tongues. 
Or sitting round our Father's board. 
We crown the feast with songs. 

4 While Jesus sMnes with quickening grace, 

We sing and mount on high : 
But if a frown becloud his face. 
We faint, and tire, and die. 

5 [Just as we see the lonesome dove 

Bemoan her widow'd state. 
Wandering she flies through all the grore. 
And mourns her loving mate. 

B Just as our thoughts from thing to thing 
In restless circles rove. 
Just so we droop, and hang the wing. 
When Jesus bides his love.] 

HYMN 43. Long- Metre. 

Christ's SufferiDgs and GI017. 

i IN OW for a tune of lofty praise 
To great Jehovah's equal Son ! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays. 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 

2 Sing how he left the worlds of light 
And the bright robes he wore above, 
How swift and joyful was his flight 
Pn wings of everlasting love. 
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3 [Down to this base, this sinful earth. 
He came to rause our nature high ; 
He came t' atone almighty wrath ; 
Jesus the God was born to die.] 

4 [Hell and its lions roar'd around. 
His precious blood the monsters spilt. 
While weighty sorrows press'd him down, 
J^ai^e as the loads of all our guilt.] 

5 Deep in the shades of gloomy death 
Th' almighty Captive prisoner lay, 
Th' almighty Captive left the earth. 
And rose to everlasting day. 

6 Lift; up your eyes, ye sons of light. 
Up to his throne of shining grace. 
See what immortal glories sit 
Bound the sweet beauties of his face. 

7 Amongst a thousand harps and songs 
Jesus the God exalted reigns, 

His sacred name fills all their tongues. 
And echoes through the heavenly plains \ 

HYMN 44. Long Metre. 

Hell; or, the Vengeance of God. 

\ W ITH holy fear and humble song, 
The dreadful God our souls adore ; 
Reverence and awe become the tongue 
lliat speaks the terrors of his power. 
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2 Far in the deep where darkness dwells, 
The land of horror and despair. 
Justice has built a dismal hell, 
And Idd her stores of vengeance there. 

^ [Eternal plagues and heavy chains. 
Tormenting racks and fiery coals. 
And darts t' inflict immortal pains 
Dy'd in the blood of damned souls.] 

4 [There Satan the first sinner lies. 
And roars, and bites his iron bands ; 
In vain the rebel strives to rise, 
Crush'd with the weight of both thine hands.] 

6 There guilty ghosts of Adam's race 
Shriek out, and howl beneath thy rod ; 
Once they could scorn a Saviour's grace. 
But they incens'd a dreadful God. 

6 Tremble, my soul, and kiss the Son ; 
Sinners, obey the Saviour's call ; 
Else your damnation hastens on. 
And hell gapes i^de to wait your fall. 

HYMN 45. Long- Metre, 

God's Coudescension to our Worship. 

1 X HY favours, Lord, surprise our souls ; 
Will the Eternal dwell with us ? 
What canst thou find beneath the poles 
To tempt thy chariot downward thus ? 
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2 Still might he fill his starry throne. 
And please his ears with Gabriel's songs $ 
But th' heavenly majesty comes down. 
And bows to hearken to our tongues. 

3 Great God, what poMr returns we pay 
For love so infinite as thine ! 

Words are but lur, and tongues but day, 
But thy compassion's all divine. 

• 

HYMN 46. Long Metre. 

God*i CondcKentioB to Homaa Aflun. 

1 U P to the Lord that reigns on high, 
And views the nations from afev, 
Let everlasting pnuses fly, 

And tell how large his bounties are. 

2 [He that can shake the worlds he made. 
Or with his word, or with his rod. 

His goodness how amazing great ! 
And what a condescending God !] 

3 [God that must stoop to view the skies, 
And bow to see what angels do, 
Down to our earth he casts his eyes. 
And bends his footsteps downward too.] 

4 He over-rules all mortal things. 
And manages our mean affairs ; 

On humble souls the King of kings . - 
Bestows his counsels and his pare^. 



Digitized by 



Google 



BymXtTIM HYMNS, BOOK II. 191 

5 Oar sorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the bosom of our God, 

' He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And helps us bear the heavy load* 

6 In vdm might lo% princes try 
Such condescension to perform ; 
For worms were never rais'd so high 
Above their meanest fellow-worm. 

7 O could our thauildul hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace, . 

To the third heaven our songs should rise. 
And teach the golden harps thy praise. 

HYMN 47. Long Metre. 

Glorj and Grace in the Penon of Christr 

1 JVoWfo the Lord 3 noble song I 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue ; 
Hosanna to th' eternal name. 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face. 
The brightest image of his grace ; 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 
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4 But in his looks a glory stands. 
The noblest labour of thine hands : 
The pleasing lustre of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

5 Grace, 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name : 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound. 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground ! 

6 O, may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face, 
Where all his beauties you behold. 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 

HYMN 48. Common Metre. 

Lore to the CreatwM u dangerow. 

1 JlXOW vmn are all things here below! 

How false, and yet how fair ! 
Each pleasure hath its poison too. 
And every sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flattering light ; 
We should suspect some danger nigh 
Where we possess delight. 

3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends. 

Hie partners of our blood. 
How they ^vide our wavering minds. 
And leave but half for God ! 
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4 The fondness of a creature's love. 

How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Thither the warm affections move» 
Nor can we call them thence. 

5 Dear Sitviour, let thy beauties be 

My soul's eternal food ; 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 

HYMN 49. Common Metre. 

Moees ijtng in the Embraces of God. 

1 JJEATH cannot make our souls afraid 

If God be with us there ; 
We may walk through her darkest shade. 
And never yield to fear. 

2 I could renounce my all below 

If my Creator bid. 
And run if I were call'd to go^ 
And die as Moses did. 

3 Might I but climb to Pisgah's top. 

And view the promis'd land, 
My flesh itself should long to drop. 
And pray for the command. 

4 Clasp'd in my heavenly Father's arms 

I would forget my breath. 
And lose my life among the charms 
Of so divine a death. 
2b 
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HYMN 50. Common Metre. 

Comfort aader Sonows and Paini. 

1 J^ OW let the Lord, my Saviour tanile. 
And shew my n^une upon his heart, 

I would forget my pains awhile, 
And in the pleasure lose the smart 

2 But O ! it swells my sorro^iro high 
To see my blessed Jesus frown ! 
My sfMrits sink, my comforts die. 
And all the springs of life are down. 

3 Yet why, my soul, iMiy these complaliits? 
Still, while he frowns, hb bowels move; 
Still, on his heart, he bears his saints. 
And feels their sorrows tuid his love. 

4 My name is printed on his breast ; 
His book of Ufe contains my name ; 
rd rather have it there impressed 
Than in the bright records of fame. 

5 When the last fire bums all things here 
Those letters shall securely stand, 
And in the Lamb*s fmr book appear 
Writ by th* eternal Father's hand. 

6 Now shall my minutes smoothly run. 
Whilst here I wait my Father's will ; 
My rising and my setting sun 

Roll gently up and down the hill. 
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HYMN 5J. Long Metre. 

God the Sao eqoal with the Fatlier. 

1 Bright King of glory, dreadful God ! 
Oar spints bow before thy seat. 

To thee we lift an humble thought. 
And worship at thine awful feet. 

2 [Thy power hath form*d, thy wisdom sways 
All nature with a sovereign word ; 

And the bright world of stars obeys 
The will of their superior Lord.] 

3 [Mercy and truth unite in one. 
And smiling sit at thy right hand ; 
Eternal justice guards thy throne. 

And vengeance waits thy dread, command.] 

4 A thousand seraphs strong and bright 
Stand round the glorious Deity ; 

But who amongst the sons of light 
Pretendsi comparison with thee ? 

5 Yet there is one of human frame, 
Jesus, array'd in flesh and blood. 
Thinks it no robbery to, claim 

A full equality with God. 

6 Their glory shines with equal beams ; 
Their essence is for ever one, 

Tho' they are known by different names. 
The Father God, and God the Son. 



Digitized by 



Google 



IM HYMNS, BOOK II. [H,«bUI. 

7 Then let the name of Christ our King 
With equal honours be ador'd ; 
His pnuse let every angel sing. 
And all the nations own their Lord. 



HYMN 52. Common Metre. 

Death dreadful, or deligbtfuL 

1 Death l 'tis a melancholy day 

To those that have no God, 
When the poor soul is forced away 
To seek her last abode. 

2 In vain to heaven she lifts her eyes, 

But guilt, a heavy chain. 
Still drags her downward from the skies 
To darkness, fire, and pain. 

3 Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell. 

Let stubborn sinners fear. 
You must be driven from earth, and dwell 
A long for-ever there. 

4 See how the pit gapes wide for you. 

And flashes in your face. 
And thou, my soul, look downwards too, 
And sing recovering grace. 

5 He is a God of sovereign love 

That promised heaven ^to me. 
And taught my thoughts to soar above, 
Where happy spirits be. 
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6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand. 
Then come the joyful day. 
Come, death, and some celestial band 
To bear my soul away, 

HYMN 63. Common Metre. 

The Pilgrimage of the Saints ; or. Earth and Hearen. 

1 JLjORD ! what a wretched land is this 

That yields us no supply ! 
No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees, 
Nor streams of living joy ! 

2 But pricking thorns thro' all the ground 

And mortal poisons grow. 
And all the rivers that are found 
With dangerous waters flow. 

3 Yet the dear path to thine abode 

Lies thro' this horrid land ; 
Lord ! we would keep the heavenly road. 
And run at thy command. 

4 [Our souls shall tread the desert through 

With undiverted feet ; 
And faith and flaming zeal subdue 
The terrors that we meet.] 

5 [A thousand savage beasts of prey 

Around the forest roam ; 
But Judah's Lion guards the way. 
And guides the strangers home.] 
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6 [Loiig^ nights and darioiess 4w«U Mow, 

With scarce a twinklii^ ray; 
Bat the bright world to .which we go 
Is everlasting day.] : 

7 [By glimmering hopes and gloomy fears 

We trace the sacred road. 
Thro' dismal deeps and dangerous snares. 
We make our way to God.] 

8 Oiir journey is a thorny maze. 

But we march upward still ; 
Forget these troubles of t^e ways. 
And reach at 2Son's hill. 

9 [See the kind angels at the gates 

Inviting us to come ; 
There Jesus the forerunner waits 
To .welcome travellers home.] 

10 There on a green and flowery mount 

Our weary souls shall sit. 
And with transporting joys recount 
The labours of our feet. 

1 1 [No v£ua discourse shall fill our tongue. 

Nor trifles vex our ear. 
Infinite grace shall be our song. 
And God rejoice to hear.] 

12 Eternal glories to the King, 

That brought us safely through ; 
Our tongues shall never cease to sing. 
And endless praise renew. 
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HYMN 54. Common Metre, 

God'aPresoMe k Light io DuIcmh. 

1 JylY G6d, the spring' of a]l my joys. 

The life of vdy delights. 
The glory of my brighteist days. 
And comfort of my nights. 

2 In dai'k^t shaded if he^ appear. 

My dawning is b^un ; 
He is my soul's liwieet morning star. 
And he my nsing snn. 

3 The bpeiliing heaVens around me shine 

With belims of isacred bliss. 
While Jesus shews hi^ heart' is 'mine, 
And whispers, * I am his !' 

4' My'sdidwoiild leave 'thi^ heavy clay 
At that transporting word. 
Run up with joy the Shining way 
T* embrace my dearest l^ilrd. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death 
Fd break thro' every foe ; 
The firings of love, atad arms of ^th 
Should bearme eonqneror through. 
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HYMN 55. Common Metre. 

Fnil Life, and sncceediDg Eterni^. 

1 X HEE we adore, eternal name. 

And humbly own to thee. 
How feeble is our mortal frame ! 
What dying worms are we! 

2 [Our wasting lives grow shorter still 

As months and days increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be. 
We're travelling to the grave.] 

4 Dangers stand thick through all the ground 

To push us to the tomb, 
And fierce diseases wsdt around 
To hurry mortals home. 

5 Good God! on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
Th' eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings. 

6 Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcem'd we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 
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7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road ; 
And if our souls are hurry'd hence. 
May they be found with God ! 

HYMN 56. C(mmm Metre, 

Hie Miseiy of bnng without God in this World: or, vain Pnwperity. 

1 J^ O, I shall envy them no more 

Who grow profanely great. 
Though they increase their golden store. 
And rise to wond'rous height. 

2 They taste of all the joys that grow 

Upon this earthly dod. 
Well they may search the creature through. 
For they have ne'er a God. 

3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too. 

And think your life your own ; 
But death comes hastening on to you 
To mow your glory down. 

4 Yes, you must bow your stately head, 

Away your spirit flies. 
And no kind angel near your bed 
To bear it to the skies. 

5 Go now, and boast of all your stores. 

And tell how bright you shine ; 
Your heaps of glittering dust are your*s. 
And itiy Redeemer's mine. 
2c 
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HYMN 67. Lonff Metre, 

The Pleasures of a good Conscietice. 

1 X^ORDy how secure and bless'd are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin ! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea. 
Their minds have heaven and peace within. 

2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads. 
Made up of innocence and love : 

And soft and silent as the shades 
Their nightly minutes gently move, 

3 [Quick as their thoughts their joys come on. 
But fly not half so fast away ; 

Their souls are ever bright as noon. 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to th' heavenly hills. 
Where groves of living pleasure grow ! 
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow.] 

5 They scorn to seek our golden toys, 
But spend the day and share the night 
In numbering o'er the richer joys 
That heaven prepares for their delight. 

6 While wretched we, like worms and moles. 
Lie grovelling in the dust below : 
Almighty grace, renew our souls. 

And we'll aspire to glory too. - 



Digitized by 



Google 



^M LTIII.] HTMNS, BOOK II. ^' 

HYMN 68. Common Metre, 

The ShortnesB of life, and the Goodness of God. 

1 X IME ! what an empty vapour 'tis ! 

And days how swift they are ! 
Swift as an Indian arrow flies, 
Or like a shooting star. 

2 |The present moments just appear, 

Then slide away in haste. 
That we can never say, * They're here,* 
But only say, * They're past,*] 

3 [Our life is ever on the wing. 

And death is ever nigh ; 
The moment when our lives begin 
We all begin to die.] 

4 Yet, mighty God, our fleeting days 

Thy lasting favours share. 
Yet with the bounties of thy grace 
Thou load'st the rolling year. 

5 'Tis sovereign mercy finds us food. 

And we are cloth'd with love ; 
While grace stands pointing out the road, 
Tliat leads our souls above. 

6 His goodness runs an endless round ; 

All glory to the Lord : 
His mercy never knows a bound. 
And be his name ador'd! 
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7 Thus we b^n the lasting sopg, 
And when we close oulr eyes. 
Let the next age thy praise prolong 
nil time and nature dies. 

HYMN 69. Cwnmwt Metre, 

Ptradise on Earth. 

L Glory to God that walks the sky. 
And sends his blessings through. 
That tells his saints of joys on high, 
And gives a taste below. 

2 [Glory to God that stoops his throne 

That dust and worms may see't. 
And brings a glimpse oi glory down 
Around his sacred feet. 

3 When Christ, with all his graces crown'd. 

Sheds his kind beams abroad, 
lis a young heaven on earthly ground, 
And glory in the bud. 

4 A blooming paradise of joy 

In this wild desert springs ; 
And every sense I straight employ 
On sweet celestial things. 

5 White lilies all around appear. 

And each his glory shows ; 
The rose of Sharon blossoms here. 
The fairest flower that blows. 
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6 Ch^rfiil I feast on heavenly fhiit» 

And drink the pleasures down. 
Pleasures that flow hard hy the foot 
Of the eternal throne.] 

7 But ah ! how soon ray joys decay ! 

How soon iny sins arise. 
And snatch the heavenly scene away 
From these lamenting eyes f 

8 When shall the dme, dear Jesui, when 

The shining day appeeu*, 
That I shall leave those dottd!» of sin. 
And guilt and daricness here I 

9 Up to the fields above the skies 

My hasty feet Would go, 
There everlasting flowers arise, 
And joys unwithering groW. 

HYMN 60. Long Metre, 

The Trath of G«d tim PramUer; or, the PrtMiMS ettrSecdritf. 

1 JTRAISE, everlasting pr^se be paid 
To him that earth's foundations l£ud ; 
Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. 

2 Prsuse to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word. 
And there as strong as his decrees 
He sets his kindest promises. 
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3 [Firm are the words his prophets give. 
Sweet words on which his children live ; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 
Who spoke and spread the skies abroad. 

4 Each of them powerful as that sound 
That bid the new-made heavens go round ; 
And stronger than the solid poles 

On which the wheel of nature rolls.] 

5 Whence then should doubts and fears arise ? 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes ? 
Slowly, alas! our mind receives 

The comforts that our Maker gives. 

6 O for a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what th* Almighty saith ! 
V embrace the message of liis Son 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

7 Then should the earth's old pillars shake. 
And all the wheels of nature break. 

Our steady souls should fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

8 Our everlasting hopes arise 
Above the ruinable skies. 
Where the eternal Builder reigns. 
And his own courts his power sustains. 
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HYMN 61. Common Metre: 

A Thoflght of Death and Gloiy. 

1 J\j.Y soul, come meditate the day. 

And think how near it stands. 
When thou must quit this house of clay. 
And fly to unknown lands. 

2 [And you, mine eyes, look down and view 

The hollow gaping tomb. 
This gloomy prison waits for you 
Whene'er the summons come.] 

3 O could we die with those that die. 

And place us in their stead. 
Then would our spirits learn to fly. 
And converse with the dead : 

4 Then should we see the saints above 

In their own glorious forms. 
And wonder why our souls should love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 

5 £How we should scorn these clothes of flesh, 

•These fetters and this load I 
And long for evening to undress, 
That we may rest with God.] 

6 We should almost forsake our clay 

Before the summons come. 
And pray, and wish our souls away 
To their eternal home. 
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HYMN 63. Common Metre, 

God the Thnnderer; or, the last Judgment and RelL 

1 !^ING to the Lord, ye heavenly bost^* 

And thou, Q earth, adore. 
Let death and hell through all their coasts 
Stand trembling at his power. 

2 His sounding chariot shakes the sky. 

He makes the clouds his throne, 
There all his stores of lightning He, 
Till vengeance dart them down. 

3 His no^tiik breathy out fi^ry streams. 

And from liis awful tongue 
A sovereigii voice divides the flames. 
And thunder roars along. 

4 Think, O my soul, the dreadful day ^ 

When this incensed God 
Shall rend the sky, and bum the sea. 
And fling his wrath abroad. 

5' What shall the wretch the sinner do ? 
He once defy'd the Lord ; 
But he shall dread the thunderer now. 
And sink beneath his word. 

6 Tempests of angry fire shall roll 
To blast the rebel-worm. 
And beat upon his naked soul 
In one eternal storm. 
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HYMN 63. Common Metre, 

A Funeral Thonght. 

1 JtxARK! from the tombs a doleful sound, 

My ears attend the cry, 

* Ye living men, come view the ground, 

* Where you must shortly lie. 

2 * Princes, this clay must be your bed, 

' In spite of all your towers ; 

* The tall, the wise, the reverend head 

* Must lie as low as ours.' 

3 Great God, is this our certain doom ? 

And are we still secure ? 
Still walking downward to our tomb. 
And yet prepare no more ? 

4 Grant us the powers of quickening grace 

To fit our souls to fly. 
Then, when we drop this dying flesh. 
We'll rise above the sky. 

HYMN 64. Long Metre, 

God the Glory and Defence of Sion. 

1 O.APPY the church, thou sacred place. 
The seat of thy Creator's grace ; 
Thine holy courts are his abode. 
Thou earthly palace of our God. 
2d 
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2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations more, 
Fix'd on his counsels and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage, 
Ag£unst his throne in vain they rage. 
Like rising U^ves, with angry roar, 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 Then let our sotils in Zion dwell. 
Nor fear the wrath of Rome and hell : 
His arms embrace this happy ground. 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. 

5 God as our shield, and God our sun ; 
Swift as the fleeting moments run. 
On us he sheds new beams of grace. 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 

HYMN 65. Common Metre. 

The Hope of Heaven our Support under Trials on Earth. 

1 W HEN I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 

And hellish darts be hurl'd. 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 

And face a frowning world. 
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3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow fall, 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my alL 

4 There shall I bathe my weary sou) 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
* And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast, 

HYMN 06. Common Metre. 

A Prospect of Heaven makes Death easy. 

1 X HERE is a land of pure delight 

Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers : 
Death like a narrow sea divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 [Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand drest in living green : 
So to the Je\v8 old Canaan stood. 
While Jordao PoU'd between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away.] 
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5 O ! coald we make our doubts remove. 

These gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

6 Gould we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 

HYMN 67. Commqn Metre, 

God*8 eternal Dominion. 

1 Great god, how infinite art thou! 

What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatqres bow 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood. 

Ere seas or stars were made ^ 
Thou art the ever-living God 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Nature and time quite naked lie 

To thine immense survey. 

From the formation of the sky 

To the great burning day. 

4 Eternity with all its years 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears, 
Great God, there's nothing new. 
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5 Our lives through various scenes are drawn, 
And vex'd with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturb'd affairs. 

Great God, how infinite art thou ! 

What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow 
And pay their praise to thee. 

HYMN 68. Common Metre, 

The humble Wonhip of Heaveo. , 

1 Father, I long, I faint to see 

The place of thine abode, 
I'd leave thy earthly courts and flee 
Up to thy seat, my God ! 

2 Here I behold thy distant face. 

And 'tis a pleasing sight ; 
But to abide in thine embrace 
Is infinite delight. 

3 I'd part with all the joys of sense 

To gaze upon thy throne ; 
Pleasure springs fresh for ever thence. 
Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 [There all the heavenly hosts are seen. 

In shining ranks they move. 
And drink immortal vigour in. 
With wonder and with love. 
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5' Then at thy feet with aiwM fear 
Th* adoring armies ^I ; 
With joy thejT shrink to nothing there. 
Before th' eternal All. 

6 There I would vie with alt the host 

In duty and in bliss. 
While less thsui nothkig I couM boast 
And vanity confess.] 

7 The more thy glories strike mine eyes. 

The humbler I shall lie ; 
Thus while I sink, my joys shall rise 
Unmeasurably high. 

HYMN 6d. Common Meire, 

The Paithfulnesa of Cod in his Vmrnaaa. 

1 [xSeGIN, my tongue, some heavenly theme» 

And speak some boundless tbii^. 
The mighty works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wond'rous faithfulness. 

And sound his power abroad. 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace. 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim ' salvation from the Lord 

• {"or wretched d^g men ;' 
His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 
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4 Engrav'd as in eternal brass 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness rase 
Those everlasting lines.] 

5 [He that can dash whole worlds to death, 

And make them when he please, 
He speaks, and that almighty breath 
Fulfils his great decrees. 

6 His very word of graee is strong 

As that which built the skies. 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

7 He said, * Let the wide heaven be ^prcAd,' 

And heaven was strdjch'd abroad ; 
* Abra'm, ril foe thy God,' he sakl. 
And he was Abra'm's God. 

8 O, might I- hear thine heavenly tongue 

])ut whisper, '^Tbou art mine;' 
Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 

9 How would «y leaping heart rejoice 

And think my heaven secure ! 
I trust the all-creating voice. 
And fmth de^res no more.] 
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HYMN 70. Long Metre, 

God's Dominion over the Sea, P$dlm cvii. 23, Itc. 

1 \jrOD of the seas, thy thundering voice 
Makes all the roaring waves rejoice, 
And one soft word of thy command 
Can sink them silent in the sand. 

2 If but a Moses wave thy rod. 
The sea divides and owns its God ; 

. The stormy floods their Maker knew. 
And let his chosen armies through. 

3 The scaly flocks amidst the sea 
To thee their Lord a tribute pay ; 
The meanest fish that swims the flood 
Leaps up, and means a praise to God. 

4 [The larger monsters of the deep. 
On thy commands attendance keep. 
By thy permission sport and play. 
And cleave along their foaming way. 

5 If God his voice of tempest rears 
Leviathan lies still and fears. 
Anon he lifts his nostrils high. 
And spouts the ocean to the sky.] 

6 How is thy glorious power adored. 
Amidst those wat'ry nations, Lord ! 
Yet the bold men that trace the seas. 
Bold men, refuse their Maker^s praise. 
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7 [What sceDes of mirade they see, 
And never tune a soi^ to thee I 
While on the flood they safely ride. 
They curse the hand that smooths the tide. 

8 Ajion they plunge in wat'ry graves. 
And some drink death among the waves : 
Yet the surriving crew blaspheme, 

Nor own the God that rescu'd them.] 

9 O fcnr some signal of thine hand ; 
Sh^ke all the se^, Lord, shake the land. 
Great Judge descend, lest men deny 
That there's a God that rules the sky. 

HYMN 71. Common Metre, 

Pntt» (• God fram all Crratnra. 

1 X HE glories of my Makiier God, 

My joyful voice shall sii^. 
And call the nations to adore 
Their Former and their King. 

2 Twas lus right hand that shap'd our cls^. 

And wrought this human frame. 
But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler spirits came. 

3 We bring our mortal powers to God, 

And worship with our tongues : 
We claim oar kindred vrith the skie» 
And join, th* amgelic swigs. 
2e 
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4 Let groveling besfsts of every shape. 

And fowls of every wing, 
And rocks, and trees, and fires, and seas^ 
Their various tribute bring. ' 

5 Ye planets, to bis honour shine. 

And wheels of nature roll. 
Praise him in your unwearied course 
Around the steady pole. 

6 The brightness of our Maker's name 

The wide creation fills, 
And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Beyond the heavenly hills. 

HYMN 72. Common Metre. 

Th« Lord*! Day; or, the ResurrectioD of Christ. 

1 JlSLEST morning, whose young dawning rays 

Beheld our rising God, 
Tliat saw him triumph o'er the dust. 
And leave his dark dbode. 

2 In the cold prison of a tomb. 

The dead Redeemer lay. 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th' appinnted day. 

3 Hell aiid the grave unite their force 

To hold our God in vain, 
The sleeping Conqueror arose. 
And burst their feeble chain. 
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4 To thy greatMiame, almighty Lord, 

These sacred liours we pay. 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
ITie triumph of the day* 

5 [Salvation and immortal praise 

To our victorious King, 
Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and seas. 
With glad hosannas ring.] . 

HYMN 73. Common Metre. 

DoiAts Blattered; or, spiritual Joy restorod. 

1 JlXENCE from my soul, sad thoughts, begone, 

And leave me to my joys, 
My tongue shall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful noise. 

2 Darkness and doubts had.veil'd my mind» 

And drown'd my head in tears. 
Till sovereign grace with shining rays 
DispeU'd my gloomy fears. 

3 O what immortal joys I felt. 

And raptures all divine. 
When Jesus told me, 1 was his^ 
And my Beloved mine. 

4 In vain the tempter frights my soul. 

And breaks my peace in vain. 
One glimpse, dear Saviour, of thy facc^ 
Revives my joys again. 
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HYMN 74. Short Metre, 

lUpeBtance finm « Sente of dinne Goodow ; m, « Cbupfautr 
of Ii^ratitade. 

1 JLS this the kind retorn. 

And these the thanks we owe ? 
Thus to ahuse eternal love 
Whence all our blessings flow ? 

2 To what a stubborn frame 
Has sin reduq'd our mind ! 

What strange rebellious wretches we, 
And God as strangely kipd ! 

3 [On us he bids the sun 
Shed his reviving rays. 

For us the skies their circles run 
To lengthen out our days. 

4 The brutes obey their God, 
And bow their necks to men. 

But we more base, more brutish thing? 
Reject his easy reign.] 

5 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls af^sh, 

Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of stone^ 
And give us hearts of flesh. 

Let old ingratitude 

Provoke our weeping eyes, 
And hourly as new mercies fall 
Let hourly thanks arise. 
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HYMN 75. Common Metre. 

S^ritnl and eternal Joyi ; or, tte beatific Sigtt of Oirist 

1 X* ROM thee, my God, my joys shall rise. 

And run eternal rounds. 
Beyond the limits of the skies, 
And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 

Shall death itself out-brave. 
Leave dull mortality behind. 
And fly beyond the grave. 

3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns 

In heaven's unmeasured space, 
rU spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years my wondering ejea 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove. 
And endless ages I'll adore 
The glories of thy love. 

5 [Sweet Jesus, every smile of thine 

Shall fresh endearments bring. 
And thousand tastes of new delight 
From all thy graces spring. 

6 Haste, my beloved, fetch my sottl 

Up to the bless'd abode. 
Fly, for my spirit longs to see 
My Saviour and my God.] 
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HYMN 78. Common Mete* 

B«dtBipti«B by Cbriiib 

1 \TH£N the first pareoto of our race 

Rebell'd and lost their God, 
And the infectbn of their dn 
Had tainted all our blood ; 

2 Infinite pity touch'd the heart 

Of the eternal Son, 
, Descending from the heavenly court 
He left his Father s throne. 

3 A»de the FHnce qX. Gl<»y threw 

His most divine array, 
And wrapp'd his Godhead in a veil 
Of om: inferior clay. 

4 His living power, smd dying love 

Redeemed unhappy men. 
And Kus'd the ruins of our race 
To life and God again. 

5 To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soid 

We joyfully resign, 
Bless'd JTesus^ take us for thy own. 
For we are doubly thine. 

6 Thine honour shall for ever be 

The businei^ of our days. 
For ever shall our thankful tongues 
Speak thy deserved praise. 
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HYMN 79. Common Metre, 

'Praise to the Redeemen 

1 Jr LUNG'D in a galph of dark despair 
We wretched sinners Jay, 
Without one cheerful beam oX. hope, 
Or spark of glimm^ing day. 

^ With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpless grief, 
He saw, and (O ^mazing love !) 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above 

With joyful haste he fled, 
Enter'd the grave in mental flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 He spoil'd the powers of darkness thus, 

And brake our iron chains ; 
Jesus has freed our captive souls 
From everlasting pains. 

5 [In vain the baflled prinqe of hell 

His cursed projects tries, 
We that were doom'd his endless slaves 
Are nus'd above the skies.] 

6 O for this love, let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break ! 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Savioui^'s praises speak. 
2r 
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7 [Yes, we will praise thee, dearest Lord, 

Our souls are all on flame, 
Hosanna round the spacious earth 
To thine adored name. 

8 Angels, assist our mighty joys. 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest notes. 
His love can ne'er be told.] 

HYMN 80, Short Metre. 

God*f awful Power and Goodness. 

1 O THE aknighty Lord! 
How matchless is his power ! 

Tremble, O earth, beneath his word. 
And all the hearens adore. 

2 Let proud imperious kings 
Bow low before his throne, 

Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things^ 
Or he shall tread you down. 

3 Above the skies he reigns. 
And with ama^ng blows 

He deals unsufferable pains 
On his rebellious foes. 

4 Yet, everlasting God, 

We love to speak thy pnuse ; 
lliy sceptre's equal to thy rod. 
The sceptre of thy grace. 
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5 The arms of mighty love 
Defend our Sion well, 

. And heavenly mercy walls us round 
From Babylon and Hell. 

6 Salvation to the King 
That sits enthron'd above ; 

Thus we adore the God of might. 
And bless the God of love. 



HYMN 81. Common Metre, 

Our Sin the Cause of Christ's Death. 

1 jhLND now the scales have left mine eyes. 

Now 1 begin to see ; 
Oh the curs'd deeds my sins have done ! 
What murderous things they be ! 

2 Were these the traitors, dearest Lord, 

That thy fair body tore ? 
Monsters, that stain'd those heavenly limbs 
With floods of purple gore ? 

3 Was it for crimes that I had done 

My dearest Lord was slain. 
When justice seiz'd God's only Son, 
And put his soul to pain ? 

4 Foi^ive my guilt, O Prince of Peace, 

I'll wound my God no more ; 
Hence from my heart, ye sins, be gone, 
For Jestis I adore. 
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5 Furnish me. Lord, with heavenly arin$ 
From grace's magazine, 
And ril proclaim eternal war 
With every darling sin. 

HYMN 82. Common Metre, 

Redenption and Protection from spiritntl Enemies. 

1 Arise, my soul, my joyful powers, 

And triumph in my God, 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad. 

2 He rais'd me from the deeps of sin, 

The gates of gaping hell. 
And fix'd my standing more secure 
Than 'twas before I fell. 

3 The arms of everlasting love 

Beneath my soul he plac'd, 
And on the rock of ages set 
My slippery footsteps fast. 

4 The city of my bless'd abode 

Is waird around with grace, 
Salvation for a bulwark stands 
To shield the sacred place. 

5 Satan may vent his sharpest spite. 

And all his legions roar. 
Almighty mercy guards my life. 
And bounds his rz^ing power. 
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6 Arise, my soul, awake, my voice. 
And tunes of pleasure sing. 
Loud hallelujahs shall address 
My Saviour and my King. 

HYMN 83. Cammon Metre, 

The Passioh and Exaltation of Christ. 

1 JLHUS saith the ruler of the skied, 

* Awake, my dreadful sword ; 
* Awake, nky wrath, and smite the inau 
' My fellow,' saith the Lotd. 

2 Vengeance received the dreful commitfad. 

And armed down she flies^ 
Jesus submits f his Father's hand, 
And bows his head, and dies* 

3 But oh ! the wisdom and the grace 

That join with vengeande iibw ! 
He dies to save our guilty raoe^ 
And yet he rises too. 

4 A person so divine was he 

Who yielded to be slain. 
That he could give his sotd away. 
And take his life again. 

5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign en hi|^ 

Let every nation sing) 
And angels «dund with «fldidss joy 
The Saviour and the Ki^g. 
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HYMN 84. Short Metre. 

The Same. 

} v^OME, all harmonioas tongpues. 
Your noblest music bring, 
lis Christ the everiasting God, 
And Christ the man we. sing. 

2 Tell how he took our flesh 
To take away our guilt. 

Sing the dear drops of sacred blood 
That hellish monsters spilt. 

3 [Alas, the cruel spear 
Went deep into his side. 

And the rich flood of purple gore 
Their murderous weapons dy'd.] 

4 [The waves of swelling gri^ 
Did (yet his bosom roll. 

And mountiuns of almighty wrath 
Lay heavy on his soul.] 

5 Down to the shades of death 
He bow'd lus awful head. 

Yet he arose to live and reign. 
When death itself is dead. 

6 Na more the bloody spear. 
The cross and nails no more ; 

For hell itself shakes at his name^ 
And all the heavens adore. 
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7 There the Redeemer sits 
High on the Father's throne ; 

The Father. lays his vengeance by, 
And smiles upon his Son. 

8 There his fuU glories shine 
M^th uncreated rays. 

And bless his saints and angels' eyes 
To everlasting days. 

HYMN 85. Common Metre, 

Safficiency of Pardon. 

1 W HY does your face, ye humble souls. 

Those mournful colours wear ? . 
What doubts are these that waste your faiths 
And nourish your despair ? 

2 What though your numerous sins exceed 

The stars that fill the skies. 
And aiming at th' eternal throne, 
I^ke pointed mountains rise ? 

3 What though your mighty guilt beyonfl 

The vnde creation swell, , 
And has its curs'd foundations Isud 
Low as the deeps of hell ? 

4 See here an endless ocean flows 

Of never-failing grace. 
Behold a d^ng Saviour's veins 
The sacred 4ood increase; 
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5 It rises high and drowns the hills^ 

T has aeidier shore nor bound l 
Now if we seawh to find o«r sin* 
Oar sins can ne'er be found. 

6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 

That buries all our fauks, 
And pardoning btood that swieUs abovtf 
Our follies and o«n* thoughts. 

HYMN ai6. Common Meir^. 

FraedoB fMH «iv Mi4 Wwiy >» Heaven. 

1 -UUR «ins, adas, how strong diey be t 

And, like a violent sea, 
Thej break -our daty, Lord, to <iiee. 
And hurry us away. 

2 Hie waves of trouble how they rise ! 

How loud the tempests roar! 
But death shall luid our weary soids 
Safe on ^ tieavenly ^ore. 

3 There io fvMA 'his sweet command 

Our speedy feet shall move. 
No sin ^hall clog our winged zeal. 
Nor cool our burning love. 

4 There shaH we sit, and sing, and tefl 

The wonders of his grace. 
Till heavenly raptures fire our jiearts. 
And smile in every iace. 
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5 For ever his dear sacred name 
Shall dwell upon our tongue, 
And Jesus and Salvation be 
The close of every song. 

HYMN 87. Common Metre. 

The divine Glories abore our Reason. 

1 JtlOW wond'rous great, how glorious bright 
Must our Creator be, 
Who dwells amidst the da2Kling light 
Of vast infinity ! 

It Our soaring spirits upward n^e 
Tow'rd the celestial throne. 
Fain would we see the blessed Three, 
And the almighty Oq^* 

3 Our reason stretcher all its wkigs. 

And climbs above the skies ; 
But still how far beneath thy feet 
Our grovelling reason lies ! 

4 [Lord, here we bend our humble souls. 

And awfully adore. 
For the weak pinions of our mind 
Can stretch a thought no more.] 

5 Thy glories infinitely rise 

Above our labourii^ tongue ; 
In vsun the highest seraph tries 
To form an equal song. 
2g 
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6 [In humble notes our faith adores 
The great mysterious King, 
While angels strain their nobler powers. 
And sweep th' immortal string.] 

HYMN 88: Common Metre, 

Salmtioii* 

1 Salvation ! o, the joyful sound r 

Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Bury'd in sorrow and in sin. 

At hell's dark door we lay. 
But we arise by grace divine 
To see a heavenly day.. 

3 Salvation t let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around. 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

HYMN 89. Common Metre. 

Chriat'g Victory over Satan. 

1 JtlOSANNA to our conquering King I 
The prince of darkness flies, 
His troops rush headlong down to hell 
Like lightning from the skies. 
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2 There bound in chains the lions roar, 

And fright the rescu'd sheep. 
But heary bars confine their power 
And malice to the deep. 

3 Hosanna to our conquering King, 

All hail, incarnate love ! 
Ti^n thousand songs and glories wait 
To crown thy head above. 

4 Thy victories and thy deathless fame 

Through the wide world shall run. 
And everlasting ages sing 
The triumphs thou hast won. 

HYMN 90. Common Metre. 

Faith in Clirist for pardon and Sanctification. 

1 JblOW sad our state by nature is ! 

Our sin how deep it stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word, 
* Ho, ye despairing sinners, come, 
* And trust upon the Lord/ 

3 My soul obeys th' almiglity call. 

And runs to this relief, 
I would believe thy promise. Lord, 
O ! help my unbelief. 
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4 [To the dear fountain of thy blood. 

Incarnate God, I fly. 
Here let me wash my spotted soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

5 Stretch out thine arm, Tictorious King, 

My reigning sins subdue. 
Drive die old dragon from his seat, 
With all his hellish crew.] 

6 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 

On thy kuid arms I fall : 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Jesus, and my all. 

HYMN 91, Common Metre, 

The Glory of Chriat ia HetfCD. 

1 O THE delights, the heavenly joys, 

The glories of the place 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace ! 

2 Sweet majesty and awful love 

Sit smiling on his brow. 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 

3 [Princes to his imperial name 

Bend their bright sceptres down. 
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice 
To see him wear the crown.] 
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4 Archangels sound his lofty prmse 

Through every heavenly street. 
And lay their highest honours down 
Submissive at his feet. 

5 Those soft) those blessed feet of his 

That onee rude iron tore, 
High on a dirone of light they stand> 
And all the saints adore. 

6 His head, the dear majestic head 

That cruel ^oms did wound. 
See what immortal glories shine. 
And circle it around. 

7 This is the man, th* e3calted man. 

Whom we unseen adore ; 
But when our eyes behold his £ice, 
Qur hearts shall love him more. 

8 [Lord, how our souls are all on fire 

To see thy bless'd abode. 
Our tongues rejmoe in tunes of pnuse 
To our incarnate God. 

9 And whilst oiu* faith enjoys this ngfat. 

We long to leave our clay, 
And vnsh thy fiery diariots. Lord, 
To fetch our souk away.] 
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HYMN 92. Common Metre, 

Thf duweh sartd, and her EnemieB dinppoiiited. 
C»npM(4 tU blA ifNtmtmiitt 1094. 

1 Shout to the Lord, and let our joys 

Through the whole nation run ; 
Ye British skies, resound the noise 
Beyond the rising sun. 

2 Thee, mighty God, our souls admire. 

Thee our glad voices sing. 
And join with the celestial choir. 
To praise the eternal King. 

3 Thy power the whole oreation rules. 

And on the starry skies 
Sits smiting at the weak designs 
Thine envious foes devise. 

4 Thy scorn derides their feeble rage. 

And with an awful frown. 
Flings vast confusion on their plots. 
And shakes their Babel down. 

5 [Their secret fires in caverns lay. 

And we the sacrifice : 
But gloomy caverns strove in vain 
To 'scape all-searching eyes. 

6 Their dark designs were all reveal'd. 

Their treasons all betrayed : 
Pndse to the God that broke the snare 
Their cursed hands had laid.] 
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7 In vain the busy sons of hell 

Still new rebellions try, 
Their souls shall pine with envious rage^ 
And vex away and die. 

8 Almighty grace defends our land 

From their malicious power. 
Let Britain, with united songs, 
Almighty gtace adore. 

HYMN 93. Short Metre, 

Ood all, and in all. Psalm Ixxiii. 2&. 

1 jMY God, my life, my love, 
To thee, to thee, I call, 

I cannot live if thou remove. 
For thou art all in alL 

2 (Thy shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 

*Tb Paradise when thou art here, 
If thou depart, 'tis hell.] 

3 jT^e smilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are ! 

"lis heaven to rest in thine embrace. 
And no where else but there.] 

4 (To thee, and thee alone. 
The angels owe their bliss ; 

They sit around thy gracious throne. 
And dwell wh^re Jesus is.] 
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5 [Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place. 

If God his residence remove. 
Or but conceal his face.] 

6 Nor earth, nor aU the sky 
Can one ddight afford. 

No, not a drop of real joy. 
Without thy presooce, Lofd* 

7 Thou art the sea of love. 
Where all my pleasures roll. 

The circle where my passions move^ 
And centre of my soul. 

8 [To thee my spirits fly 
With infinite desire. 

And yet how far from thee I lie! 
Dear Jesus rsdse me higher !} 

HYMN 94. Common Metre. 

God my OB]y Happinesa, ftalm Izziii. 25. 

1 jyiY God, my portion^ and my We, 

My everlasting all, 
I've none but thee in heaven ahoTe, 
Or on this earthly ball. 

2 [What empty things are all the skies. 

And this inferior clod ! 
There's nothing here deserves my joys. 
There's nothing like nay God.], 
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3 [In vain the bright, the burning sun 

Scatters his feeble light ; 
^Tis thy sweet beams create my noon ; 
If thou withdraw, 'tis night. 

4 And whikt upon my restless bed, 

Amongst the shades I roll. 
If my Redeemer show his head, 
^Hs morning with my soul.] 

5 To thee we owe our wealth, and friends. 

And health, and safe abod6 ; 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things. 
But they are not my God. 

6 How vain a toy is glittering wealth, 

If once compared to thee ; 
Or what's my safety, or my health. 
Or all my friends to me ? 

7 Were I possessor of the earth. 

And call'd the stars my own, 
Without thy graces and thyself 
I were a wretch undone. 

8 Let others stretch their arms like seas, 

And grasp in all the shore. 
Grant me the visits of thy face. 
And I desire no more. 



2u 
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HYMN 96. thmmon Metre. 

Look (m.bim wliom they pierced, and moarn. 

1 Infinite grief t amazing woe! 

Behold my bleeding Lord : 
Hell and the Jews conspir'd his death. 
And us'd the Roman sword. 

2 Oh, the sharp pangs of smarting pain 

My dear Redeemer bore. 
When Icnotty whips and ragged thorns 
His sacred body tore ! 

3 But knotty whips and ragged thorns 

In vain do I accuse, 
In vam I blame the I&>man bands. 
And the more spiteful Jews. 

4 Twere you, my sins, my cruel sins, 

Hb chief tormentors were ; 
Each of my crimes became a nail. 
And unbeli^ the spear. 

5 Twere you thiat puU'd the vengeance down 

Upon his guiltless head : 
Break, break, my heart, oh burst, urine eyes. 
And let my sorrows bleed. 

6 Strike, mighty grace, my flinty soul 

Tin melting waters flow. 
And deep repentance drown mine eyes 
In undissembled woe. 
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HYMN 96. Common Metfe, 

INstingmsliing Lore; or> Angels punished, and Hen sared. 

1 XJrOWN headlong" from their native skies 

The rebel angels fell. 
And thunderbolts of flaming wrath 
Pursued them deep to hell. 

2 Down from the top of earthly bliss 

Rebellious man wag hurFd ; 
And Jesus stoop'd beneath the grave 
To reach a sinking world. 

3 O love of infinite d^ree ! 

Unmeasurable grace ! _ 

Must heaven's eternal darling die 
To save a trutorous race ? 

4 Must angels sink for ever down. 

And burn in quenchless fire. 
While God forsakes his shining throne 
To raise us wretches higher ? 

5 O for this love let earth and skies 

With hallelujahs ring, 
AH the full choir of human tongues 
AU hallelujah sing. 
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HYMN 97. Long Metre, 

The Same, 

1 t ROM heaven the sinning angels fell. 
And wrath and darkness chain'd them down; 
But man, vile man, forsook his bliss. 

And mercy lifts him to a crown. 

2 Amaadng work of sovereign grace 
That could distinguish rebels so ! 
Our guilty treasons call'd aloud 
For everlasting fetters too. 

3 To thee, to thee, almighty love. 
Our souls, ourselves, pur all we pay : 
Millions of tongues shall sound thy praise 
On the bright hills of heavenly day. 

» « 

HYMN 98. Common Metre, 

Haidness of Heart complained of. 

1 JVTy heart, how dreadful hard it is) 

How heavy here it lies. 
Heavy and cold within my breast. 
Just like a rock of ice ! 

2 Sin like a raging tyrant sits 

Upon this flinty throne. 
And every grace lies bury'd deep 
Beneath this heart of stone. 
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3 How seldom do I rise to God, 

Or taste the joys above ! 
This mountain presses down my faith 
And chills my flaming love. 

4 When smiling mercy courts my soul 

With all its heavenly charms. 
This stubborn, this relentless thing 
Woul4 thrust it from my arms. 

5 Agadnst the thunders of thy word 

Rebellious I have stood. 
My heart it shakes not at the wrath 
And terrors of a God. 

6 D^ar Saviour, steep this rock of mine 

In thine own crimson sea : 
None but a bath of blood divine 
Can melt the flint away. 

HYMN 99. Common Metre. 

The Book of God's decrees. 

1 X-jET the whole race of creatures lie 

Abas*d before their God : 
Whate'er his sovereign voice hath form'd 
' He governs with a nod. 

2 [Ten thousand ages ere the skies 

Were into motion brought. 
All the long years and worlds to come 
Stood present to his thought. 
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3 There's not a sparrow or a worm 

But's found in hist decrees ; 
He raises monarchs to their thrones. 
And sinks them as he please.] 

4 If light attends the coarse I ran, 

lis he provides those rays ; 
And 'tis his hand that hides my son, 
If darkness cloud my days* 

5 Yet I wonld not be much concero'd, 

N<N* vmnly long to see 
The Yohune of his deep decrees, 
What months are writ for me, 

6 When he reveals the boolc of life, 

O may I read my name 
Amongst the chosen of hb love. 
The followers of the hsaahl 

HYMN 100. LongMiitre, 

The PrcMOce of Chrwt is the Life of ny wA, 

l[jtiOW full of anguish is the thought. 
How it distracts and tears ray heart, 
If Crod at last, my sovereign judge. 
Should frown, 9xA. bid ray soul, 'Depart!'] 

2 Lord, whm I quit this earthly stage. 
Where shall I fly but to thy breast ? 
For I have sought no other home ; 
For I have learnt no other rest. 
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3 I cannot live coiitented here. 
Without some glimpses of thy face ; 
And heaven without thy presence there 
Would be a dark and tiresome place. 

4 When esuthly cares engross the day. 
And hold my thoughts aside from thee, 
The shining hours of cheerful light 
Are long and tedious years to me. 

5 And if no evening visit's paid 
Between n^ Saviour and my soul, 
How dull the night ! how sad the shade I 
How mournfully the minutes roll ! 

6 Tills flesli of xmBC might learn ^is sooa 
To live, yet part with aM my bloody 
To breathe when vital air is gone. 

Or thrive and grow without my food. 

7 [Christ is my light, my life, niy care. 
My blessed hope, iny heavenly prize. 
Dearer than all my passions are, 
My limbs, my "bowels, or my eyes. 

8 The strings that twine about my heart. 
Tortures and racks may tear thiem off. 
But they can never, never part 

With their dear hold of Christ my love.] 

9 [My God ! and can an humble chUd 
That loves t^ee vrith a Hame so higl|, 
Be ever from thy lace <e]drd 
Without the pity of thine eye ? 
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10 Impossible ! For thine own hands 
Haye t/d my heart so fast to thee ; 
And in thy book the promise stands^ 
That where thou art thy friends must be.] 

HYMN 101. Common Metre, 

The Worid's thiee diief Temptatiau. 

1 W^HEN in the light of faith divine 

We look on things below,. 
Honour, and gold, and sensual joy. 
How yain and dangerous too ! 

2 [Honour's a puff of noisy breat]^ ; 

Yet men expose their blood. 
And venture everlasting death 
To gun that airy good. 

3 Whilst others starve the nobler mind. 

And feed on shining dust. 
They rob the serpent of his food 
T* indulge a sordid lust.] 

4 The pleasures that allure our sense 

Are dangerous snares to souls ; 
There's but a drop of flattering sweet. 
And dash*d with bitter bowls. 

5 God is mine all-sufficient good. 

My portion and my choice ; 

In him my vast desires are fill'd. 

And all my powers rejoice. 
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6 In vMn the world accosts my ear^ 
And tempts my heart anew ; * 
I cannot buy your bliss so dear. 
Nor piart with heaven for you. 

HYMN 102. Long Metre. 

A happy Resurrection. ; 

1 jLN O, ril repine at death no more. 
But, with a cheerful gasp, resign 
To the cold dungeon of the grave 
These dying, withering limbs of mine. 

2 Let worms devour my wasting flesh. 
And crumble all my bones to dust. 
My God shall raise my frame anew 
At the revival of the just. 

d Break, sacred morning, through the skies. 
Bring that delightful, dreadful day, 
Out short the hours, dear Lord, and come, 
Thy lingering wheels, how long they stay ! 

4 [Our weary spirits faint to see 
The light of thy returning face, 
And hear the language of those lips 
Where God has shed his richest grace.] ' 

5 [Itaste then upon the wings of love. 
Rouse all the pious sleeping clay. 
That we may join in heavenly joys, 
And sing the triumph of the day.] 

2i 
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HYMN 103. Common Metre, 

Christ** ConunisrioD, Jolm iii. Id, 17. 

1 v^OM E, happy souls, approach your God 

With new melodious songs ; 
Come, render to almighty grace 
The tribute of your tongues. 

2 So strange, so boundless was the love 

That pity'd dying men, 

- The Father sent his equal Son 

To give them life again. 

3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm'd 

With a reven^ng rod. 
No hard commission to perform 
The vengeance of a God. 

4 But all was mercy, all was mild. 

And wrath forsook the throne. 
When Christ on the kind errand came. 
And brought salvation down. 

5 Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds, 

And wipe your sorrows dry ; 
Trust in the mighty Saviour's name. 
And you shall never die. 

6 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 

Accept thine ofTer'd grace ; 
We bless the great Redeemer's love. 
And give the Father praise. 
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HYMN 104. Shwt Metre. 

ThCMBlC. 

1 JKAISE your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune. 

Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 

2 Sing how eternal love 
Its chief beloved chose. 

And bid him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 His hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror clothes his brow, 

No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer fiames below. 

4 Twas mercy fiU'd the throne. 
And wrath stood silent by. 

When Christ was sent with pardons dowQ 
To rebels doom'd to die. 

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears. 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 

Bow to the sceptre of his love. 
And take the ofier'd peace. 

6 Lord, we obey thy call ; 
We lay an humble claim 

To the salvation thou hast brought, 
And love and praise thy name. 
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HYMN 105. Commm Metre. 

Repentance flowing from the patience of God. 

1 -And are we wretches yet alive ? 

And do we yet rebel ? 
lis boundless, 'tis amazing love 
That bears us up from bell ! 

2 The burden of our weighty guilt 

Would sink us down to flames, 
And threatening vengeance rolls above 
To crush our feeble frames. 

3 Almighty goodness cries, * Forbear' ; 

And straight the thunder stays ; 
And dare we now provoke his wrath, 
And weary out his grace B 

4 Lord we have long abus'd thy love. 

Too long indulg'd our sin ; 
Our aching hearts e'en bleed to see 
What rebels we have been. 

5 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command. 

No more ivill we obey ; 
Stretch, out, O God, thy conquering hand. 
And drive thy foes away. ' 
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HYMN 106. Common Metre, 

Repentance at the Cron. 

|l UH, if my soul was form'd for woe, 
How would I vent my sighs ! 
Repentance should like rivers flow. 
From both my streaming eyes. 

2 Twas for my sins, my dearest Lord 

Hung on the cursed tree, 
And groaned away a dying life 
For thee, my soul, for thee. 

3 O how I hate those lusts of mine 

That crucified my God, 
ThoEie sins that pierc'd and nail'd his flesh 
Fast to the fatal wood ! 

4 Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die, 

My heart has so decreed, 
Nor will I spare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 

5 Whilst with a melting broken heart 

My murder'd Lord I view, 
ni raise revenge against my sins. 
And slay the murderers too. 
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HYMN 107. Common Matre. 

The cfwlaitiag absence of God iatolenbk. 

1 X HAT awful day will surely come, 

Th' appointed hour makes haste. 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test 

2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys. 

Thou Sovereign of my heart. 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound, * Depart* ? 

3 [The thunder of that dismal word 

Would so torment my ear, 
Twould tear my soul asunder, Lord, 
With most tormenting fear.] 

4 [What, to be banish'd from my life, 

And yet forbid to die ! 
To linger in eternal pain. 
Yet death for ever fly !] 

5 O wretched state of deep despair. 

To see my God remove, 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love. 

6 Jesus, I throw my arms around. 

And hang upon thy breast ; 
Without a gracious smile firom thee 
My spirit cannot rest. 
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7 O tell me that my worthless name 

Is graven on thy hands ; 
Shew me some promise in thy book 
Where my salvation stands ! 

8 [Give me one kind assuring word 

To sink my fears again ; 
And cheerfully my soul shall wait 
Her threescore years and ten.] 

HYMN 108. Common Metre, 

Accen to the throne of Grace by a Mediator. 

1 f^OME let us lift our joyful eyes 

Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there 
Upon a throne of love. 

2 Once 'twas a seat of dreadful wrath. 

And shot devouring flame ; 
Our God appear'd consuming fire, 
And vengeance was his name. 

3 Rich were the drops of Jesus' blood 

That calm'd his frowning face. 
That sprinkled o'er the burning throne. 
And turn'd the wrath to grace. 

4 Now we may bow before his feet. 

And venture near the Lord ; 
No fiery cherub guards his seat. 
Nor double flaming sword. 
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6 The peacciful gates of heavenly bliss 
Are open'd by the Son ; 
High let us rsuse our notes of praiseV 
And reach th' almighty throne. 

6 To thee ten thousand thanks we brings 
Great Advocate on high ; 
And glory to th' eternal king 
That lays his fury by^ 

HYMN 109. Long Metre* 

Hie darknCM of PnrrideBee. 

1 JLiOBD, we adore thy vast designs^ 
The obscure abyss of Providence, 
Too deep to sound with mortal linesy 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Now thou array'st thine awful face 
In angry frowns, without a smile \ 

We through the cloud believe thy grace^ 
Secure of thy compassion still. 

3 Through seas and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith and not by sight ; 
Faith guides us in t)ie wilderness 
Through all the briars and the nights 

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below. 
Still we must lean upon our God, 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 
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HYMN 110. Short Metre, 

triumph over Death in Hope of the Resurrection. 

1 And must this body die ? 
This mortal frame decay ? 

And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay ? 

2 Corruption, earth, and worms. 
Shall but refine this flesh. 

Till my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 

3 God my Redeemer lives. 
And often from the skies 

Looks down and watches all my dust. 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

4 Array*d in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine, 

And every shape and every face 
Look heavenly and divine. 

5 These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus* dying love ; 

We would adore his grace below. 
And sing his power above. 

6 Dear Lord, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs, 

Till tunes of nobler sound .we raise 
With our immortal tongues. 
2k 



Digitized by 



Google 



258 HTMNS, BOOK II. [Ily** cxr. 

HYMN 111. Common Metre, 

ThmAMpnag for l^ctofy; or, G«d'a Dominion and oar Ddivenuwe. 

1 i£iION rejoice, and Judah sing ; 

The Lord assumes his throne ; 
L«t Britain own the heavenly King, 
And make his glories known. 

2 The great, the wicked, and the proud. 

From their high seats are hurl'd ; 
Jehovah rides upon a cloud. 

And thunders through the world. 

3 He reigns upon th* eternal hills. 

Distributes mortal crowns ; 
Empires are fix'd beneath his smiles. 
And totter at his frowns. 

4 Nai^es that rule the ocean wide 

Are vanquished by his breath ; 
And l^ons arm*d with power and pride 
Descend to watery death. 

5 Let tyrants make no more pretence 

To vex our happy land ; 
Jehovah's name is our defence, 
Our buckler is his hand. 

6 [l»Dg may the King our sovereign live 

To rule us by his word ; 
And all the honours he can give 
Be offered to the Lord.] 



Digitized by 



Google 



HjnS CXII.] HYMNS, BOOK II. ^^ 

HYMN 112. Long Metre. 

Angels ministering to Christ and Saints* 

1 GrREAT God, to what a glorious height 
Hast thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son ! 
Angel<i, in all their robes of light. 

Are made the servants of his throne. 

2 Before his feet their armies wait. 
And swift as flames of fire they move 
To manage his affairs of state. 

In works of vengeance or of love. 

3 His orders run through all their hosts. 
Legions descend at his command 

To shield and guard the British coasts 
When foreign rage invades our land. 

4 Now they are sent to guide our feet 
Up to the gates of thine abode. 
Through all the dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heavenly road. 

5 Lord, when I leave this mortal ground. 
And thou shalt bid me rise and come. 
Send a beloved angel down 

Safe to conduct my spirit home. 
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HYMN 11,». Common Metre, 

The same. 

1 X HE majesty of SoIoiuob^ 

How glorious to behold ! 
The servants waiting round his throne. 
The ivory and the gold I 

2 But, mighty God, thy palace shines 

With far superior beams ; 
Thine angel guards are swift as winds. 
Thy ministers are flames, 

3 [Soon as thine only Son had made 

His entrance on this earth, 
A shining army downward fled 
To celebrate his birth. 

4 And when oppressed with pains and fear^ 

On the cold ground he lies. 
Behold a heavenly form appears 
T*^ allay his agonies.] 

5 Now to the hands of Christ opr King 

Are all their legions given ; 
They wait upon his saints, and bring 
His chosen heirs to lieaven. 

N 6 Pleasure and praise run through their hos( 
To see a sinner turn ; 
Then Satan has a captive lost, 
And Christ a subject born. 
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7 But there's an hour of brighter joy 
When he his aiigeb sends 
Obstinate rebels to destroy. 
And gather in his friends. 

S O ! could I say, without a doubt. 
There shall my soul be found. 
Then let the great archangel shout. 
And the last trumpet sound. 

HYMN 114. Common Metre. 

Christ's Peath, Victory, and Dominion. 

1 X SING my Savioui's wond^rons death ; 

He conquered when he fell : 
* Tis finisVd,' said his dying breath. 
And shook the gates of hell. 

2 • *Tis finish'd,' our Immanuel cries, 

The dreadful work is done ; 
Hence shall his- sovereign throne arise^ 
His kingdom is begun. 

3 His cross a sure foundation laid 

For glory and renown. 
When through the.regions of the dead 
He pass'd to reach the crown. 

4 Exalted at his- Fskther's side 

Sits our victCHTtous Lord ^ 
To heaveiKand beH his hand^ diride- 
The vengeance or reward; 
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5 The samts from his propitious eye 
Await their several crowns. 
And all the sons of daikness fly 
The terror of his frowns. 



HYMN 115. Common Metre, 

God th* Avrager of hia Snata; or, hb Kingdom rapivae. 

1 JtXIGH as the heavens above the ground 

Reigns the Creator, God ; 
Wide as the whole creation's bound 
Extends his awfiil rod. 

2 Let princes of exalted state 

To him ascribe their crown. 

Render their homage at his feet. 

And cast their glories down. 

3 Know that his kingdom is sapreme. 

Your lofty thoughts are vain ; 
He calls you gods, that awful name. 
But ye must die like men. 

4 Then let the sovereigns of the globe 

Not dare to vex the just ; 
He puts on vengeance like a robe. 
And treads the worms to dust. 

5 Ye judges of the earth, be wise. 

And think on heaven with fear ; 
The meanest samt that you despise 
Has an avenger there. 
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HYMN 116. Common Metre, 

Meicies and Thanks. 

1 jtdLOW can I sink with such a prop 

As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth's huge pillars up. 
And spreads the heavens abroad ? 

2 How can I die while Jesus lives. 

Who rose and left the dead ? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From mine exalted Jiead. 

3 All that I am, and all I have 

Shall be for ever thine, 
Whate'er my duty bids me give 
My cheeiful hands resign. 

4 Yet if I might make some reserve, 

And duty did not call, 
I love my God with zeal so great 
That I should give him aU. 

HYMN 117. Long Metre, 

Living and Dying with God present 

1 1 CANNOT bear thine absence, Lord, 
My life expires if thou depart ; 
Be thou, my heart, still near my God, 
And thou, my God, be near my heart. 
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2 I was not born for earth and bib, 
Nor can I live on things so vfle ; 
Yet I would stay my Father's time^ 
And hope and wait for heaven awhile. 

3 Then, dearest Lord, in thine embrace 
Let me resign my fleeting breath, 
And, with a smile upon my face. 
Pass the important hour of death. 



HYMN 118. Long Metre. 

The Prieat^^ flf Cbmt 

1 JlSlOOD has a voice to pierce the skies. 
Revenge, the blood of Abel cries ; 

But the dear stream when Christ was sl£u» 
Speaks peace as loud from every vein. 

2 Pardon and peace from God on high. 
Behold he lays his vengewce by. 
And rebels that deserv'd his sword. 
Become the favourites of the Lord. 

3 To Jesus let our pndses rise 
Who gave lus life a siacrifice ; 
Now he appears before his God, 
And for our pardon pleads his blood. 
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HYMN 119. Common Metre. 

The Hdij Scriptnrw< 

1 Laden with gm\t, and full of fears, 
I fly to thee, my Lord, 
And not a glimpse of hope appears 
But in thy written word. 

^ The volume of my Father's grace 
Does all my griefs assuage t 
Here T hehold my Saviour's face 
Almost in every p^e. 

3 [This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unknown. 
That merchant is divinely wise 
Who makes the pearl his own.] 

4 [Here consecrated water flows 

To quench my thirst of sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowlec^e grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein.] 

5 This is the judge that ends the strife. 

Where wit and reason ful ; 
My guide to everlasting life 
Through all this gloomy vsde. 

6 O may thy counsels, mighty God, 

My roving feet command ; 
Nor I forsake the hs^py road 
That leads to thy right hand. 
2 L 
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HYMN 120. Short Metre. 

The Law and Goapd joined in Scriptote. 

1 X HE Lord declares his wUl, 
And keeps the world in awe ; 

Amidst the smoke on Sinm's bill 
Breaks out his fiery law. 

2 The Lord reveals his face. 
And smiling from above 

Sends down the gospel of his grace,, 
Th' epistles of his love. 

3 These sacred words impart 
Omr Maker's just commands ;, 

The pity of his melting hearty 
And vengeance of his hands. 

4 [Hence we awake our fear» 
We draw our comfort hence ; 

The arms of grace ace treasur'd here^ 
And armour of defence. 

5 We learn Christ crucify'd. 
And here behold his blood ; 

All arts and knowledges l)eside 
Will do us little good.] 

6 We read the heavenly word,, 
We take the offer'd grace. 

Obey the statutes of the Lord,. 
And trust his promises. 
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7 In vsln shall Satan rage 
Against a book divine ; 
Where wrath and lightning guard the page, 
Wha« beams of mercy shine. 

HYMN 121. Lonff Metre. 

The Law and Gospel distioginshed. 

1 X HE law commands, and makes us know 
What duties to our God we owe ; 

But 'tis the gospel must reveal 
Where lies our strength to do his will. 

2 The law c&covers guilt and sin. 

And shows how vile our hearts have been ; 
Only the gospel can express 
Foi^ving love and cleansing grace. 

3 What curses doth the law denounce 
Agiunst the man that fails but once ! 
But in the gospel Christ appears 
Pardoning the guilt of numerous years. 

4 My soul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the law. 
Fly to the hope the gospel gives ; 
The man that trusts the promise lives. 
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HYMN 122. Long Metre, 

Retirement and Meditation. 

1 JVLY God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with e«rt)|, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
And let my God, my Saviour go ? 

3 Gall me away from flesh and sense^ 

One sovereign worA can draw ipe thence ^ 
I would obey the voice divine. 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn, 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 

In secret silence of the mind 

My heaven, and there, my God I find, 

HYMN 123. Lofiff Metre, 

The Benefit of pubUc Ordiaaoccs. 

I AlWAY from, every mortal care, 
Away from earth our souls retreat ; 
We leave this worthless world afar, 
^l^d w»|t and worship near thy sefit. 
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2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace 
We see thy feet, and we adore ; 
We gaze upon thy lovely fece, . 
And learn the wcuiders of thy power. 

3 WhHe h«re our various wants we mourn. 
United groans jascend on high, 

Aad prayer bears a quick return 
Of blessings in vMrie^. 

4 [If Satan rage and sin grow strong. 
Here we rec^ve some cheering word ; 
We ^rd the go^l•^^tnour on 

To %ht the battles oNk^ Lord. 

J5 Or if our spirit faints and dies, 

(Our conscience galPd with inward stings) 
Here dofih the righteous sun arise 
With healing beams beneath his wings,] 

Father, my soul would still abide 
Within thy temple, near thy side ; 
But if my feet must hence depart 
$till keep thy dwelling in my heart. 

HYMN 124. Common Metre, 

Moees, Aaroo, and Jbchoa. 

} X IS not the law of ten commands 
On holy Sinai giivra. 
Or sent to men by Mose^ liands, 
C^n bring* i]s safe 'to heaven. 
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2 lis not the blood which Aaron spilt. 

Nor smoke of sweetest smell. 
Can buy a pardon for oar guilt. 
Or save our souk from hell. 

3 Aaron the priest resigns his breath 

At God's immediate will ; 
And in the desert yields to death 
Upon th* appointed hill. 

4 And thus on Jordan's yonder side 

The tribes of Israel stand, 
While Moses bow'd his head and dy'd 
Short of the promised laod. 

6 Israel rejoice, now Joshua leads. 
Hell bring your tribes to rest ; 
So far the Saviour's name exceeds 
The ruler and the priest* 

HYMN 125. Lonff Metre, 

Faitii and Repenttnee; Unbelief ud Impenitenea^ 

1 JUSFE and immortal joys are given 

To souls that mourn the sins they've done. 
Children of wrath made heirs of heaven 
By fidth in God's eternal Son. 

2 Woe to the wretch that never felt 
The inward pangs of pious grief. 
But adds to all his crying guilt 
The stubboro sin of unbelief, 
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3 The law coudemns the rebel dead. 
Under the wrath of God he lies. 
He seals the curse on his own head, 
And with a double vengeance dies. 

HYMN 126. Common Metre, 

CSod glorified in the Goepel. 

1 X HE Lord, descending from above. 

Invites his children near, 
While {lower, and truth, and boundless love 
Display their glories here. 

2 Here in thy gospel's wond'rous frame 

Fresh wisdom we pursue ; 
A thousand angels learn thy name 
Beyond whate'er they knew, 

3 Thy name is writ in fairest lines. 

Thy wonders here we trace ; 
Wisdom through all the mystery shines. 
And shines in Jesus' face. 

4 The law its best obedience owes 

To our incarnate God ; - 
And thy revenging justice shows 
Its honours in his blood. 

5 But still the lustre of thy grace 

Our warmer thoughts employs. 
Gilds the whole scene with brighter ra^. 
And more exalts our joys. 
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HYMN 127. Long Metre. 

dfeatiidaeu and B^timt. 
(WritU» twtffir tJmm wJb fraelite tU Saptim ^tufiutU,/ 

1 JL HUS did the sons of Abra'ai pass 
Under the bloody seal of grace ; 
The young diseiples bore the yoke, 
mi Christ the painful bondage broke.. 

2 By milder ways doth Jesus prove 
His Father's covenant, and his love ; 
He seals to smnts his glorious grace; 
And not forbids their infant-race. 

3 Their seed is sprinkled with his blood*,. 
Their children set apart for God, 

His spirit on their ofl^>ring shed. 
Like water ponr'd upon the head. 

4 Let every saint with cheerful voice 
In this lai^e covenant rejoice ; 
Young children in their early days 
Shall give the God of Abra'm praise* 

HYMN 128. ComrMtt Metre, 

Corrapt Nalwr« from Adam. 

1 JDLESS'D with the joys of innocencTy 
Adam, our father, stood ; 
Till he debased his soul to sense^ 
And eat th' unlawful food. 



Digitized by 



Google 



ByowCXXIX.] HTMNS, BOOK II. 273 

2 Now we are bora a sensiial race. 

To sinful joys incUn'd ; 
Reason has lost its native place, 
And flesh enslaves the mind. 

3 While flesh, and sense, and passion reigns, 

Sin is the sweetest good : 
We fancy music in our chains. 
And so forget the load. 

4 Great God, renew our ruin'd frame ; 

Our broken powers restore ; 
Inspire us with a heavenly flame. 
And flesh shall reigu no more.. 

5 Eteraal Spirit, write thy law 

Upon our inward parts, 
And let the second Adam draw 
His image on our hearts. 

HYMN 129. Long Metre. 

We walk by Faith, not by Sight 

1 X IS by the i^th of joys to come 
We walk through deserts dark las night ; 
Tin we arrive at heaven our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies. 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

2m 
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3 Cheerful we traad die dewrt liux>iigli 
Wlule foldi inspires a faeaveoly raj, 
TIhn^ liooB nMr» and teayests Mow; 
And rodcs aad dai^ers SSL die way, 

4 80 Alira'ai, by divine command. 

Left his own house to walk wkh Godi 
Hb faith behehl (he promised land* 
And fir'd his zeal aloi^ the road. 

HTMN 130. Common Metre, 

1W Hew CiMtiMi. 

1 Attend, wVde God's exalted 8od 

Doth lus own glories shew; 
' Behold I sit apon my throne 

* Creating all things new. 

2 * Nature and sin are passM away, 

* And the old Adam dies ; 

* My hands a new foundalion Is^y, 

* See the new world arise. 

3 < m he a aun of i^hteoasness 

< T0 the »ew heavens I make ; 

* None bat the aewJiom heiffs of grace 

* My gkmes shall partake. 

4 Mighty Rcideemer, set roe free 

From my old state of sin ; 

O, make my soul alive to thee. 

Create new powers within. 
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And mould my heart aftcBh ^ 
Give me new psssi^n^ jiojBi aid feal8». 
And twn the stone to iltsbu 

6 Far frmn the v^ions of the dead» 
Fitrni sio* and earth* and fadi» 
In the new wcwld that gKamr has made 
I would for ever dwi^. 

HYMN 131. lAmgMiire. 

The Exeell«a«y •! th* Oriatiu ReligHW. 

1 JLjBT eirerlaMing gloties crowa 
Thy heady injr Safioar tod my Lord ;. 
Thy hands have hr6u|^t sidvation: down* 
And writ the blessing in thy wcild^ 

2 [What if we trace the globe aitraad. 
And search from Britain to Japan^ 
There shall be no ie%ian found 

So just to God, so safe for man.} 

3 In vain the ti«mUiog coiwoieBoe seeks 
Some sofid) gromid to itest npe»; 
With longf Aevfsm the spirit brealEB, 
Till we apply to ChrisI alone. 

4 How well thy blessed truths agree I 
How wise and holy tby eommiinds I 
Hiy promises^ how firm they he t 

How firm our hope and cMnfort atendfe ! 
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5 l^ot the feign'd fields of heathenish bliss 
Could raise such pleasures in the mind ; 
Nor does the Turicish Paradise 
IVetend to joys so well refin'd.] 

6 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my fsuth with treacherous art, 
I'd eall them vanity and lies, 

And bind the gospel to my heart. 

HYMN 132. Common Metre, 

ThrOffcesofChriat. 

1 W^E bless the Prophet of the Lord, 

That comes with truth and grace ; 
Jesus, thy Spirit and thy word 
Shall lead us in thy ways. 

2 We reverence our High Priest above. 

Who offered up his blood. 
And Uves to carry on his love. 
By pleading with our God. 

3 We honour our exalted King, 

How sweet are his commands ! 
He guards our souls from hell and sin 
By his almighty hands. 

4 Hosanna to his glorious name. 

Who saves by different ways ; . 
His mercies lay a sovereign claio) 
To our immortal praise. 
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HYMN 133. Long Metre. 

The OpentioDS of the H0I7 Sprit 

1 CtERNAL Spirit! we confess 
And sing the wonders of thy gnioe ; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlighten'd by thine heavenly ray. 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory work within,. 
And break the chains of reigning sin ; 
All our imperious lusts subdue. 

And form our wretched hearts anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice. 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 

And calm the suites of the mind. 

HYMN 134. Ommm Metre. 

CSreumeirioii aboliahed. 

1 JL HE promise was divinely free, 
Extensive was the grace ; 
/ 1 will the God of Abra'm be, 
\ And of his numerous raqe,' 
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2 He said, and, with a bloody seal, 

ConfiinnM the words he sfioke i 
Long did the sons of Abxa^m &el 
The sharp and ps^nfiil yoke. 

3 Tdl God*S! 0tn fkm, ^cseendiBg tatr^ 

Gave hi» own fltsli td» Meed ^ 
And GeAtiik» tvsle thift Ueniog now» 
From the iMrd hoiuhi|ge imA, 



4 The God <^ Ahfi^w cImw our pniaB^ 
His promists eaAmty 
And Christ the Lofd m geatkr ways 
Makes thesahatioii 



HYMN 135. Idt^ Af^e, 

1 JSeHOLD the wdaitm'spvaiBisf'd seed? 
Behold the gD^ MfSfliah oome I 
BehoM the tiio|))ieta aU figreed> 
To give Mm thu wp^iriQ(r |iku|i ! 



3 Abra*m the saint rejoic'd of old 
When vvdons of the' Lord be saW{ 
Moses» the man of God» foretold 
This great fulfiUer of his law. 

3 The types hort wiluess to Us name. 
Obtained their duef des^, and* eeias^} 
The incense and tbe bleed^g^ laml^. 
The ark, the altar, acnd* the priest 
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4 Predicttons in abundance meet 
To join their UessSngs 4Mi his head ; 
Jestt$« w^ wonhip at tbjr feet* 
And nations own the promised seed. 



HYMN 130. LMff Mmrt. 

1 X HE King of Glory jsends hi* Sw 
To make his entrance ojx this earth! 
Behold the midnight bright .as noovi* 
And heavenly hosts dedieure his birth ! 

2 About the young Bedeemer'^ head 
What wonder9 and what gbries msKkX 
An unbnoiyn «star arose, and led 

Tlie eastern sages to his feet. 

3 Simeon and Aana both concfire 
The infant-saTiour to proclaim; 
Inward they ffllt the saccedjGre, 

And bless'd the babe, and own'd his name. 

4 Let Jews^wd Cinesks fabspheine «doud. 
And treat the holy child with scorn ; 
Our souls adore th' eternal God 
Who condescended to be bom. 
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HYMN 137. Long Metre, 

IGndci in the life, Detib, uid lUeunec li o B of Chiat* 

1 XJEHOLD the blind their sight recei?e; 
Behold the dead awake and live ; 

The dumb speak wonders, and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name. 

2 Thus doth th' eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son ; 
Hie Father vindicates his cause 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ; the heavens in mourning stood ; 
He rises, and appears a God ; 

Behold the Loni ascending high. 
No more to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 Hence and for ever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart. 
And to those hands my soul resign 
Which bear credentials so divine. 

HYMN 138. Long Metre, 

Tke Power of the Goepd. 

1 J. HIS is the word of truth and love. 
Sent to the nations from above y 
Jehovah here resolves to show 
What his almighty grace can do. 
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2 This remedy did wisdom find 
To heal diseases of the mind ; 

This sovereign bahn, whose virtues can 
Restore the ruin'd creatare, man. 

3 The gospel bids the dead revive ; 
Sinners ob^ the voice, and Uve ; 

Dry bones are rais'd and cloth'd afresh. 
And hearts oi atxsne are turn'd to flesh. 

4 [Where Satan reign'd in shades of night 
The gospel strikes a heavenly light ; 
Our lusts its wond'rous power ccmtrouls. 
And cahns the rage of angry souls.] 

5 pLiions and beasts of savage name 
Put on the nature of the lamb ; 
Whilst the wild world esteem it strange. 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change.] 

6 May but this grace my soul renew. 
Let sinners gaze, and hate me too ; 
The word that saves me does engage 
A sure defence from dXl their rage. 

HYMN ISO. Lm^ Metre, 

The Example of Christ. 

1 J\1y dear Redeemer and my Lord; 
I read my duty in thy word. 
But in thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in livii^ characters. 

2 N 
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2 Such was thy trath, and such thy zea], 
Sach deference to thy Father's wiU, 
Such lore, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountiuns and the midnight air 
Witness'd the fervour of thy prayer : 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God the judge shall own my name. 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb* 

HYMN 140. Common Metre. 

The Examples Of Chriaf and the Saints 

1 vrlVE me the mngs of faith to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys. 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 

And wet their couch with tears } 
They wrestled hard, as we do now. 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory came ^ 

They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 
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4 They mark'd the footsteps that he trod, . 
(His zeal inspir'd their breast ;) 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

^ Our glorious leader claims our pnuse 
For his own pattern given ; - 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Shows the same path to heaven. 

HYMN 141. Common Metre. 

Futh MsUted by Seaie; or. Preaching, Baptiam, aqd the 
Lord'a Sapper. 

1 JVIY SaviourpGod, my Sovereign Prince 

Reigns far above the skies ; 
But brings his graces down to sense. 
And helps my fmth to rise. 

2 My eyes and ears shall bless his name. 

They read and hear his word ; 
My touch and taste shall do the same 
When they receive the Lord. 

^ Baptismal water is design'd 
To seal his cleansing grace. 
While at his feast of bread and wine 
He gives his saints a place. 

4 But not the waters of a flood 
Can make my flesh so clean. 
As by his Spirit and his blood 
He'll wash my soul from sin. 
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5 Nor choicest meate, or noblest wines 

So much my heart refresh. 
As when mj faidi goes diroiigh llie signs. 
And feeds upon his flesh. 

6 I love the Lord that stoops so low 

To give liis word a seal ; 
But the rich grace his hands bestow 
Exceeds the figures still. 

HYMN 142. Short Metre, 

Faith in Christ our Sacrifice. 

1 ]N^OT all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain 

C!ould give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of noUer name 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine. 

While like a penitent I stand 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My. soul lodn bade to isee 
The burdens thou didst bear 

When hanging on the cursed tree^ 
And hopes her giult was there. 
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5 Believing we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
W« Uei8 the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his bleeding love. 



HYMN 143. Common Metre. 

Flesh and Spirit 

1 W HAT idiflbrent powers of grace and sin 

Attend our mortal state ! 
I hale the though that wouik within. 
And do the works I hate. 

2 Now I complain, and groan, und die. 

While sm and Satan rdgn : 
Now raise my songs of triumph hi^. 
For grace prevails again. 

3 So darkness struggles with the light 

Till perfect day arise ; 
Water and fire maintain the fight 
Until the weaker dies. 

4 Thus will the flesh and spirit strive. 

And vex and break my peace; 
But I shall quit this mortal life. 
And »n for ever cease. 
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HYMN 144. Lo^ff Metre. 

The EflWM of Ae spirit; or, theSMMMoftlMGatpeL 

1 (jtREAT was the day» the joy was great, 
When t|ie divine dispiples met f 
Whilst on their heads the Spirit came. 
And sat like tongaes of cloven flames 

8 What gifts, what miracles he gare ! 
And power to kill, and power to save ! 
Fmmish'd their tongues with wond'rons words 
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords. 

3 Hms arm'd, he sent the champions forth 
Front east to west, from south to north ; 

* Go and assert your Saviour's cause, 

* Go, spread the mystery of bis cross.' 

4 These weapons of the holy war. 
Of what almighty force they are 

To make our stubborn passions bow, 
And lay the proudest rebel low ! 

5 Nations, the learned and the rude. 
Are by these heavenly arms subdu'd ; 
While Satan rages at his loss. 

And hates the doctrine of the cross. 

6 Great King of grace, my heart subdue, 
I would be led m triumph too, 

A willing capdve to my Lord, 
And sing the victories of his word. 
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HYMN 145. Cmmm Metres 

Sight thnmgfa a Glass, and Face to Face. 

1 I LOVE the windows of thy grace 

Through which my Lord is seen« 
And long to meet my Saviour's i^tcd 
Without a glass between* 

2 O that the happy hour were come 

To change my fiuth to sight t 
I shall behold my Lord at home 
In a ^viner light. 

3 Haste, my beloved, and remove 

These interposing days ; 
Then shall my passions all be love. 
And all my powers be prsuse. 

HYMN 146. Long Metre. 

'Vatb Vanity of Cteatores ; of, no Rest on fiarOu 

1 jyiAN has a soul of vast desires. 
He bums within with restless fires. 
Tost to and fro, his passions fly 
From vanity to vanity. 

2 In vain on earth we hope to find 
Some solid good to fill the mind. 
We try new pleasures, but we feel 
The inward thirst and torment still. 
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3 So when a raging fever bums 

We shift frcMD side to side by tamer. 

And His a poor relief we gmn 

To change the place but keep the pain* 

4 Great God, subdue this vidous thirsty 
This lo?e to vani^ and dust ; 

Cure the vile fever of the dmikU 
And feed our soob with joys re^'d. 

HYMN 147. (hmmm Metre. 

The Cleatioo of the Woild. GSm. i. 

1 JN OW let a spacious world arise/ 

Said the Creator-Lord : 
At once th' obedient earth and skies 
Rose at his sovereign word* 

2 p>ark was the deep ; the waters lay 

Confiis'd, and drown'd the Umd : 
He caird the light ; the new-born day 
Attends on his command. 

3 He bid the douds ascend <» high; 

The cbuds ascend and bear 
A watery treasure to the sky. 
And float on softer ur. 

4 The liquid etement below 

Was gathered by his hand; 
The rolling seaa together flow. 
And leave the solid bod. 
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6 With herbs and plants, a flowery birth. 

The naked glo]be he crown'd, 
Ere there was rain to bless the earth. 
Or sun to warm the ground. 

o Then he adorn'd the upper skies 5 
Behold the sun appears^ 
The moon and stairs in order rise 
To nuike our months and years. 

7 Out of the deep th* almighty King 

Did vital beings frame, 
The painted fowls of every wirig, 
And fish of every name.] 

8 He gave the lion and tlie worm 

At once their wOnd'rous birth, 

And grazing beasts of various form 

Rose from the teeiping, earth. 

d Adam was frank'd of equal clajr, 
Though sovereign of the rest, 
Designed for nobler ends than they, 
With God's own image bless'd. 

10 Thus glorious in the Makerls eye 

The young creation stood ; 
He saw the building from on high. 
His word pronounc'd it good. 

11 Lord, while the frame of nature stands. 

Thy praise shall fill my tongue ; 
But the new world of grace demands 
A more exalted song. 
2o 
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HYMN 148. Common Metre. 

Ged recondled in Christ. 

1 Dearest of all the names aboTe, 

My Jesus, and my God, 
Wbo can resist thy heavenly love. 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 

2 Tis by the merits of thy death 

The Father smiles ag£un ; 
lis by thine interceding breath 
Hie Spirit dwells with men. 

3 Till God in human flesh I see. 

My thoughts no cmnfort find ; 
The holy, ja8t» and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4 But, if Immanuel's (ace appear. 

My hope, my joy begins ; 
His name forbids ny slavish lear. 
His grace rranoves my sins. 

5 While Jews <on their own law rely. 

And Greeks of vrisdom boast, 
I love th' incarnate mystery. 
And there I fix my trust. 
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HYMN 149. Cmmon Metre* 

Hononr te Magistntw; or, Gorenunent to God. 

1 EXTERNAL Sovereign of the iky, 

^d JLord jQf all below, 
We mortals to thy majesty 
Our first obedience owe. 

2 Oar souls adore thy throne supreme. 

And blesus thy prondenee 
For magistrates of meaner name. 
Our glory and defence. 

3 (The crowns of British princes shine 

With rays. abo?e the rest. 
Where laws and liberties combine 
To make the nation bless'd.] 

4 Kingdoms on firm foundations stand. 

While virtue finds reward; 
And sinners perish from the land 
By justice and the sword. 

5 Let Caesar's due be ever paid 

To Caesar and his throne, 
But consciences and souls were made 
To be the Lord's alone. 
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HYMN 150. Common Metre, 

The Deeeitf alneM of ^n. 

1 oIN has a thousand treacherous arts 

To practise on the mind $ 
With flattering looks she tempts our hearts, 
But leaves a sting behind. ' 

2 With names of virtue she deceive 

The aged and the young ; 
And while the heedleiss wretch believes. 
She makes his fetters strong. 

d She pleads for all the joys she brings. 
And gives a £ur pretence ; 
But cheats the soul of heavenly things. 
And chains it down to sense, 

4 So on a tree divinely fair 
Grew the forbiddien food ; 
' Our mother took the poison there, 
And tainted all her blood. 

HYM^ 151. LongMeHre. 

Prophecy and Inspiration. 

1 * 1 WAS by an order from the Lord 
The ancient prophets spoke his* word; 
His spirit did their tongues inspire. 
And warm their hearts with heavenly fire. 
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2 The works and wonders which they wrought 
Confirmed the messages they brought ; 
The prc^et's pen succeeds his breath . 
To save the holy words from death. > 

,3 Great God, mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer's face I see, 
And read his name who d/d for me. 

4 Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be lost and vanish in the wind ; . 
Here I can fix my hope secure. 
This is thy word, and must endure. 

HYMN 152. Cmmon Metre. 

finai and Siun. JXrft. zn. 18, fcc. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke. 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinsu spoke ; 

2 But we are come to Sion's hill. 

The city of our God, 
Where mUder words declare his will. 
And spread his lov^ abroad. 

3 Behold th- innumerable host ^ 

Of angels cloth'd in light ! 
Beh(4d the spirits of the just. 
Whose faith is tum'd to sight ! 
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4 Bdiold the bless'd assembly ther^ 

Wbose names are wiit in heavea ! 
And God, the judge of all, deebves 
Their vilest sbs foigiv'n. 

5 The saints on earth and all the dead 

But one communion make $ 
All join in Christ their living head. 
And of his grace partake, 

6 In such sodety as this 

My weary soul would rest ; 
The man dmt ilweUs where Jesos is, 
Mqst be for ever-'Uest. 

HYMN 153. Common Metre. 

The Dittempwr, FWj, nA Madntw of Sn. 

1 !^IN, fike a venomous disease, 

Infects our vital blood ; 
Hie only bahn is sovereign grace, 
And the f^ysician, God, 

2 Our beauty and our strength we fled. 

And we draw near to death ; 
But Christ the Lord recalls^ the dead 
With his almighty breath. 

3 Madness by nature reigns witbin. 

The passions bum and rage ; 
Tin God's own Son with sldU divine 
The inward fire assuage. 
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4 [We lick the dust, we gragp the wind. 

And solid good despise ; 
Such is the folly of the mind 
Till Jesus makes us wise. 

5 We g^ve our souls the wounds they feel. 

We drink the poisonous gall, 
And rush with fiiry down to hell 4 
But heaven prevents the fall.] 

6 [The man possessed among the tombs 

Cuts his own flesh, and cries ; 
He foams, and raves, till Jesus comes. 
And the foul spirit flies.] 

HYMN 154. Long Metre. 

Self*rig1iteoa8ne88 iasiifficient. 

1 * W HERBarethe mourners,' s£uththeLiord, 

* That wait and tremUe at my word ? 

* That walk in darkness all the day ? 

* Gome, make my name your trust and stay. 

2 ' [No wmIcs nor duties of your own 

* Can for the snalleftt sib atone ; 

* The robes that nature may provide 

* Will not ydiur least pollutions hide. 

3 ' The soflcist couch ^t nature knows 

* Can give the conscieiioe no Kpdse: 

* Look to my righteousness, and live ; 

* Comfort and peace are mine to give.] 
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4 ' Ye sons of pride, that kindle coals 

' With your own hwids to waim your seuls« 
' Walk in the light of ypur own fire, 
' Enjoy the sparics that ye desire^ 

t * This is your portion at nay hands ; 

* Hell wiuts you with her iron bands, 
' Ye shall he down in sorrow there^ 

* in death, in darkness, and despair/ 

HYMN 155. Cmmm Metre* 

Ckmt oar pMiofer. 

1 XjO the destroying angel flies 

To Pharaoh's stubborh land ; 
The pride and flower of Egypt dies 
By his vindictive hand. 

2 He pass'd the tents of Jacob o'er. 

Nor pour'd the iirath divine ; 
He saw the blood on every door,; 
And bless'd the peaceful sign. 

3 Thus th' appomted Lamb must bleed 

To break th' Egyptian yoke ; 
Thus Israel is from boodt^ fireed^ 
And 'scapes the angel's stroke. 

4 Lord, if my heart were sprinkled too. 

With blood so rich as thine^ 
Justice no longer would pursue 
This guilty soul of mine* 
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5 Jesus our passover was slain, 
And has at once procured 
Freedom from Satan's heavy chain, 
And God's avenging sword. 

HYMN 156. Common Metre. 

Presnmpiion and Despair; or, Satan*f ▼ariout Temptationi. 

1 X hate! the tempter and his charms^ 

I hate his flattering breath ; 
The serpent takes a thousand forms 
To cheat our souls to death. 

2 He feeds our hopes with airy dreams. 

Or kills with slavish fear ; 
And holds us still in wide extremes. 
Presumption, or despair. 

3 Now he persuades, ' Ho^V easy "'tis 

* To walk the road to heaven ;' 
Anon he swells our sins, and cries, 

* They cannot be forgiven.' 

4 [He bids young sinners, ^ Yet forbear 

* To think of God or death ; 

* For prayer and devotion are 

* But melancholy breath.' 

6 He tells the aged, • They must die, 

* And 'tis too late to pray ; 

* In vain for mercy now they cry, 

* For they have lost their day.' J 

2 p 
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6 Thus he supports his cnid throne 

By mischief and deceit ; 
And drags the sons of Adam down 
To darkness and the pit. 

7 Aknighty God, cut short his power. 

Let him in darkness dwell ; 
And, that he vex the earth no more. 
Confine him down to hell. 

HYMN 157. Common Metre. 

Tbeume. 

1 J^ OW Satan comes with dreadful roar. 

And threatens to destroy ; 
He worries whom he can't devour 
With a malicious joy. 

2 Ye sons of God, oppose his rage. 

Resist, and he'U be gone ; 
Thus did our dearest Lord engage 
And vanquish him alone. 

3 Now he appears almost divine 

like innocence and love. 
But the old serpent lurks within 
When he assumes the dove. 

4 fly from the £dse deceiver's tongue, 

Ye sons of Adam, fly ; 
Our parents found the snare too strong. 
Nor should the children try. 
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HYMN 158. Lmg Metre. 

Few Mved ; or, the almost Cbristiaa, die Hypocrite, and Apostate. 

1 JDROAD is the foad fhat leads to death. 
And thousands walk together there ; 

But wisdom shows a narrower path 
With here and there a traveller. 

2 ' Deny thyself, and take thy cross/ 
Is the Redeemer's great commapd ; 
Nature must count her gold but dross 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 

3 The fearful soul that tires and imnts. 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but esteem'd almost a saint. 

And makes his own destruction sore. 

4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ; 
Create my heart entirely new, 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain. 
Which false a()ostates never knew. 

HYMN 159. Commm Metre, 

Ad unconTert«d itate; or, eoDYerting Grace. 

1 [OrEAT King of glory and of grace. 
We omi, with humble shame. 
How vile is our d^enerate race. 
And our ^t father's name.] 
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2 From Adam flows our tainted blood. 

The poison reigns within. 
Makes us arerse to all that's good^ 
And willing slaves to din. 

3 [Daily we break thy holy laws, 

And then reject thy grace $ 
Engag'd in the old serpent's c^use 
Against our Maker's face.] 

4 We live estrang'd afar from God, 

And love the distance well ; 
With haste we run the dangerous road 
That leads to death and hell, 

5 And can such rebels be restor'd ? 

Such natures made divine ? 
Let sinners see thy glory. Lord, 
And feel this power of thine. 

6 We nwise our Father's name on high. 

Who his own Spirit sends 
To bring rebellious strangers nigh. 
And turn his fo^ to friends, 

HYMN 160. Long Metre, 

Cutoui in Sin. 

1 XuET the wild leopards of the wood 
Put off the spots that nature gives. 
Then may the wicked turn to God, 
And change t])eir tempers and their Ijlv^, 
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2 As well might Ethiopian slaves 
Wash out the darkness of their skin ; 
The dead as well might leave their graves, 
As old transgressors cea^ to sin. 

3 Where vice has held its empire long 
Twill not endure the least controul ; 
None but a power divinely strong 
Can turn the current of the soul. 

4 Great God, I own thy power divine, 
That works to change this heart of mine ; 
I would be form'd anew, and bless 

The wonders of creating grace. 

HYMN 161. Common Metre, 

Cbrittiaii Virtues; or, the Difficulty of ConTeision. 

1 Strait is the way, the door is strait 

That leads to joys on high ; 
Tis but a few that find the gate. 
While crowds mistake, and die. 

2 Beloved self must be deny'd. 

The mind and will renew'd, 
Passion suppress'd, and patience try'd. 
And vain desires subdu'd. 

3 [Flesli is a dangerous foe to grace. 

Where it prevsdls and rules ; 
' Flesh must be humbled, pride abas'd. 
Lest they destroy our s0uls. 
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4 The love of gold he haa&HM heMce, 

(That vHe idolatry) 
And- every member, ever^ sense 
In sweet subjection lie.] 

5 The tOBpxe, tint most nnndy power. 

Requires a strong restrabt ; 
We must be watcfafiil every hour, 
And pray, bnt never fimit. 

6 Lord, ean a feeble helpless worift 

Fulfil a task so hard? 
Thy graee mast aH my work perform. 
And give the free reward. 

HYMN MO. CoMmion Mete. 

HeStifiob of BonreB ; or, the Joy of Ftflh. 

1 J\l.Y thoughts surmount thefile \biiret skies 

And look withinf the veil ; 
There springs df todies^ pleasure Hse, 
The watei^ never fful. 

2 There I behold with sweet delight 

The blessed Three in One; 
And strong affections fix my Sight 
On God's incarnate Son. 

3 His promise stands for evei* firm. 

His grace shall ne'er depart $ 
He binds my name upon his strm. 
And seals it on his heart. 
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4 Light are the pains that nature brings. 

How short our sorrows are 
When with etenud, future dungs. 
The present we compare! 

5 I would not be a stranger still 

To that celestial place. 
Where I tor ever hope to dwell 
Near my Redeemer's i»ee, 

HYMN 163. CommmMsfne, 

ConplMMtAf DeseilioB and TonptetioD. 

1 JLrEAR'l^iprd, behold, our sore distress) 

Our sins attempt to reign ; 
Stretch out thine arm of conquering, grace 
And let thy foes he slain. 

2 [The lion with hia dreadfialroar 

Affiights thy feeUe sheep : 
Reveal the gliHy of thy power. 
And chain him to, the deep. 

3 Must we indulge a lox^ despair ? 

Shall our petitions dot ? 
Our mournings never reach thine ear ? 
Nor tears affect thine eye ?] 

4 If thou dequse^a mortal groan 

Yet hear : a Savioui^s blood ; 
An advocate so near the throne 
Pleads and prevails with God. 
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5 He bought the Spirit*8 powerful sword 

To slay our d^ly foes : 
Our sins shall die beneath thy word. 
And hell in Tain oppose. 

6 How boundless is our Father's grace. 

In height, and depth, and length I 
He mtdces his Son our righteousness. 
His Spirit is our strength. 

HYMN 164. Common Me&e. 

Hie End of the WorM. 

1 l^HY should this earth delight US so? 

Why should we fix our eyes 
On these low grounds where sorrows grow. 
And every pleasure dies ? 

2 While time his sharpest teeth prepares 

Our comforts to devour. 
There is a land above the stars. 
And joys above his power. 

3 Nature shall be dissolved and die, 

The sun must end bis race. 
The earth and sea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's face. 

4 When will that glorious nuHning rise ? 

When the last trumpet sound ? 
And call the nations to the skies 
From underneath the ground } 
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HYMN 165. Common Metre, 

Unfaidifaineu, Ignorance, and amanctified Affections. 

1 J^ONG have I sat beneath the sound 

Of thy salvation. Lord, 
But still how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place 

And hear almost in vain : 
How small a portion of thy grace 
My memory can retain ! 

3 [My dear Almighty, and my God, 

How little art thou known 
By all the judgments of thy rod. 
And blessings of thy throne !] 

4 [How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent my fear ! 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there !] 

5 Great God, thy sovereign power impart 

To give thy word success : 
Write the sfdvation in my heart. 
And make me learn the grace. 

6 [Show my forgetful feet the way 

That leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without decay. 
And love shall never die.] 
2(1 
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HYMN 166. Common Metre, 

The IMm Perfeclioaa. 

1 How shall I praise th' eternal God, 

That infinite Unknown ? 
Who can ascend his high abode. 
Or renture near his throne ? 

2 [The great invisible ! He dwelk 

Concealed in dazzling light ; 
Bat his allHsearching eye reveals 
The secrets of the night. 

3 Those watchful eyes that never sleep 

Survey the world around ; 
His wisdom is a boundless deep 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd.] 

4 [Speak we of strength ? His arm is strong 

To save or to destroy : 
Infinite years his life prolong. 
And endless is his joy.] 

5 [He knows no shadow of a change. 

Nor alters his decrees ; 
Firm as a rock hia truth remams 
To guard his promises.] 

6 [Sinners before his presence die ; 

How holy is \a& name ! 
His anger and his jealousy 
Bum like devouring flame.} 
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7 Justice upon a dreadful throne 

Maint£un8 the rights of God ; 
While mercy sends her p^ons down 
Bought with a Saviour's blood. 

8 Now to my soul, immortal King, 

Speak some foi^ving word ; 
Then 'twill be double joy to &ag 
The. glories of my Lord. 

HYMN 167. Long- Metre. 

The Same. 

1 GrREAT God, thy glories shall employ 
My holy fear, my humble joy ; 

My lips in songs of honour bring 
Their tribute to th' eternal King. 

2 [Earth, and the stars, and worlds unknown 
Depend precarious on his throne ; 

All nature hangs upon his word. 
And grace and glory own then* Lord.] 

3 [His sovereign power what mortal knows ? 
If he command who dares oppose ? 
Wii^ strength he girds himself around. 
And treads the rebels to the ground.] 
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4 [Who shall pretend to teach him skill ? 
Or guide the counsels of his will ? 
His wisdom like a sea di^ne 

Flows deep and high beyond our line.] 

5 [His name is holy, and his eye 
Bums with immortal jealousy ; 

He hates the sons of pride, and sheds 
His fiery vengeance on their heads.] 

[The beamings of his piercing sight 
Bring dark hypocrisy to liglit ; 
Death and destruction naked lie. 
And hell uncover'd to his eye.] 

7 (Th* eternal law before him stands ; 
His justice with impartial hands 
Divides to all their due reward. 
Or by the sceptre or the sword.] 

8 [His mercy, like a boundless sea 
Washes our loads of guilt away. 
While his own 3on came down and d/d 
T engage his justice on our side.] 

9 pBach of his words demands my faith, 
My soul can rest on all he saith ; 
His truth inviolably keeps 

The l^i^est promise of his lips.^ 
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10 O tell me with a gentle voice 
Thoa art my God, and 111 rejoice ! 
Fiird with thy love, I dare proclaim 
The brightest honours of thy name. 

HYMN 168. Long Metre, 

The Sum. 

1 •Jehovah reigns, his throne is high. 
His robes are light and majesty ; • 
His glory shines with beams so bright 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guards his holy law ; 
His love reveals a smiling face ; 

His truth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all his works his vrisdom shines. 
And baffles Satan's deep designs ; 

His power is soveragn to fulfil 
The noblest counsels of his will. 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my father and my friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels join ; 
Heaven is secure if God be mine. 



Digitized by 



Google 



310 HYMNS, BOOK II, [HfM CLW. 

HYMN 169. Peculiar Metre. 

Hi* I 



1 X HE Lord Jehovah reigns. 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty ; 

His glories shine 
liHth beams so bright. 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his band 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law ; 

And where his loVe 
Resolves to bless. 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 Through all his ancient worics 
Sorpriung wisdom shines. 
Confounds the powers of hell. 
And breaks their curs'd designs ) 

Strong is his arm. 
And shall fulfil 
His great decrees. 
His 80veiieigni;iill. 



Digitized by 



Google 



MjMCtYX.] HVMN8, BOOK tt. ^^1 

4 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will he write his name, 
* My Father and my Friend }* 

I love his name, 

I love his word $ 

Join all my powers. 

And praise the Lord. 

HYMN 170. LcntgrMeite, 

God Incompreheniible mi Sofomgn. 

1 V/AN creatures to perfection find 
Th' eternal uncreated nund? 

Or can the largest stretch <of tliought 
Measure and search his nature out ? 

2 lis high as heaven, 'tis deep as hell. 
And what can mortals know or tell ? 
His gloiy spreads beyond the sky. 
And all the shining worlds on high. 

3 But man, vmn man, would fain be wise. 
Bom like a wild young colt he flies 
Through all the follies of his mind. 
And swells, and snuffs the empty wind. 

4 God is a king of power unknown, 
firm are the orders of his throne; 
If he resolve, who dares oppose. 
Or ask him why, or what be does ? 
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5 He wounds the heart, and he makes whole; 
He calms the tempest of the soul ; 

When he shuts up in long despur 
Who can remove the heavy har ? 

6 He frowns, and darioiess veils the moon ; 
The fainting sun grows dim at noon ; 
The pillars of heaven's starry roof 
Tremble and start at his reproof. 

7 He gave the vaulted heaven its form. 
The crooked serpent and the worm ; 
He breaks the billows with his breath. 
And smites the sons of pride to death. 

8 These are a portion of his ways. 
But who shall dare describe his &ce ? 
Who can endure his light ? or stand 
To hear the thunders of his hand ? 



END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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BOOK in. 

Prepared for the lord's supper. 



■> 



HYMN 1. Long Metre, 

the Lord'* Sap^ institatedi 1 Cwn xi. 2S> hu. 

1 * X WAS on that dark, that doleful night» 
When powers of earth and hell arose 
Agsunst the Son of God's delight. 

And friends betray'd him to his foes : 

2 Before the mournful scene b^n 

He took the bread, and blest, and brake : 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wond'rous words of grace he spake ! 

3 ' This is my body broke for sin, 

* Receive and eat the living food :' 
Then took the cup and blest the wine ; 
' Tis the new cov'nant in my blood.' 
2r / 
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4 [Tor us his flesh with uails was toni. 
He bore the $eoor^et» lie fdt the thorn ; 
And justice poured upon his head 

Its heavy vengeance in our stead. 

5 For us his vital blood was spilt. 
To buy the pardon of our guilt. 
When for black crimes of biggest size 
He gave his soul a sacrifice.] 

6 * Do this', he cry'd, * till time shall end, 

* In memory of your dying friend ; 

* Meet at my table, and record 

* The love of your departed Lord.* 

7 [Jesus, thy feast we celebrate. 

We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
mi thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the lamb.] 

HYMN 2. Short Metre, . 

CoromnnioD with Chriat, and widi S«ints, 1 Cor. x. 16, 17. 

1 [J ESUS invites his saints 
To meet around his board ; 

Here pardon'd rebels sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 For food he gives his flesh. 
He bids us drink his blood ; 

Amazing favour ! matchless grace 
Of our descending God !] 



.11. 
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3 Thi» hoty bread and wine 
Maintains oinr fainting breath. 

By union with our K^ing Lord 
And interest in his dea/tb. 

4 Our Iieavenly Father calls 
Clirist and his members one ; 

We the young children of his love, 
And he the first-born Son. 

5 We are bat several parts 
Of the same broken bread ; 

One body hath its several limbs. 
But Jesus is the head. 

6 Let all our powers be join'd 
His glorious name to raise ; 

Pleasure and love fill every mind. 
And every voice be praise. 

HYMN 3. Common Metre. 

Tbe Nsw Testament in the Blood of Cbristi; 9v,- the New 
Covenant sealed. 

1 X HE promise of my Father's love 

* Shall stand for ever good ;' 
He said, and gave his soul to death, 
And seat* d the grace with blood* 

2 To this dear covenant et thy word 

I set my worthlesft nmne ^ 
I seal tV engagement to my Lord, 
And make luy humble claim. 
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3 Thy light, and strength, and pardoning grace, 

And glory shall be mine ; 
My life and soul, my heart and flesh, 
And all my powers are thine, 

4 I cdUi that l^;acy my own 

Which Jesus did bequeath ; 
Twas piirchas'd with a dying groan, 
And ratify'd in death. 

5 Sweet is the memory of his name, 

Who bless'd us in hb will. 
And to his testament of love 
Made his own life the seal. 

HYMN 4. Cqmmon Metre. 

Chriat't djinf Love; or, our Pardon bought at « d«ar Pric«. 

1 JtlOW condescending and how kind 

Was God's eternal Son ! 
Our misery reach'd his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 

2 [When justice by our sins provok'd 

Drew forth its dreadful sword. 
He gave his soul up to the stroke 
Without a murmuring word.] 

3 [He sunk beneath our heavy woes 

To raise us to his throne ; 
There's ne'er a gift his hand bestow^ 
But cost bis heart a groan.] 
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4 This was compassion like a God, 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

5 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 

His love is still as great : 
Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor lets his saints foi^t. 

6 [Here we behold his bowels roll 

As kind as when he dy'd ; 
And see the sorrows of his soul 
Bleed through his wounded side.] 

7 [Here we receive repeated seals 

Of Jesus' dying love: 
Hard is the wretch that never feels 
One soft affection move.] 

B Here let our hearts begin to melt. 
While we his death record. 
And with our joy for pardon'd guilt 
Mourn that we pierc'd the Lord. 

HYMN 5. Common Metre, 

Christ the Bread of Life. John vi. 31, 35, 39. 

} J_iET us adore th' eternal word, 
lis he our souls Ukth fed ; 
Thou art our living stream, O Lord, 
And thou th' immortal bread. 
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2 [The manna came frooi lower diies. 

But Jesm from aboire, 
Where iht fresh springB of pleasure rise. 
And rivers flow with love. 

3 The Jews* the fiithers» dy'd at last 

Who eat that heavenly bread ; 
But these provisiom wba^ wr taste 
Can raise us from the dead.] 

4 Blest be the Lord that gives Im; flesh 

To noarish dying men ; 
And often spreaids bb table fresh 
Lest we should faint agaiik 

5 Our souls shaft draw tlieir heavei^ bieatb 

While Jesus finds suppHes ; 
Nor shall our graces sink t9 death. 
For Jesus never dies. 

6 [Daily our mortal flesh decays; 

But Christ our life dniU come:; 
His unresisted pofwer shaU raiser 
Our bodies from the tonnbr.] 

HYMN a. Long Metre, 

The Memorial of our absent Lord. John xvi. 16. lM,k€ xxii. \% 
John xiT. 3. 

1 Jesus is gone aboive the skiee^ 
Where our weak senses reach, kine not $ 
And carnal otjeota eimrt oar eyes 
To thrust our Savlodr frvn our th4)«gitt. 
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2 He knows what wandering hearts we have 
Apt to forget his k)vdy £sice; 

And to refresh our minds he gave 
These kind memorials of bis grace. 

3 The Lord of life ttits table spread 
With his own flesh and dying blood ; 
We on t^ rich prorision feed. 

And taste the wine, and bkss the God. 

4 Let sinful sweets be all Ibrgot, 
And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Christ and his love &ii every thought. 
And faith and hope he fisfd on him* 

5 White he is absent from o«r sight 
"Us to prepare our souls a place. 
That we may dwell in heavmily Mght, 
And live for ever neor his face. 

6 f Our eyes look upwards to the hills 
Whence our returning Lord shsdl come ; 
We wait thy chariot's ftwbii wheels 

To fetch our longing spirits home.] 

HYMN 7. LoMg' Metre. 

CrnciGxion to the W^rld by the Croas of Christ. Gat. vi. 14. 

1 W AH^ i survey the wond'rous cross 
On which the prince pf giory dy'd. 
My richest gain I count Init loss. 
And pour contempt 4Mi aU my fMide« . 
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2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boasts 
Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the Tsuii things that charm me most^ 
I sacrificie them to bus blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did ere such love and sorrow meet ?■ 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 [His dying crimson like a robe 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree. 
Then am I dead to all the globe. 
Then all the globe is dead to me.} 

5 Were the whole reahn of nature mine 
That were a present fer too small ; 
Love so amarang, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

HYMN 8. Common Metre. 

TlieTre«ofIife< 

1 vyOME let us join a joyful tune 

To our exalted Lord, 
Ye saints on high around the throne. 
And we around his board. 

2 While once upon this lower ground 

Weary and faint ye stood. 
What dear refreshments here ye found 
From this immortal food ! 
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3 The tree of life that near the throne 

In heaven's high garden grows. 
Laden with grace bends gently down 
Its ever-smiiiug boughjs. 

4 [Hovering amongst the leaves there stands 

The sweet celestial dove, 
And Jesus on the branches hangs 
The banner of his love.] 

5 ['Tis a young heaven of strange delight 

While in his shade we sit ; 
His fruit is pleasing to the sight. 
And to the taste as sweet. 

6 New life it spreads through dying hearts, 

And cheers the drooping mind ; 
Vigour and joy tho juice imparts 
Without a sting behind.] 

7 Now let the flaming weapon stand, 

And gaard all Eden's trees ; 
There's ne'er a plant in all that land 
That bears such fraits as these. 

8 Infinite grace our souls adore, 

Wliose wondrous hand has made 
This living branch oif sorereign power 
To raise and heal the dead. 
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HYMN 9. SAfiri Metre. 

The Spirit, tke Water, and the Blood. I Joibi ▼. 6; 

1 [XjBT aU our tongues be one 

To pRuse our God on high. 
Who from his bosom sent hb Son 
To fetch us strangers nigb. 

2 Nor let oar voices cease 

To sing the Saviour's name ; 
Jesus tfa' ambassador of peace 
How cheerfully be camel 

3 It cost him cries and tears 
To bring us near to God ; 

Great was our debt, and he appears 
To make the payment good.] 

4 [My Saviour's pierced side, 
Pour'd out a double flood ; 

By water we are purify'd. 
And pardon'd by the blood. 

5 Infinite was our guilt. 
But he, our priest, atones ^ 

On the cold ground bis life vm spilt. 
And oflbr'd mth his gioans.] 

6 Look up, my soul, to him 
Whose death was thy desert. 

And humbly view the living stream 
Flow from his breaking heart. 
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7 There, mi the cursed tree. 
In dying pangs he lies, 

Fulfils his Fftther^s great decree. 
And all our wants supplies. 

8 Thus the Redeemer came 
By water and by blood ; 

And wheu the Sphit speaks the same. 
We feel his witoess good. 

9 Wlnle the Btemal Three 
Bear their record above. 

Here I believe he d/d for me. 
And seal my Saviour's love. 

10 [Lord, cleanse my soul from sin. 

Nor let diy grace depart ; 

Great Goml(n*ter, dl>ide within. 

And witness to my heart.] 

HYMN 10. Lonff Metre. 

Cbrot emciied; Um WisdMU attd Power of Cod. 

1 Pf ATURE with open volume stands 
To spread her Maker's praise abroad ; 
And every labour of his hands 
Shows something worthy of a God. 

2 But in the grace that rescu'd man 
His brightest form of glory shines ; 
Here, on the cross, 'tis fairest drawn 
In precious blood and crimson lines. 
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3 [Here his whole oame a{^iear8 complete ; 
Nor wit can guess, nor reason prove 
Which of the letters best is writ. 

Hie power, the wisdom, or the loye.] 

4 Here I behold his inmost heart 

Where grace and vengeance stnu^ely join 
Piercing his Son with sharpest smart 
To make the purchased pleasuce mine. 

5 O, the sweet wonderis of that cross 

• Where God the Saviour lov'd and d/d! 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From his dear wounds and bleeding side. 

6 I would for ever speak his name 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown. 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at his Father-s throne. 

HYMN 11. Common Metre, 

Pardon bcovgbt to our Seatct. 

1 X^ORD, how divine thy comforts are I 

How heavenly is the plaice 
Where Jesus spreads the sacred feast 
Of his redeeming grace ! 

2 There the rich bounties of our God 

And swaetest glories shine, x 

There Jesus says, that * I am his, 
f And my beloved's mine/ 
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3 * Here/ says the kind redeeming Lord, 

And shows his wounded side, 

* See here the spring of all yoar joys, 

* That open'd when I died.' 

4 [He smites and cheers my monrnfal heart 

And tells of all his pain, 

* All this,* says he, * I bore for thee,*. 

And then l^e smiles agam.] ' 

5 What shall we pay our heavenly IQng 

For grace so vast as this ? . ' . 
He brings our pardon to our eyes. 
And seals, it with a kiss. 

6 [Let such amazing loves as these 

Be sounded all abroad, ' 
Such favours are beyond degrees. 
And worthy of a God.] 

7 [To him that-wash*d us in his blood 

Be everiasting praise. 
Salvation, honour, glory, power, . . 
Eternal as his days.] 

HYMN 12. LmgMette. 

The Gosptl Feast Lmke xir. 10, &c 

1 [XxOW rich are thy provisions. Lord ! 
Thy table fumish*d from above. 
The fruits of life o*er-spread the board. 
The cup o'erflows with heavenly love. 
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2 Thiiie a&cieBt fiMuHy, the Jews, 
Were first invited to the Idust, 
We hooiUy take ivfaat thqr refuse. 
And Gentiles thj aalralioD taste. 

3 We are the poor, the Mind, the lame. 
And hdp was far, and death was nigh. 
But at Ae gospd eaD we came. 

And every want reoeiv'd sopply. 

4 From die higb-w^ that leads to hcS, 
From paths of darkness and despair. 
Lord, we are oome vrilli thee to dwdl, 
Gkd to enjoy thy presenee here.] 

5 [What shaH we pi^ th' eternal So« 
That left the heaven of Us abode. 
And to this wretched earth caose down 
To bring as wanderers back to God. 

6 It cost him death to save o«r lives. 
To buy oar sonb it eost his own $ 
And all the anknown joys he gives 
Were boaght with agonies onknown* 

7 Our everlasting love is due 

To him that ransom'd shmers lost ; 
And pit/d rebels when he knew 
The vast expense his love would cost] 
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HYMN 13. Common Metre. 

VMm ham makiag a Feut, and calling in the OneM. 
LitAe zir. 17, 22, 2S. 

1 JtlOW sweet and awful is the place 

With Christ within the doors. 
While everlasdng love displays 
The choicest of her stores ! 

2 Here every bowel of our God 

With soft eooipassiott roUs» 
Here peace and pardon bought with Mood 
Are food for dybg souls. 

3 [Whik all oor hearts and all our songs 

Join to admire the foast* 
Each of us cries» with thankfid tongues, 

* Lord, why was I a guest? 

4 * Why was I made to hear d^ voice, 

' And enter while there's room ? 
' When thousands make a wretdicd dioiee 

* And rather stfurve than come.*} 

5 Twas the same love that spread the foast. 

That sweedy forced us in, 
E3se we had still refused to taste. 
And perished in our sin. 

6 [Pity the nations, O' owr Godj 

Constrmn- the earth to come ; 
Send thy victorious word abroad. 
And bring the strainers home. 
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7 We long to see thy churches full. 
That all the chosen race 
May with one voice, and heart, and sotil, 
^Sing thy redeemiiig grace.] 

HYMN 14. Lmg Metre, 

The Song of Simeon. Lwifce ii. 28; or, a Sight of Christ mdccs 
Death eaajr. 

1 JlM OW have our hearts embrac'd our God, 
We would foi^et all earthly chf^rms. 

And wish to die as Simeon would, 
With his young Saviour in his arms. 

2 Our lips should learn that joyful song. 
Were but our hearts prepared 'like his ; 
Our souls still willing to be gone. 
And at thy word depart in peace. 

3 Here we have seen thy iiBK«, O Lord, 
And view'd salvation with our eyes, 
Tasted and felt the living word. 
The bread descending from the skies. 

4 Thou hast prepar'd this dying Lamb, 
Hast set his bipod before our face. 
To teach the terrors of thy name. 
And show the wonders of thy grace. 

5 He is our light ; our morping star 
Shall shine on nations yet unknown : 
The glory of thine Israel here. 

And joy of spirits near the throne. 
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HYMN 15. Commm Metre, 

Oar Lord Jesna at his own Table. 

1 [ X HE memory of our dying Lord 

Awakes a thankful tongue : 
How rich he spread his royal board, 
And blest the food, and sung. 

2 Happy the men that eat this bread. 

But doubly blest was he 
That gently bow'd his loving head. 
And lean'd it. Lord, on thee. 

3 By fsuth the sanie delights we taste 

As that great favourite did. 
And sit and lekn on Jesus* breast. 
And take the heavenly bread.] 

4 Down from the palace of the skies 

Hither the King descends, 

• Come, my beloved, eat,' he cries, 

' And drink salvation, friends. 

5 * [My flesh is food and physic too, 

' A balm for all your pains : 

* And the red streams of pardon flow 

• From these my pierced veins.'] 

6 Hosanna to his bounteous love 

For such a taste below ! 
And yet. he feeds his saints above 
- With nobler blessings too, 

2t 
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7 [Come the dear day, the glorious hour 
That brings our souls to rest t 
Then we shall need these types no more. 
But dwell at th' heavenly feast.} 

HYMN 16. Common Metre. 

Th« AgoBiea of Chrwt. 

1 J3I OW let our psuns be all forgot. 

Our hearts no more repine. 
Our sufferings are not worth a thought. 
When, Lord, compar'd vnth tlune. 

2 In lively figures here we see 

The bleeding Prince of love j 

Each of us hopes, be dy'd for me. 

And then our griefs remove. 

3 [Our bumble feuth here takes her rise 

While sitting round his board ; 
And back to Calvary she flies 
To view her groaning Lord. 

4 His soul what agonies it felt 

When his own God withdrew ! 
And the large load of all our guilt 
Lay heavy on him too. 

5 But the divinity within 

Supported him to bear: 
Dying he conquer'd hell and sin,, 
And made his triumph there.} 
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6 Grace, wisdom, justice join'd and wrought 

The wonders of that day : 
No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought 
Can equal thanks repay. 

7 Our hymns should sound like those above, 

G>uld we our voices raise ; 
Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all be love, 
And all our lives be praise. 

HYMN 17. Shore Metre. 

Incomparable Food; or, the Flesh and Blood of Christ. 

1 [ W £ sing th' amazing deeds 
That grace divine performs ; 

Th' eternal God comes down and bleeds 
To nourish dying worms. 

2 This soul-reviving wine. 
Dear Saviour, 'tis thy blood ; 

We thank that sacred flesh of thine 
For this immortal food.] 

3 The banquet that we eat 

Is made of heavenly things. 
Earth hath no dainties half so sweet 
As our Redeemer brings. 

4 In vain had Adam sought 
And search'd his garden round, 

For there was no such blessed fruit 
In all the happy ground. 
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5 Th' angelic host above 
Can never taste this food. 

They feast upon their Maker's love. 
But not a Saviour's blood. 

6 On us th' Almighty Lord 
Bestows this matchless grace. 

And meets us with some cheering word^ 
\llth pleasure in his face. 

7 Come, all ye drooping saints. 
And banquet with the King, 

This wine will drown your sad compkunts. 
And tune your vmce to sing. 

S Salvation to the name 
Of our adored Christ : 
Through the wide earth his grace {Hrodaim, 
His gl<M7 in the high'st. 

HYMN 18. Longmtre, 

The Sane. 

1 Jesus, we bow before thy feet. 
Thy table is divinely stor'd : 

Thy sacred flesh our souls have eat, 
'TIS living bread; we thank thee. Lord! 

2 And here we drink our Saviour's blood ; 
We thank thee. Lord, ^tb generous wine; 
Mingled vrith love the fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine. 
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3 On earth is no snch sweetnaBs fooi^ 
For the Lamb's flesh is heavenly food^ 
In Tain we search the globe around 
For bread so fine, or wine so good. 

4 Carnal provisions can at best 

But cheer tl^ heart or warm the head, 
But the rich cordial that we taste 
Gives life eternal to the dead. 

9 Joy to the master of the. feast. 
His name our souls for ever ble^j: 
To God the King and God the Priest 
A loud Hosanna round the place. 

HYMN 19. Long Metre. 

Glory hi tbe Cross ; or, not ashamed of Christ cnidfy *di 

1 jAlT thy command^ our dearest Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying feast ; 

Thy blood like wbe adorns thy boardt 
And thine own flesh feeds every gues:^. 

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 
And trusts for life in one that dy'd ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer crucify'd. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame. 
And fling their scandals on thy cause.; 
We come to boast our Sayipur's name* 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 
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4 WiA joy we tell the scoffing age 
He that ¥Fa8 dead has left his tomb ; 
He lives above their utmost rage. 
And we Me wuting till he ceme» 

HYMN 20. ConuMH Metre. 

The PranrioM tut th« Table of oar Loid: or, the Tkee eflile, 
and River <rf Lore. 

1 JLiORO, we adore thy bounteous hand. 

And sing the solemn feast. 
Where sweet celestial dainties stand 
For every willing guest. 

2 {The tree of life adorns the board 

With rich immortal fruit. 
And ne*er an angry flaming sword • 
To guard the passage to't. 

3 The cup stands crown'd with living juice, 

The fountain flows above. 
And runs down streaming for our use 
In rivulets of love.] 

4 The food's prepared by heavenly art. 

The pleasure's well refin'd ; 
They spread new life through every heart, 
And cheer the drooping mind. 

5 Shoiit and proclaim the Saviour's love, 

Ye saints that taste his wine. 
Join with your kindred saints above, 
In loud Hosannas join. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Bywi XXI.] HTMN8» BOOK HI. 99tt 

6 A thousand glories to the God 
That gives sach joy as this^ 
Hosanna ! let it sound abroad. 
And reach where Jesus is^ 



HYMN 21. Common Metre. 

The TriamplMl Fcnt for Christ's Victory over SSd, and Deatb, 
and HelL > 

1 [(^OME let us lift our voices high. 

High as our joys arise. 
And join the songs above the sky. 
Where pleasure never dies. 

2 Jesus, the God that fought and bled. 

And conquer'd when he fell. 
That rose, and at his chariot wheels 
Dragg'd all the powers of hell.} > 

3 [Jesus the God inrites us here 

To his triumphal feast. 
And brings immortal blessings down 
For each redeemed guest.] 

4 The Lord ! how glorious is his face ! 

How kind his smiles appear ! 
And O, what melting words he says 
To every humble ear ! 

5 * For you, the children of my love, 

* It was for you I dy*d, 

' Behold my hands, behold my feet, 

* And look into my side. 
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6 * These are the wounds for you I Bore, 

*The tokiens of my pains, 

* When I came dowi to free your soufe 

* From misery and chedns. 

7 [* Justice nnsheath'd its fiery sword» 

* And plung'd it in my heart : 
' Infinite pangs for yon I bore, 

* And most tormenting smart. 

8 * When heH and all its spiteful powers 

* Stood dreadful in my way, 

* To rescue those dear lives of yours 

* I gave my own away. 

9 ' But while I bled, and groan'd, and d/d» 

* I ruined Satan's throne, 

* High on my cross I hung, and spfd 

* The monster tumbling down. 

10 * Now you must triumph at my feas^ 

< And taste my flesh, my blood i 

* And live eternal ages blest, 

' For 'tis inunortal food.' 

11 Victorious God! what can we pay 

For favours so divine ? 
We would devote our hearts away 
To be for ever thine.] 

12 We give thee. Lord, our highest praise. 

The tribute of our tongues ; 
But themes so infinite as these 
Exceed our noblest songs. 
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HYMN 22. Long- Metre, 

The Compassion of a djing Christ. 

1 v/UR spirits join t' adore the Lamb ^ 
O, that our feeble lips could move 

In strains immortal as his name. 
And melting as his dying love. 

2 Was ever equal pity found ? 

The prince of heaven resigns his breath. 
And pours his life out on the ground 
To ransom guilty worms from death. 

3 [Rebels, we broke our Maker's laws ; 
He from the threat'ning set us free. 
Bore the full vengeance on his cross, 
And nail'd the curses to the tree.] 

4 prhe law proclaims no terror now. 
And Sinai's thunder roars no more ; 
From all his wounds new blessings flow, 
A sea of joy without a shore. 

5 Here we have wash'd our deepest stmns. 
And heal'd our wounds with heavenly blood : 
Blest fountain ! springing from the veins 
Of Jesus our incarnate God.] 

6 In vain our mortal voices strive 
To speak compassion so divine ; 
Had we a thousand lives to give, 

A thousand lives should all be thine. 
2u 
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HYMN -23. Ommon Maire, 

Gnee and Gloiy by the Peath of Christ 

1 [Sitting arouDd oar Father's boar4 

We raise our tuneful breath ; 
Our faith beholds her dying Lord, 
And dooms our sins to death.] 

2 We see the blood of Jesus shed, 

Whence all our pardons rise ; 
The sinner views th' atonepient made, 
And loves the sacrifice. 

3 Thy cruel thorns, thy shameful cross 

Procure us heavenly crowns ; 
Our highest gain springs from thy loss, 
pur healing from thy wounds. 

4 O ! 'tis impossible that we. 

Who dwell in feeble clay 
Should equjtl sufferings bear for thee. 
Or equal thanks repay. 

HYMN 24. Common Metre, 

Pardon and Strength from Christ. 

I Father, we wait to feel thy grace, 
To see thy glories shine ; 
The Lord will his own table bless 
And make the feast divine* 
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2 We touch, we taste the heavenly bread, 

We drink the sacred cup ; 
With outward forms our sense is fed. 
Our souls rejoice in hope. 

3 We shall appear .before the throne 

Of our forgiving . G9d, 
Drest in the gannents of his Son, 
And sprinkled with his blood. 

4 We shall be strong to run the race. 

And climb the upper sky ; 
Christ m\\ provide pvr soiils with grace, 
He bought a lai^e supply. 

5 [Let us uidulge a cheerful frame 

For joy becomes, a feast ; 
We love the memory of his name, 
More than the wine we taste.] 

HYMN 25. Common Metre, 

Divine Glories and onr Graces. 

1 jtLOW are thy glories here display'd 

Great God, how bright they shine I 
While at thy word we break the bread, 
And pour the flowing wine ! 

2 Here thy revenging justice stands 

And pleads its dreadful cause ; 
Here saving mercy spreads her hands 
Idke Jesus on the cross. 
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3 Thy saints attend with every grace 

' On this great sacrifice ; 
And love appears with cheerful face. 
And faith with fixed eyes. 

4 Our hope in waiting posture sits, 

. To heaven directs her sight ; 
. Mere every wanner passion meets. 
And tvarmer powers unite. 

5 Zeal iuid revenge perform their part. 

And rising sin destroy; 
Repentance comes with aching heart. 
Yet not forbids the joy. 

Dear Saviour, change our faith to sights 
Let sin for ever die ; 
Then shall our souls be all delight. 
And every tear be dry* 



END OF THE THIRD BOOK. 



Digitized by 



Google 



DOXOLOGIES 



AND 



kOSANNAS: 



1 CiimdT pMMOamyMlf lb pmt • ftiU |Mri«a to Ui«m DIfiM Hjmnt, tttl 1 hmaMNMUatpMtal 
in««rGlw]r to Oo4 th« VillMr,tba 8o», and tito Holf Sptrte. IVmgh tho Itdn bum of it, Gtwte IMri, 
Ifc lOfiBrf to ow — doB fto« tbo B— I— Choroln ui thovgh tkon bo mim oicoMoa of wponlitiMo bo- 
«o«r poM to dio woffds of it, wkldi maj hovo wroaglit 10016 anhoppr prqodicM to waahor CluMaaa, yak 
IbaliaffoititiUtebooaoortlMaoUaMiwiniofChitstlaBwonUp. tho n1i«ct oftt la tiio doctrioo of 4ho 
THaHtf, i>ftkh ii that pocaliar ^017 of tho Divioo Natara, that oar LonI JanaCWrt hat toolaarir «^ 
voaM «ato aaoa, and is to iimimsiy to trao Cl>ri>tiaiiity. Ho actioa is pralso, uridch Is om of dM aosc 
^plataaad ssaltad parts of Haavoaljr WonUp. 1 hava cast tha soag lata a Toriaty oflbnu, aad havo 
fettsl It ky a plaia vanioD or a lariar paraphrasa, to bo sa^f cMicr aloae or at dM coaclasloB of ao o tb a r 
Urmm, Ikava aMoi dbo a bar Hasakkas, or ascripdoas of salvatioa to Christ, ia tho sobm bmsmt, aai 



Long Metre. 
A lOBg of pimiM to tho orer-bletted Trittily, God this Father, Son, ttA Spirit. 

botOLOOY I. SlESS'D be the Father and his love» 
eaUed alat fo whoBe celestial source we owe 

HYMir 26i Rivers of endless joy above. 

And rills of comfort here below. 

Gloiy to thee, great 96xk of God, 
From whose dear wounded bod}^ rolls 
A piecioofr streun of vital blood, 
Pardnnanc^ life for dying souls, 

Wts give thee, ssbrQd-Siririty'praise, 
Who in our hearts of sin ami woe, 
Maket living springs of grace aris^^ 
And into-bdundlesr glory flow. 

2x 
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3^ DOXOLOGIB0. 

That God the Father, God the Sov, 
And God the Spirit we adore ; 
That sea of life and lore nnknown^ 
Without a bottom, or a shore. 



doxologt it. 
Hymn 27. 



Common Metre, 

GlORT to God the Father's name. 
Who, from onr sinfiil race 

Chose ont his far'rites te proclaim 
The honottis of his grace. 

Glory to God the Son be paid. 
Who dwelt in humble day, 

And, to redeem as from the dead. 
Gave his own life away. 

Glory to God the Spiritgive, 
From whose almighty pow*r 

Our soals tfieir hearenly birth defire. 
And Mess the happy hoar. 

Glory to God that reigns above, 
Th' eternal Three and One, 

Who by the wonders of his love 
Has made his nature knowor 



Short Metr^. 

DoxoLOGT UL Let god the Father Kve 
or For erer on our tongues : . 

Htmn 28. Sinners from his first-love derive 

The ground of all th«ir songs. 

Ye satntsj; employ yoilr breath 
la honour to the Son, 
Who broi^ht your souls from hell and deathy 
By off'ring up his own. 
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CriTe to the Spirit praise 
Of an immortal strain, 
Whose light, and powV, and grace con^^j 
Salration down to men. 

While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon*d sin, 
O may the blood and waler bear 
The same recoird within. 

To the great One and Thr^e, 
That seard this grace in heaven* 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory gir'n* 



S4» 



Long Meire* 

DoxoLOGT IV. Glory to God the Trinity, 

or Whose name has mysteries unknown ; 

|I|riiN 09, In essence One, in persons Three : 

A social nature, yet alone. 

When all our noblest pow'rs are joip*d 
The honours of thy name to raise. 
Thy glories oTer-match our mind, 
And angels faint beneath the praise. 



Common Metre* 

PoxoLOGT V. The God of mercy be adorM^ 

Qf Wh& calls our souls from death, 

$1X11 N 30. Who saves by his redeeming word. 

And new-creating breath. 

To praise the Father and the Son 

And Spirit all divine. 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 

Let sainU and angels j<Hp. 
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9ozoio«T VI. LiET God the Maker's rnune 
or Have honour, love, and fear; 

Htmh 3L To God the Sa?ioiir pay the aamei 
And God the Comforter. 

Father of Lights above. 
Thy mercy we adore. 
The Son of thine eternal lo?e. 
And Spirit of thy povV. 

Lomg Metre. 

PoxoLooT VII. To God the Father, God the Spi), 

or And God the Spirit, Three in One^ 

Htmii 92. Be honour, praise, and glory gi?'n» 

By all on earth, and all in hea?*n. ' 

jtoMjT Metre* 

Do^coLOOT Vltl. All glory to thy w(md*rons name, 

or Father of mercy, God of love ; 

Htmw 38. Thus we eialt the Lord, the Lamb, 

And thus we praise the heav'nly Dove. 

Common Metre* 

DoxoLooT IX. Now let the Father and the Soq 

or And Spirit be ador*d, 

Htmii 84. Where there are works to make him knoi^ 

Or saints to love die Lord. 

Common Metre. 

DoxoLOGT X. Honour to the Almighty Three, 

or And everlasting One ; 

Btm« 85. AU glory to the Father be. 

The Spirit, and the Son. 
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Short Metre. 
^oxoLOOT XL XEtngels round the thionu^ 

pr And aaints that dwdl below, 

Htmii 86. Wpnhip the Fatberj Joyie the ^toi^ 

And bkw the Spirit tei9« 

Short Metre. 

PoxoLOOT XII. OrlVE to the Father praiae, 

or GiTe gloiy to the SoOf 

Hrif If S7. And to the Spirit of his grace 

Be equal hononr done* 

Peculiar Metre. 
A Song of PniM iothe UoimA TriaHgr^ 

ppxoLOOT XIILl GIVE immortal praiae . 

or To God the Father'a loFe 

Btmn 38. For all mj comforU here ^ 

And better hopea above ; 
He sent hia own 
Eternal Son 
To die for eina 
That man bad done. 

To God the Son b^Ionga 
Immortal glory too. 
Who bought na with lua ktood 
From ereriaating woe: 
And now he liveg. 
And now he reigna. 
And aeea the frait 
Of all hia pains. 



To God the Spirit^ i 
Immortal woiahip give, 
Whose new-ereating pow«ir 
Makes the dead aianef liv^* 

His work completes 

The great design. 

And fiik the sovl 

With joy dirine. 
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Almightj God, to Theo 
Be eiidlesi honoan done, 
lliemidiTided Three, 
And the Mysterious One : 
Vfhere reason feil^ 
With all her powers. 
There foith prerailp. 
And lore acbnres. 



Peculiar Metre. 

DosoLOOT XIV.To Him that chose ns first 

or Before the world hegan, 

Ptm H 30. To Him that bore the eiuse 

Tasaire rebellioaB mai>; 
To Him that form*d 
Oar hearts anew. 
Is endless praise 
And gloiy doe. 

The Father's lore shall run 
Thro* our immortal songs; 
We bring to God the Bon 
Hosannaa on oar tongnesc 
Oar lips address 
The Spirit's name 
Wi^ equal praise. 
And seal ihgt ^mtf 

Let ey'iy smnt above. 
And angels round the throni^, 
Fw erer bless and lore 
The sacred Three in One: 
Thus hear'n shall raise 
His honours high. 
When earth and time 
Grow old and dio. 
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Peculia/Metre. 


boXOLOGT XV, 


, To God die Fathered thralie 


or 


Peipetnal honoura raise ; 


Htm N 40. 


Glory to God the Son, 




To God the Spirit praise } 




And while our lipit 




Their tributes bring. 




Our faith' adores 




The name we singf. 




Peculiar Metre. 


DOXOLOOT XVI 


. 1 our eternal God, 


or 


The Father and the Son, 


Htmn 41. 


And Spirit all divine. 



Three mysteries in One, 
Salration, pow'r. 
And praise be giv'n. 
By all on earth, 
• And all in heaVn* 

Long Metre. 
The HOSANNA; or, Salvation aseribed to Cbrist. 

HosANNA I. XXOSANNA to king David's Son 

or Who reigns on a superior throne; 

Htmn 42* We bless the prince of heavenly birth. 

Who brings salvation down to earth. 

Let ev^ry nation, ev*ry age. 
In this delightful work engage; 
Old men and babes in Sion sing 
The growing glories of her King. 



Coinmon Metre. 

HosiKN A II. HoSANNA to Uie Prince of 

or Sion, behold thy King; 

HTMN 43. Proclaim the Son of David's race. 

And teach the babes to sing. 



grace. 
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HoMoma to Ui* Ineanale Word,- 
Who from the Father citte; 

Aso^ie nlfstioB to Ae Lord, 
With blMHBa on hia mbw. 



AoiiirAA III. 

or 
Htmv 44. 



Short Mit^Cm 

HoSANNAtotheSon 
OfDa^daaiof God» 
Who brought the newa of pardoft dowir^ 
And bought it with his blood. 

to Christ di* anointed King 
Be endless bkssingt git*n ; 
Let the whole earth his glory aing. 
Who made 6iir peace wiA heif'a/ 



lIoaAvvA IV. 

or 
Htmv 45. 



HoSANNAtolheKing 
Of DaTid'a ancient blood ; 
Behold he comes to bring 
FoigiTing grace from God i 

Let old and yoimg 

Attend his way. 

And at his feet 

Their honours lay. 

Glory to God on hfgh»* 
Salvation to the Lamb; 
Let earth, and sea, and sly^ 
His wond'roos lote predsim^ 

Upon his head 

Shall honours rest. 

And ev*ry age 

Pronounee him Uest* 
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MISCELLANEOUS 

HYMNS, 



BT THE LATI 



REV. ISAAC WATTS, D. D. 

BMLMCTED #BOM 

108 LTRIC P0BM8, HIS SERMONS, HIS MISCELLANEOUS THOUGHTS, 
AND HIS REMNANTS OF TIME; 

BY THE EDITOR OF THIS OCTAVO BDiTION: 

AID OmOVIA At 

J SUPPLEMENT, 

BOTH IN rUBLIC AMD FAMILY WOIIBIP, 

TO THE CELEBRATED PSALM AND HYMN BOOK 

OF THAT PIOUS AUTBOtL 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



THE followmg coUecHan of Devo^mal 
Puems contains one hundred Hymns, selected from 
Dr, Watt£s Lyric Poems, Ms Sermons, his Mtscel- 
laneeus Thoughts, and his Remnants of Time; and 
they appear to the EcRtor to embrace all his JtlisceUeh- 
neous Poems which are peculiarly adapted to public 
Worship, Many of the longer ones may, with great 
propriety, be abridged; and several lahers iSvided so 
as to make two, and in. some instances more than two 
Hymns, well adapted to (Rferent subjects wtder eon- 
sideration. In the fourth Hymn, for instance, the 
first siw verses are suited ^ a Sermon on the Power 
and Dominion of God, the last we to one respecting 
Ms Decrees. The adtStion of nearly one Mf^ in 
number of Hymns, and almost wm fifth in the nam' 
ber of the Verses, to the general PseUm Book, wHl, 
it is hoped, be found useful both to private Christians 
and public fForsMppers of Almighty God, 
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MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS, 



Sfc. 



1. FROM TBE LTRIC POEM& 

2. FBOM THE SERMONS. 

3. FROM THE MISCELLANEOUS THOUGHm 
4 FROM THE REMNANTS OF TIME. 



From the Lyric Poems. 



HYMN 1. Gmmum Meirt. 
WoiflhipflMg with fen, 

1 

iV^HO dans attempt di* eternal name 
With notes of mortal BOoiMt ? 

dangers and glories guard* the themej, 
And sptsad ^pair aromML 

2 

ftestnietkm waits t* obey his frown. 
And hsMT^n attends his smile : 

i wreath of lightning arms his crowQ, 
BvtkfvnndsiiHitstifl. 

3 
Uestial King» our spirits lie, 
Tronbling beneath % feet, 
Jid wish, and cast a longing eye. 
To reaih thy lo% seat. 

4 
fhm shall we see the Great Unkfiown, 

And in thy presence stand ? 
Jtteai the splendoors of thy throne, 

Bnt^shidd ns with thy hand. 



5 



ki thee what endless wonders jneet! 

What varions g;livry shinss ! 
The crossing rays teo fiercdy heat 

Upon onr fainting minds. . 

6 
Angels are lost in sweet surprise 

If then nnval thy grace; . 
And humble, awe runs thiongh the skies. 

When wrath arrays thy face. 

7 
When mercy joins with majesty 

To spcead their beams abroad. 
Not all their foirest minds on high 

Are shadows of » GodL 

S 
Thy works the strongest seraph sings 

In a too feeble strain* 
And teboors hard on all his strings 

To reach fby thoughts in tain. 



Created powers, how weak they be! 

How short our pruses fall ! 
So much akin to nothing we, 

Andihouth*ete^alAII. 
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DB. WATTS'S MISCELLANEOUS HTMNS, 

3 



HYMN 2. Common Metre. 
Atkkir Imw to aiog. 

1 

Yet, mighty God, indulge my tongue, 
* Nor let thy tiiniiden roer. 
Whilst the young notesand Tent*i 
To worlds of glory soar. 

2 

If thou my daring flight forbid 
The muse folds up her wings 

Or at thy word her sknder reed 
AtUmpts almighty things. 

3 
Her slender reed inspired by thee 

Bids a new Eden grow, 
With blooming life on efeiy tree. 

And spreads a heaven below. 

. ' 4 
She mocks tlie trumpets loud alarms 

Fiird with thy dreadful breath; 
And calls th* angelic bests to arms. 

To give the nations death. 

6 

But when she tsstes herSaTiour*s love, 
^nd feels the rapture strong. 

Scarce the dirinesl harp above 
Aims at a sweeter song. 

HYMN 3. Common Metre. 
Feli^y abort. 

1 

^O, *tis in vain to seek for bliss; 

For bliss can ne'er be found 
Till we arrive where Jesus is. 

And tread on heavenly ground, 

2 
Thnre*s nothing round these pai utedskies ; 

Or round this dusty clod; 
Nothing, my soul, that's worth thy Joys, 

Or lovely as tbjf God. 



'Tis heaven on earth to taste his lorn. 
To feel his quick'ning grace; 

Andalltb<b«ixv1ii.I6op4s]iov^ • 
Is but to see his face, 

4 

Why move my years in slow delay! 

O God of ages! why? 
Let the spheres deave, and mark my vir 

To the superior sky. 

Dear Sov *raign^ break these vital stiiigi 

That bind me to my clay; 
Take me, Uriel, on thy wings, | 

And stsstch and soar away. { 

I 

HYMN 4. CoMNM Meire. 
God*i Domsios pad Decrees. 

1 

A.EEP silence, all created things. 
And wait yonr Maker*s nodi 

The muse stands trembling whileshe sisgi 
The honours of her God. 

2 
Life, death, and hell, and worlds onknon 

Hang on his firm decree : * 
He sits on no precarious thranet 

Nor borrows leave to be. 

3 

Th* almic^hty voice bid^ancient night 

Her endless realms resign 
And lo, ten thousand globes of light 

In fields of azure shine. 

4 
Now wisdom with superior swnf 

Guides the vast moving frame. 
Whilst all the ranks of beings pay 

Deep rev*rence to his name. 

5 

He spake: The sun obedient stood. 

And held the fallifig day. 
Old Jordan backward drives his fioqd, 

^nd disappoints the sea. 
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6 
Lord of tbe annict of tbe sk j, 

He manlMli all the stare; 
Red eoneto fiftikeir bamwre higb. 

And wideproclain hit warn. 

7 
Chaiii^d to bis Oraie a voliimelifiB^ 

With all the fiMes of fnea, 
ITitfa eveiy angers fenn and siae 

Dnnrn by th* eternal pen* . 

8 
Bit (Hnofidenoe nnfoMs the book» 

And makes his eoansels shbe: 
Bach opening Ieaf» and eftj stroke. 

Fulfils some deep design. 

9. 
Beie he eialts negle ct ed worms 

To aeeptres and a croim; 
loon the foUoiring page he toms, 

And tfcads the monarchs down. 

10 
lot Gabriel asks the reason why, 

Nor God the reason gives; 
for dares the €iT*rite angel pry . 

Between the folded leaTes. 

11 
ffy God, 1 ne?er longed to see 

My fiite with carious eyes, 
niat gloomy lines are. writ for me. 

Or what bright scenes shall rise. 

12 

a Ay fair book of life and grace 
May I bat find my name, 

leeorded in some humble place 
Benealb my Lord tbe L«nb. 

HYMN 5. Long Metre. 
Tlw Crcstor and CreatnrM. 



tOD ia a name my soul adores, 
I* almiir^ty Three, th* eternal One; 
itnre nod graee^ with all their pow*re, 
mfesa the infinite Unknown. 



From thy great self thy being springs; 
Thou art thy own original ; 
Made up of uncreated things. 
And self-snfficience bears Ihem all. 

3 
Thy Toice prodnc'd the seas and spheres,' 
Bid the wstcs roar, and planets shine; 
But nothing like thyself aippears, 
Thro* all these spacioas works of duae. 

4 

StiU restiess nature dies and grows; 
From change to change the creatures run : 
Thy being no snecession knows, ■ 
An^ all thy vast designs are one. 

5 

A gbnce of thine runs ,thro* the glebes, ' 
Rules the bright world, and moves thrir 

frame; 
Broad sheets of light compose thy robes ; 
Thy guards are formed of living flame. 

6 
Thrones and dominions ronnd thee faH, 
And worship in submissive forms; 
Thy presence shakes this lower ball, 
This little dwelling place of \ 



How shall affrighted mortals dsre 
To sing thy glory or thy grace ? 
Beneath thy feet we lie so far. 
And see but shadows of thy face. 

8 
Who can behold the blazing light? 
Who can approach consuming flame? 
None but thy wisdom knows tliy might ; 
None but thy word can speak thy name. 

HYMN G. Common Metre. 
The nttifitj of Christ. 



« OHBPHBnns, rej<rice, lift up youreyes. 

And send your feare away; 
News from the region of the skies. 

Salvation's bom to day. 
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I doimlt dvpril iritli yoa: 
To-dt J he MfcM flit «MMwe bm. 



n9 CHBi ttOf pMpli MMWMttf 

NsrNydiUmiigtiiiiigt} 



Chs alMplMrdt^ vbM Attaint Kef, 
ABdMiiii»h«MHt*M«e; 



Thej t«M tbair harpt to lofty aMid, 



6 
« Glory to God tliat MifM above, 

L0t poaoto oamMMl tho ^artli ; 
Mortab ihaH kwm theilr MMkar^tlofe, 

At Ihoi^ R aJio aorV biHk.** 

7 
Loid! and shall aagob have dieir aonga, 

A nd nm ao tatiei to ftiao ^ 
O BMiy we ioae theae neleM KMlgael, 

When they fcrgfet to praiae ! 

8 
Gloiy to God that reigns above. 

That pitied m foriom. 
We join to siaf oar Blaker^s love. 

For thei«*k i flationr bom. 

HYMN 7. Cemwum Metre. 
The ITniTtrM] Hdlelojmh. 

1 

FRAISBye the Ldrd with joyfol toogoe. 
Ye powers (bat guard his thione; 

Jesus the man shall lead the sooy. 
The God inspire the tone. 



Gabriel, and ai«ri 

That CU the M 
SiBf; toiolMi^yiMlWlbiaiie, 

And feeds yon wMh l i l i % i t. 

S 

ShiMtoUi pials^ ye ctyflil idda^ 

The floor of Ml abdd^ 
Or veU yMr lM#«irtMiv teycs 
Befoieabiilliteraed. 



Thov 

Whose 
JoinuM 

To 



eiiBa se ^ar siys, 
auver^aeeir ov niigii^ 



ydtfMsaieM 



blash aadwltatttfe 

To year inlMor 
TelltheMMliWM, 

By his t^VHhrtrtig 

6 
Winds, y^ahaH ht^t Ml fMSte 

Thrm^h the Mielear Mae, 
iPor when UadiiMt ia «'efcNM» 

He Bukes htt'UMledk Of ya«u 

7 
thander and iMil, kad Aria and slMs» 

The troops of Us tUMMaiid, 
Appsar in aH yoar drtafllnl faaM, 

And speak his awM iMiid. 

8 
Shoot to Ae Lord, yi! ^difcllip sea^ 
' In yonr eternal hNur; 
let wave t6 Wive mmtoA hk praise, 
And shore rejpiy to ahoiv; 

9 
While moilSf«ia sfmrtfng oh the Hoed, 

In scaly silrer shiae. 
Speak terribly their Maker God, 

And lash the foaming brine. 

10 



Ant gentler things Aall md hik 

To softer tooted thaa thcae. 
Young zephyrs brsaUiihg o*et the stMB. 

Or whispering through the trees. 
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Wate yonr tall heada, ye lofty pinea* 

To him that bid yon grow ; 
Sweet doatera, bend the fruitful Tioea 

On ev^ry thankful bough. 

12 
Let the abrill birda hia honour raiae^ 

And climb the nioming-aky : 
While groT'liag beflata attempt hia praiae 

Id hoaiaer harmony. 

13 

ThUB while the meaner creaturea aing* 

Ye mortab, take the aound. 
Echo the gloriea of your King 

Throngh all the nationa round. 

14 

Th* eternal name muat fly abroad 

FjDDm Britain to Japan; 
And the whole race aball bow to God 

That owna the name of i 



HTIIN 8. Comnum Metre. 
CM g1ori»i»9 mad liiHMn nvetf. 

1 

Father, how wide thy glory ahinea ! 

How high thf wondeia riae 1 
Known thro* the earth by thouaandaigna. 

By thooaand through the akiea* 

2 
Thoae mighty oiba proclaim thy powV, 

Their motiona apeak thy akill ; 
And on the winga of every hour. 

We read thy patience atilL 

3 

Part of thy name divinely atanda 

On all Ihy creaturea writ; 
They ahew the labour of thine handa. 

Or impreaa of thy feet 

4 
But when we view thy atrange deaign 

To aa^a rebellioua worma. 
Where vengeance and compaaaion jmn 
Ia their divinaii forma; 

B 



0«r thoughta are loet in reverend awe; 

We love and we adore; 
The firat arch-angel neier aaw 

So much of God before. 

Here the whole deity is known. 

Nor darea a creature gueaa 
Which of the gloriea brighteat ahone. 

The juatice or the grace. 

■ 7 
When ainnera broke the Father^a lawa. 

The dying Son atonea : 
Oh the dear myatcriea of hia croaal 

The triumph of hia groana! 

8 
Now the full gloriea of the Lamb 

Adorn the heav*nly plaina; 
Sweet cherubft learn ImmanuePa name. 

And try their choiceatatraina. 

9 
O may 1 bear aome hui^ble part 

In that immorUl aongl 
Wondera and joys ahall tune my heart. 

And love command my tongue. 



HYMN 0. Long Metre. 
t*h« pcnitont pftrdoM4. 

i 

JtxENCE from my aoul, my lina, depart. 
Your huH friendship now 1 see; 
Long have you dwelt too near my heart. 
Hence, to eternal diatance flee* 

2 

Ye gave my dying Lord hia wonnd. 
Yet 1 careas'd your viperoua brood. 
And in my heart-striogs lapp'd you round. 
You, the vile murderera of my God. 

3 

Black heavy thoughta, like mountains, roll 
0*er my poor breast, with boding fears. 
And cirmhing hard my tortured soul. 
Wring through my eyes the briny tears. 
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Pofffif e my treMOB«» Prince of grace. 
The bloody Jews were truton too. 
Yet thou bast pray'd for that curs'd race, 
'< Father, tbey know not wbat they do.** 

5 
Great adfocate, look down and see 
A wretch, whose smarting sorrows bleed; 
O plead the same excuse for me ! 
For, Lord, I knew not what f did. 

G 
Peace, my complunts; let every groan 
Be still, and silence wait his love; 
Compassions dwell amidst bis throne. 
And througb bis inmost bowels more. 



Lo, from tbe OTerlasting skies. 
Gently, as morning-dews distil. 
The dore immortal downward flies, 
Witb peacefnl oUtc in his bill. 

8 
How sweet tbe toice of pardon sounds! 
Sweet the relief to deep distress ! 
I feel the babn Ibat heals my wonnds. 
And all my pow*rs adore the grace, 

HYMN 10. Commoii Mtirt. 
Dmth Md Btereitj. 



My thoughts, thatoAen mount theskies. 
Go, search the world beneath. 

Where nature all in ruin lies. 
And owns her sorereign, death. 

2 

The tyrant, bow be triumphs beret 

Ifia trophies spread around! 
And heaps of dust and bones appear 
' Through all the hollow ground. 

3 

These sculls, wbat ghastly figures now! 

How loathsome to the e^es ! 
These are the heads we lately knew 

So beauteous and so wise. 



Butwherethesouls,thosedeathlcaBlh]Bpi 

That left this dying day ? 
My thoughfei, now stretch out all your 

And trace eternity. [*iV> 

5 
O that un&thomable sea ! 

Those deeps without a abore! 
Where liring waters gently play. 

Or fiery billows roar. 

6 
Thus must we leaye the banks of fife^ 

And try this doubtful sea ; 
Vain are our groans, and dyin|^ strife. 

To gain a moment's stay. 

7 
There we shaU swim in bear'nly bliss. 

Or sink in flaming wares. 
While the pale carcase thoa^tkss lici, 

Amongst tbe silent graves. 

8 
Some hearty friend shall drop his tear 

On our dry bones, and say, 
<* These once were strong as mine appcsr, 

** And mine must be as tfMy.** 

9 
Thus shall our aMuld'ring nse ai bew tcsch 

What now our senses leaiii: 
For dust and ashes loudest preach 

Man*s infinite concern. 

HYMN 11. CmmmmMein. 
A Sight of Hearen ia SickMH. 



vFFT have I sat in secret aigfasy 

To feel my flesh decay. 
Then groan*d aloud with frighted eyo^ 

To view the tott*ring clay. 

2 

But I forbid my sorrows now. 
Nor dares the flesh complain; 

Diseases bring their profit too; 
The joy overcomes the pain. 
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Hj cheerful soul now all the day 
Sits waiting here and aings; 

Leoka through the rains of her clay, 
And practises her wings. 

4 
Faith almost changes into sight. 

While from afar she spies. 
Her fair inheritance in light 

Above created skies. 

5 

Had but the prison walls been strong, 

And firm without a flaw. 
In darkness she had dwelt too long. 

And less of gloiy saw. 

G 
Bat now the everlasting hilk 

Throogh every chink appear. 
And something of the joy she feels 

While she*s a prisoner here. 

7 

The shines of heaven rush sweetly in 

At all the gaping flaws; 
Visions of endless bliss are seen; 

And native air she draws. 

8 
may these walls atand tott*ring still. 

The breaches never closf , 
If I mast here in darkness dwell. 

And all this glory lose! 

9 

Or rather let this flesh decay. 

The ruins wider grow, 
'Till glad to see th* enhirged wsy, 

I stretch my pinions through. 

HYMN 12. Common Metre. 
Remember your Creator, &a. Med, aii. 



v^HILDRBN, to your Creator, God, 

Your early honours pay. 
While vanity and youthful blood 

Would tempt your thoughts astray. 



2 



The memory of his mighty name. 

Demands your first regard ; 
Nor dare indulge a meaner flame, 

'Till yon have lov'd the Lord. 

3 

Be wise, and make his favour sure. 

Before the mournful days. 
When youth and mirth are known no more. 

And life and strength decays. 

4 

No more the blessings of a feast 

Shall relish on the tongue. 
The heavy ear forgets the taste 

And pleasure of a song. 

6 

Old age, with all her dismal train. 

Invades your golden years 
With sighs, and groans, and raging pain. 

And death that never spares. 

6 
What will you do when light departs. 

And leaves your with*ring eyes. 
Without one beam to cheer your hearts. 

From the superior skies? 

7 

How will you meet God^s frowning brow^ 

Or stand before his seat. 
While nature^s old supporters bow. 

Nor bear their tottering weight? 

8 
Can you expect your feeble arms 

Shall make a strong defence. 
When death, with terrible alarms, 

Sommons the pris*iier hence? 

9 

The silver bands of nature burst. 

And let the building fall ; 
The flesh goes down to mix with dust, 

Ju vile originaU 

10 

Laden with guilt, (a heavy load) 

UncleansM and unforgiv^n. 
The soul returns t* an angry God,L 

To be ihut out from kear'n. 
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HYMN IS. Cammm^Meirt. 

1 

L AUCOI, ye iNrofiBie,,aiidswellaiidbiiist 

Willi bold inpietj: 
Yd shall ye life for ever ciiit*d» 

And ioek in Tain to die. 

3 
The gasp of your espirinf breath 

ConaigiM your aouli to chaiiiSy 
By the last agonies of death 

Sent dpwn to fiercer paios^ 

8 
Ye stand open a dreaiifal steep. 

And aU beneath is hell; 
Yonr weighty gnilt will sink yon deep. 

Where the old serpent felL 

4 
When iron sinmbers bind yonr flesh. 

With strange snrprise you*ll find 
iBmortal vigour spring afresh. 

And tortures widie the mind! 

h 
Then jon*]l confess the frightfol names 

Of plagnes you scom'd before^ 
No more shall look like idle dieams. 

Like foolish tales no more. 


Then shall ye curse that fatal day, 

(With flames upon your toDgoes) 
When you exchanged your souls away 

For vanity find songs. 

7 
Behold the saints rejoice to die. 

For heaven shines round their heads; 
And ang«I guards prepared to fly. 

Attend their fainting beds. 

8 
Their longing spiritf part, and rise 

To thejr celestial seat; 
^bove these minable skies 

They pake their last retreat, 



Hence, ye piofiuie, I hate jour vnym» 

I walk with pious souls ; 
There's a wide diflf*rence in onr nee. 

And distant are our goals. 



HYBffN 14. Commoii Metre. 
8nB| lloest 9md Stan, pmbe ye the hatd, 

1 

Fairest of all the llghu above. 
Then sun, whose beams adorn tbesphcni, 
And with nnwearyM swiltB 
To form the circles of ow ; 



Praise the Creator of the skies* 
Thst dress'd thine orb in golden r^iys: 
Or may the aun forget to riae^ 
If |ie foige) bis Makei'a pminew 

9 

Thou reigning beauty ot the night. 
Fair qpeen of silence, silver moon. 
Whose gentle bimins and borrowed hgbl. 
Are softer rivijJs of the |ioon; 

4 
Arise, and to that S0v*r^ign pov^r 
Wajdpg ^od waning hononrs pny,^ 
Who bid thee rule the dusky boor* 
And half supply the abaeiit day. 

5 

Ye twinkling stars, who gild the skic^ 
When darkness haa ite curtains drawn, 
Who keep yonr watch, with wakeM eyes, 
When business, cares» and day are gone; 

6 

Proclaim the glories of yonr Lord, 
DispersM through all the beayenij street, 
Whose bonndfess treasures can aiford 
So rich a pavement for hia feet. 

'7 
Thou heav*n of heav*nB, suprepidy lmght| 
Fair piJace of the court dBvine, 
Where, with iniinitable light. 
The God|^e|i4 condescends to shiar; 
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Piaise thov thy great iDbabitantt 
(iHio scatters lovely beams of grace 
)d er*ry angel, ey^ry saint. 
Hot Teils the lustre of his face, 

9 
> God of glory, God of lore, 
rboQ art the Sun tha,t makes our days; 
^ith all atkj shining works above. 
Let earth and dost attempt thy praise. 

HYMN 15. Common Metre. 
The Wtlcone Mtmngw, 



LORD^ when we see a saint of thine 

Lie gaspbg out his breath, 
ViTith longing eyes, and looks dtrine. 

Smiling and pleas'd in death;- 

2 

Bow we could e*en contend to lay 

Our timbs upon that bed! 
Wt ask thine envoy to convey 

Our spirits in his stead. 

3 

)iir souls are rising on the wing. 

To venture in his plac^; 
?ov when grim death has lost his sting. 

He h^p an angers face. 

4 
(eras, then purge my crimes away, 

'Tis guilt creates my fears, 
Tis guilt gives death its fierce array. 

And all the arms it bean. 

5 

)h! if my threafning sins were gone. 
And death had lost his sting, 

could invite the angel on. 
And chide his la^ wrag. 

6 
Lway these interposing days. 

And let the lovers meet; 
ibe angel has a cold embrace, 

AnI Kind, and soft, and sweet. 



rd leap at once my seventy yearsj 

rd rush into his arms. 
And lose my breath, and all my cares, • 

Amidst those heavenly charms. 

8 
Joyful I*d lay this body down. 

And leave the lifeless chiy. 
Without a sigh, without a groan. 

And stretch and soar awi^. 

HYMN 16. Skari Metre. 
Siiicera Pndte. 

1 

Almighty Maker, God! 

How wondrous is thy name! 
Thy glories how difius'd abroad 
Through the creation's frame f- 

2 

Nature in every dress 
Her humUe homage pays. 
And finds a thousand ways t' express 
Thine undissembied praise. 

3 

In native white and red 
The rose and lily stand. 
And free from pride, their beauties spread. 
To shew thy skilful hand. 

The lark mounts up the sky. 
With unambitious song. 
And beats her Maker's praise on high 
Upon her heartless- tongue. 

6 

My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator too. 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worship due. 

6 
'■ But pride, that busy sin. 

Spoils all that I perform: 
Curs*d pride, that creeps securely in, 

And sweDs a haughQr worm. 
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Thy Giori«t I abated 
Or pnite thee with detign; 
<tf the ftfonn I forget. 
Or think the nerit mine. 

8 
The very tongt I frame. 
Are ftttthleat to thy caose. 
And ateal the honooit of thy name 
To hoild their own applanae. 

9 
Create my aod anew. 
Else aD my worahip*a min; 
Thia wretched heart will ne>r be tme. 
Until *tia ferai*d i^n. 

10 
Deaeend, cdeetial fire. 
And aeiae me from above. 
Melt me in flaaaea of pare deaira, 
A aacrifice to love. 

11 

Let joy and wmahip apend 
The lemnnntof my dirjra. 
And to my God, my aoid aaeend. 
In tweet perfnoMa of praiae. 



HYMN 17. Commfm Metre. 
A SoDf to Creating WifdMi. 

1 

JStERNAL Wiadom, thee wepraiae. 

Thee the creation ainga : 
With thy loud name, rocka, hiUa, k um 

And heav*n*s high palace ringa. 

2 

Place me on the bright winga of day 

To travel with the aan; 
With what amace ahall I aurvey 

The wondera thou haat done ! 

3 
Thy band how wideitapieadtheaky t 

How gtorioiH to behold! 
Ting*d with n Uae of beav'niy dycp 

And atair*d with aparkling gold. 



There thoa beat bid the gkbca of Egk 

Their endlen drdea nm; 
There the pale planet mlea the aigH 

And day obeya the i 



Downward I turn my wondTcing eja 
On dooda and atorma below, 

Thoae under-regiona of the dLtea 
Thy num^iona glorica ahow. 

6 
The noiay winda atand ready then 

Thy orden to obey. 
With aomiding winga th^ aweep theair, 

To Bttke thy chaiiol wmy. 



There, like a tnmpet, loud 
Thy thnnder ahakea oor 

While the red ligblaiH* 
The hannera of thine boat. 



wnviealoiig, 



On die thin air, withoot n pfwp» 
Hang frmtftd ahow'ra nrownd; 

At thy command thqr nnk, and drop 
Their fatneaa on the groimd. 

9 
Now to the earth I bend wkj aoog. 

And caat my eyea abroad, 
Gbmcing the Britiah iales dong; 

Bleat ialea, confeaa yoar Crod. 

10 

How did hia wondroas akill amy 
Yonr iielda in chaiming green ; 

A thooaand herfaa hia art diaplay, 
A thouaand flowen betwera ! 

It 
Tall oaks for fotare navica grow. 

Fair Albion*a beat defence. 
While cmn and vinea lejoiee befaw^ 

Thoae loznriea of aenae. 

12 
The bleating OodLa hia paatua feedi: 

And herdi of larger aiae. 
That bellow throngh the Lindian mead^ 

Hia boonteooi hand anppliea. 
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IS 



We see the Thames caress the shofss^ 

He guides her silver flood. 
While angry SeTem swells and roars. 

Yet hears her mler God« 

14 
The rolling nowitains of the deep 

Observe his strong command ; 
His breath can raise the billows steep 

Or sink them to the sand. 

15 

Amidst thy waf ry kingdcps. Lord, 

The finny nations play^ 
And scaly monsters, at thy word. 

Rash throngh the northern sea, 

16 

Thy glories blaze all nature ronnd. 
And strike the gazing sight. 

Thro* skies, and seas, and solid ground. 
With terror and ddight. 

17 

Infinite strength and equal skiH 
Shine through the woilds abroad, 

Oor souls with vast amazement fill. 
And speak the builder God* 

18 
Bat the sweet beauties of thy graoe 

Oar softer passions more; 
Pitj divine in Jesus* &ce 

We see, adore, and love. 



HYMN 18. Conmam Metre. 
C«jidme«DdiDg Gnct . 

1 

VV HEN the eternal bows the skies. 

To visit earthly things, 
^ith scorn divine he turns his eyes 

From Umers of haughty kings. 

2 

tides on a cloud disdainful by 

A Sultan, or a Czar, 
4iugh8 at the worms that rise so high. 

Or frowns them from afar. 



He bids his awful chariot roll 
Far downward from the skies^ 

To visit every humble soul. 
With pleasure in his eyes. 

4 
Why should the Lord that reigns above 

Disdain so lofty kings ? 
Say, Lord, and why such looks of love 

Upon such worthless things i 

5 

Mortals, be dumb; what creature dares 

Dispute his awful will ; 
Ask no account of hb affidrs. 

But tremble, and be still. 

6 

Just like his nature is his giaoe, 

AH sovereign, and all free; 
Great God, how searchless are thy wajsl 

How deep thy judgments be! 

HYMN 10. CammmMeire.' 

The laiijitte. 



OOMEseraph,lendyourbeaT*nly tongue. 

Or harp of golden string. 
That 1 may raise a lofty song 

To our eternal King. 

2 

Thy names, how infinite they be! 

Great Everlasting One! 
Boundless thy might and majesty. 

And unconfinM thy throne. 

3 

Thy glories shine of wond'rous size; 
And wond*rous large thy grace ; 
I Immortal day breaks from thine eyes. 
And Gabriel reils his face. 

4 
Thine essence is a vast abyss. 

Which angels cannot sound. 
An ocean of infinities 

Where all our thoughts are drowned. 
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The mjtl'rMt of crafttion fi« 
Beneath eiilig;fateii*d niodt, 

Thoug^hts can atcend abore the akji 
And fly before the winda» 

Reason may prasp the massy hilb. 
And stretch from pde to pole^ 

But half thy name oar spirit fills. 
And oferloads oor sonl. 



In Tain ow hanghty reason strdls» 
For nothings found in Thee 

Bot boundless ineonoeifablcs. 
And vast eternity. 

HYMN 90. Short Metre. 



Alas, my aching heart ! 
Here the keen torment lies; 
It racks my waking hours with smart. 
And frights my slumbering ey^ 

2 
' Guilt will be hid no more. 
My griefr take Tent apace. 
The crimes that blot my conscience o*er 
Flush crimson in my foce. 



My sorrows, like a flood. 
Impatient of restraint. 
Into thy bosom, O my God, 
Pour out a long complaint. 

4 

This impious heart of mine 
Could once defy the Lord, 
Could rush with TiUence on to sin, 
. In presence of thy sword. 

5 

How often hsTe I stood , 
A rebel to the skies. 
The calls, the tendeis of a God, 
And mercy's loudest criss ! 



6 
He oifers aH his grace. 
And all his besv*n to me 
Oflen ! but *tis to senseless 
That cannot feel nor-sce. 



Jesus the Satiour 
To court me from above. 
And looks k spresds his wovaded 
And shows the prints of love. 

8 
But I, a stupid fod. 
How long have I withstood 
The blemings purcbss*d with his sosi. 
And paid for all in blood? 

9 
The heavenly Dove came down 
And tender*d me his wings 
To mount me upward to u crown» 
And bright issmortal things. 

10 
Lord, r m a^amM to nf 
That I fefusM thy Dore, 
And sent thy spirit griev'd awny. 
To bis own realms of lofe. 



ayams, 



11 

Not an thine beav'niy 
Nor terrors of thy hand. 
Could force me to lay 
And bow to thy 

12 
Lord, *tis agaiwt thy face 
My sins like arrows rise. 
And yet, and yet, O matchleas grace! 
Thy thunder silent lies. 

13 

O shall I never fed 
The mdtings of thy lore? 
Am I of such heD-hardenM steel 
That mercy cannot more? 

14 
Now for one powerful gfanee^ 
DearlSanour, from thy Uce I 
This rebd heart no more withatandi. 
But nnks beneath thy gnica» 
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15 
0*ercome by dying love 1 fall» 

Here at thy cross I lie. 
And throw uiy flesh, my soul, my all, 

Aod weep, and love, and die. 

16 
«*Ri8e," BBLjk the l*riiice of mercy ,'*<ri8e,** 
With joy *nd pity in his eyes, 
' ** Rise, ami behold my wounded yeins, 
Here flows the blood to Sirash thy stains. 

17 

See my great Father reconcird:*' 
^ He said, and lo, the Father smil'd, 
• The joyful chembs clap^d their wings, 
' And sounded grace on all their strings. 

^ HYMN 21. Common Metre. 
The Covparifton and Coni^iiijit. . 



Infinite power, elemal Lord, 
How SOT* reign is thy hand ! 

All nature rose t' obey thy word, 
And moves at thy command. 

2 
I With steady course thy shining sun 

Keeps his appointed way, 
. And all the hours obedient run 

The circle of the day. 

3 

But ah ! how wide my spirit flies. 
And wanders from her God ! 

My soul forgets the heavenly prize^ 
And treads the downward road. 

4 
The raging Are, and stormy sea. 
Perform thine awful will ; 
^ And eT*ry beast and ev'ry tree. 
Thy great designs fulfil : 

5 

^ While my wild passions rage within. 

Nor thy commands obey ; 
^ And flesh and sense, inslav^d to sin, 
^ Draw my best thoughts away, 

C 



Shall creatures of a meaner frame 

Pay all their dues to thee ? 
Creatures, that never knew thy name. 

That never lov*d like me ? 

7 
Great God, create my soul anew. 

Conform my heart to thine. 
Melt down my will, and let it flow. 

And take the mould divine. 

8 
Seize my whole frame into thy hand; 

Here all my pow'rs 1 bring, 
Manage the wheels by thy command. 

And govern ev'ry spring. 

9 
Then shall my feet no more depart, 

Nor wand'rinff senses rove; 
Devotion shall be all my heart. 

And all my passions love. 

10 

Then not the sun shall more than I 

His Maker's law perform. 
Nor travel swifter through the sky. 

Nor with a zeal so warm. 

HYMN 22. Long Metre. 

Ood Supreme, an* Self-swftcitBt. 

1 
What is our God, or what his name. 
Nor men can learn, nor angels teach ; 
He dwells couceaPd in radiant flame, 
Whereneithereyesnorthoughtscan reach. 

2 

The spacious worlds of heavenly light. 
Compared with him, how short they fall! 
They are too dark, and he too bright ; 
Nothing are they, and God is alL 

3 
He spoke the wondrous word, and lo 
Creation rose at his command; 
Whirlwinds and seas their limits knoiv» 
Bound in the hollow of his hand. 
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There rests theeartb» there roll thespheres. 
There nature leans* and feds her prop : 
But his own self-sufficienee bears 
The weight of his own glories up. 

5 

The tide of creatures ebbs and flows. 
Measuring their changes by the moon: 
No ebb his sea of glory knows; 
His age is one eternal noon. 

6 
Then fly, my song, an endless round. 
The lofty tune let Michael raise; 
AH nature dwell upon the sound. 
But we can ne*er fulfil the praise. 

HYMN 23. Skori Metre. 

Lookin^^ Upward. 

1 

1 HE heavens invite mine eye. 
The stars salute me round; 
Father, I blush, I mourn to lie 
Thus grov*]ing on the ground. 

2 
My warmer spirits move. 
And make attempts to fly ; 
I wish aloud for wings of love 
To raise me swift and high. 

3 
Beyond those crystal vaults. 
And all their sparkling baHs; 
They're but the porches to thy couits. 
And paintings on thy walls. 

4 
Vain world, farewell to yon ; 
Heaven is my native air : 
1 bid my friends a short adieu, 
Impatient to be there. 

5 

I feel my powers released 
From their old fleshy clod; 
Fair Guardian, bear me up in haste 
And set me near my God. 



HYRN 24. Long Metre. 
Jem tha oaly SAvioar. 

1 

A DAM, our father and our hetd, 
TransgressM, and justice doomed un dead : 
The fiery law speaks all despair. 
There's no reprieve, nor pardon then. 

2 
Call a bright council in the skiea; 

Seraphs the inighty and the wise. 
Say, what expedient can you give. 
That sin be damn*d, and sinnen live? 

3 

Speak, are you strong to bear the load. 
The weighty vengeance of a God> 
Which of you loves our wretched race ? 
Or dares to venture in our place?" 

4 
In vain we ask; for all around 
Stands silence thro* the heav'nly groimd : 
There's not a glorious mind above 
Has half the strength, or half the love. 

5 

But, O unutterable grace! 
Th* eternal Son takes Adam*s place; 
Down to our worid the Saviour flies. 
Stretches his naked arms, and dies. 

6 
Justice was p1eas*d to bruise the God, 
And pay its wrongs with heavenly blood; 
What unknown racks and pangs he bore ! 
Then rose : The law could ask no more. 



Amazing work ! look down, ye skies. 
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes; 
Ye heav'nly thrones, stoop from aboye. 
And bow to this mysterious love. 

8 
•See, how they bend ! See, how they look ! 
Long they had read th' eternal book. 
And studied dark decrees in vain. 
The cross and Calvary makes them plain. 
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9 
Now tbej are struck with deep amaze. 
Each with his wiDgs conceals his face; 
Nor clap their soundiDg plumes, and cry, 
'• The wisdom of a Deity r* 

Lo! they adore th* incarnate Son, 
And sing the glories he halh won ; 
StDg how he broke our iron chains. 
How deep he sunk, how high he reigns. 

II 

Triumph and reign, yictorious Lord, 
By all thy flaming hosts ador*d ; 
And say, dear Conqueror, say, how long 
Ere we shall rise to join their song. 

12 

Lo, from afar the promis'd day 
-Shines with«a well disting^sh*d ray; 
But my wing'd passion hardly bears 
These lengths of slow delaying years. 

13 

^nd down a chariot from above. 
With fiery wheels, and payM with love; 
Raise me beyond th* ethereal bine. 
To sing and love as angels do. 

HYMN 25. Long Metre. 
Cliritt Dyisg, Rismg, sbcI Rcigiiiif . 

1 

He dies! the heay*nly Lover dies! 
The tidings strike a doleful sound 
On my poor heart-«tring8* Deep he lies 
In the cold carerns of the ground. 

2 
Come, saints, and drop a 4«ar or two. 
On the dear bosom of your God, 
He shed a thousand drops for you, 
A thousand drops of richer blood. 

3 
'Here*s love and grief beyond degree. 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 
Bat lo, what sudden joys 1 see! 
Jesus the disad reyiires again. 



The rising God forsakes the tomb. 
Up to his Father*s court he flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

5 
Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns; 
Sing how he spoiPd the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster death in chains. 

6 
Say, "Live for ever, wondrous Kingl 
Born to redeem, and strong to save]'* 
Then ask the monster, " where*shis sting? 
And where*s thy victory, boasting grave?" 

HYMN 20. Long Metre. 
The <3od of Thnnder. 



v/ THE immense, th' amazing heiglit. 
The boundless grandeur of our God, 
Who treads the worlds beneath his feet. 
And sways the nations with bis nod ! 

2 
He speaks, and lo, all nature shakes, 
Heaven*s everlasting pillars bow; 
He rends the clouds with hideous cracks. 
And shoots his fiery arrows through. 

3 

Well, Jet the nations start and fly 
At the blue lightning's horrid glare. 
Atheists and emperors shrink and die, 
WlNin flame and noise torment the air. 

4 

Let lUolse and flame confound the skies. 
And drown the spacious realms below. 
Yet will we sing the Thunderer^s praise/ 
And send our loud Hosannas through. 

5 

Celestial King, thy blazing pow'r 
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys. 
We shout to hear thy thunders roar 
And echo to our Father's voice* 
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Thus shall the Gotl our Saviour come 
And lightnings ruuud his chariot play ; 
Ye lightnings, fly to make him room ; 
Ye glorious storms, prepare his way. 

HYMN 27. Comntim Metre. 

The Hong of An^Hs above. 
1 

i^ARTH has detained me prisoner long. 
And Tin grown weary now: 

My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
Theresa nothing here for you* 

2 

Tir'd in my thoughts 1 stretch me down, 
And upward glance mine eyes. 

Upward, my Father, to thy throne. 
And to my native skies. 

3 
There the dear Man my Saviour sits. 

The God, how bright he shines! 
And scatters infinite delights 

On all the happy minds. 

4 

Seraphs, with elevated strains. 

Circle the throne around. 
And move, and charm the starry plains 

With an immortal sound. 



Jesus the Lord their harps employs, 
Jesus, my love, they sine:* 

Jesus the name of both our joys 
Sounds sweet from «vVy string. 

6 
Hark, how beyond the narrow bounds 

Of time and space they run. 
And speak in most majestic sounds. 

The Godhead of the Son. 



How on the Father's breast he lay, 
The Darling of his soul; 

Infinite years before the day 
Or heavens began to roll. 



8 
And now they sink the lofty tone. 

And gentler notes they play. 
And bring the eternal godhead down 

To dwell in humble clay« 


O sacred beauties of the nan! 

(The God resides within) 
His flesh all pure, without a stain. 

His soul without a sin. 

10 
Then, bow he looked, and how he smiled, 

What wondrous things he said! 
Sweet cherubs, stay, dwell here a while, 

And tell what Jesus did. 

11 

At his command the blind awake. 
And feel the gladsome rays ; 

He bids the dumb attempt to speak. 
They try their tongues in praise. 

12 

He shed a thousand blesangs round 
Where'er he turned his eye; 

He spoke, and at the sov*reign sound 
The hellish legions fly. 

13 
Thus, while with unambitious strife 

Th' ethereal minstrels rove 
Through all the labours of bis life. 

And wonders of his love, 

14 
In the full choir a broken string 

Groans with a strange surprise ; 
The rest in silence mourn their Kiag, 

That bleeds, and loves, and dies. 

15 

Seraphs and saints, with drooping wings, 
Cease their harmonious breath; 

No blooming trees, nor bubbling springs. 
While Jesus sleeps in death. 

16 
Then all at once to living strains 

lliey summon every chord. 
Break up the tomb, and burst his chiuns, 

And show their rising Lord. 
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17 

Around the flaming anpj throngs 

To guard him to the skies, 
Vitli loud Hosannas on their tongoes, 

And triomph in their ejres. 

18 
In awful slate the |if»4«*riiig' CM 

Ascends bis shining throne. 
While tanefol angels sound nbroftd' 

The vict^rief he has wqiu ' 

19 

Now let me:rise, and join their song. 

And be an angel too; 
My ^eart, my hand, my ear, my tongue. 

Here's joyful work for you. 

ao 

1 would begin the music here. 
And .80 my soul should rise: 

for some heavenly notes to bear 
My spirit to the skies ! 

SI 
There, ye that love my Saviour, sit. 

There 1 would fain have place. 
Amongst your thrones, or at your feet, 

So I might see his face. 

1 am confin- d to earth no more. 

But mount iu hiffite above. 

To bless the God that 1 adore. 

And sing the Man 1 lo?e. 

HYMN 2a Long MHr^; 

The Farewell. 

1 

Dead be my heart to aH below. 
To mortal joys and morlal cares; 
To sensual bliss that charms us so 
Be dark, my eyes, and deaf my ears. 

2 
Here I renounee my carnal taste 
Of thti fair fruit that sinners pri?e : 
Their paradise shall never waste 
One thought pf mine^ but to despise. . 



3 
All earthly joya are overwdgh'd 
With mountains of rexatious care ; • 
And Where's the aweet that is not kid 
A bail to aome deatruotive snare? 

4 

Be ge«e for ever, mortal things! ' 
Thou mighty mt^e-hill, earth, farewell! 
Angela aspire on lofty wings. 
And leaye the globe for ants to dwelL 



Come hesTen, and fill my Test desire 
My soul punnes the soTcreign good: 
She was all made of heavenly fires^ 
Nor can she lire on meaner food. 

HYMN 29. iMg Metre. 
God only known to himielL 

1 

Stand and adore! bow glorious he 
That dwells in bright eternity! 
We gaze, and we confound our sight 
Plung'd in th' abyss of danling light 

2 

Thou sacred One, almighty Three, 
Great eyerlasting Mystery, 
Wh'at lofty numbers shall we frame 
Equal to thy tremendous name? 

8 

Seraphs, the nearest to the throne. 
Begin, and speak the great Unknown : 
Attempt the song, wind up your strings. 
To notes nntry'd, and boundless things. 

4 
You, whose capacious pow'rs survey 
Laigely beyond our eyes of day : 
Yet what a narrow portion too 
Is seen, or kuowjs, or thought by you. 

5 

How fiat your highest praises CsU. 
Below th' immense Original ! 
Weak oreatgics we, that striye in fiain 
To reach an uncreated strain ! . 
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Great God, forgive our foeble layi, 
Soimd o«t thine own eternal praiae; 
Aaoof 80 vaat, a theme ao hifh, 
Calla for the roiee that tan*d the aky. 

HTMNM. CawummMeiPe. 
Pardon Md SaacMficatiQii. 



iMLY Crimea awake; and hideona fear 
IKatraeta myjestleaa mind. 

Guilt meeto my eyes with horrid glare. 
And hell pnranea hehind. 



Almighty Tengeanee frowns on high. 
And flamea array the throne; 

IVhile thander mnrmura round the sky. 
Impatient to be gone. 

8 
Where shall I hide this nosioas bead; 

Can rocks or mountains aave^ 
Or shall I wrap me in the shade 

Of midnigfat and the gfave ? 

4 
U there no shelter from the eye 

Of a revenging God ? 
Jesus, tto thy dear wounda I ^fly. 

Bedew me with thy blood. 

5 
Thoee .guardian dropa my aoul secure. 

And wash away my sin ; 
Eternal justice frowns no more. 

And conscience smiles within. 

6 
I bless that wondroua purple aCream 

That whitens every stain ; 
Yet is my soul but half redeemed. 

If «in the* tyrant reign. 

7 
Lord, blaat his empire with thy breath. 

That cursed throne muat fall ; 
Yetett'ring plagues, that work my death. 

Fly, for I liate you all. 



HYMN 31. Ltmg Metre. 
Tlie Law and Gospel. 

1 

«« CuRS'D be the man, for ever cuisM, 
That doth one wilM ain coinmit; 
Death and damnation for tire Hiit, 
Without relief, and infinife.*' 

2 

Thus Sinai roan; and round Ae earth 
Thunder, and fire, and vengeance fli^s; 
But, JeauB, thy dear gaapini^ breath, 
And Calvaiy aay gentler things. 

8 

Pkrdon, and gnce, and bonndleaa fofe. 
Streaming along a Saviour's blood. 
And life, and joys, and crowoa above. 
Dear purchaa*d by a bleeding God. 

4 
Hark, bow he praya, (the dianuiig aeuad 
Dwella on his dying lips) " Forgive:'' 
And eveiy groan, and gafHng^ wound. 
Cries, «« Father, let the rebA five.*' 

6 

Go, you that rest upon the biw. 
And toil, and seek salvatiou there. 
Look to tbe flames that Mosea saw. 
And ahrink, and tremUe, and deapair. 

6 
But ril reUre beneath the craes. 
Saviour, at thy dear feet I fie ; 
And the keen sword that juatice draws, 
Flaming 'Vn^l i^» Bh>U p«a me by. 

HYMN 32. CammmJUeiir. 
Happj Frailtj. 



« JdLaw meanly dwella th* immortal 
How vile these bodies are ! 

Why was a clod of earth designed 
V inclose a beav'nly star? 



Digitized by 



Google 



FROM HIS LTRIO POBM8. 



ssr 



2 



Weak cottage where oar sools remde! 

This flcah a tott^riiig wall; 
With frightfiil hreaehes gapinip wide 

The hnildiiig bends to fall 

3 
All nrand it storms of UwbleMow, 

And wafes of sorrow roll; 
Cold wsfOB and winter's storma beat thro% 

And pain the tenant sod. 

4 
Alas ! how fndl oar state !** said I; 

And thns went mooming on» 
Tin sadden from the cleaTiog^ sky 

A gleam of glory shone. 

5 
My sonl all felt the glory come. 

And hieath'd her natiTe air; 
Then she remembei^d hear'n her home. 

And she a prisoner here. 

6 
Sti»ght she began to change her key. 

And joyfnl in her pains. 
She song the frailty of her cky 

la pkasaraUe strains. 



<'How weak the prison is where I dwell ! 

Flesh hot a tott'ring wall 
The breaches dieerfully foretel. 

The hoose most shortly fall. 

8 
No more, my friends, shall I complain, 

Thoogh all my heart-strings adie; 
Welcome disease, and er^iy pain. 

That makes the cottage shake. 

9 
Now let the tempest blow all round. 

Now swell the surges high. 
And beat this house of bondage down. 

To let the stranger fly. 

10 
I hare a mansion built above 

By the eternal hand; 
And should the earth*8 old basis move, 

My hesT'nly hoose must stand. 



11 



Yes, for *tis there my Samur reigns^ 
(1 long to see the God) to 

And his immortal strsngth sasiams 
The courts that coat him blood. 

12 
Hark, from on high my Sarionr caUs: 

** I come, my Lord, my lore:'* 
Devotion breaks the prison-walls. 

And speeds my last remove. 



HYMN3S. Cammom Metre. 
Sorefeigntjr aid Grsoe. 

1 

The Lord! how fearfn! is his 
How wide is his command! 

Nature, with all her moving frame. 
Rests on his mighty hand. 

2 
Inunortsl glory forms, his throne. 

And light his awful robe; 
Whilst with a smile, or with a frown. 

He manages the globe. 

8 

A word of his almighty breath 
Can swell or sink the seas; 

Build the vast empires of the earth. 
Or break them as he please. 



Adoring angels round him fall 

In all their shining forms. 
His sovereign eye looks thro* them all, 

*And pities mortal worms. 

5 

His bowels to our worthless race. 
In sweet compassion move ; 

He clothes his looks with softest grace. 
And takes his title, love. 

6 
Now let the Lord for ever reign. 

And sway us as he will. 
Sick, or in health, in ease, or pain. 

We are his favourites still. 



Digitized by 



Google 



24 



DR. WATTfl's MI#CBJ:.LA9S0U» HTMNS, 

8 



No mMt iliiD petfidi pMMiit rbe, 
Tbe tongue no Moro oonplaiBs 

*Tis sor'fcigB l#re that laodionr jojs. 
And Ufm tmmnm afiin. 

HYMliaA. CommmMHre. 

A Pnspcct of the lUtvreotioD. 

1 

How longshnll death the tjnuit reign 

And IffMaipli o'er the jiial» 
While the rich blood of ninrtjft f ban 

Lies mingled wifli the dnat? 

2 
When shall the tedioos night be gone? 

When will onr Lord appear f 
Oar fond desires wonid pray him down. 

Oar lofe embrace him here. 

3 
Let faith arise and climb the hills. 

And from sAir descry 
How distant are his chariot-wheels. 

And tell how ftst thej fly. 

4 
L09 1 behold the scattering ahades. 

The dawn of heaT*n appeara; 
The sweet infmortal morning spreads 

Its bloihts ronod the spheres. 

5 
I see the Lord of glory come. 

And flaming guards around : 
The skies divide to make him room. 

The trumpet shakes the ground. 

6 
I hear the Toice, *^ Ye dead arise/' 

And lo, the graves obey. 
And waking saints with joyfbl eyes 

Salute th' expected day. 

7 
They leave the dost, and on the wing 

Rise to the middle air. 
In shining garments meet thdr King, 

And low adore him there. 



O may my hvmblo spirit 1 
Amongst them doth'd in wUte ! 

The meanest place at his right hand 
Is infinite deligfat. 

9 
How win omr joy and wonder one. 

When our retaroing Emg 
Shall l^ear « b^Mward thiM«^ the skio 

On love's trimnphant mngl . 

HYMN 3ft. CammomMetre. 
Tbe Hatard of Iotib^ die CrraSarcs. 

1 

* W HlRB'BR my flatf ring pnasioos joh 

I find a luiltiag snare; 
'Tis dang'roos to let loaae onr kwe 

Beneath th* eternal Mr. 

2 
Souls whom the tie of friendship binds, 

And partners of our blood. 
Seize a large portion of our minds. 

And leave the less for GocL 

3 
Nature has soft, but p^^'rfol bands. 

And reason she controls ; 
While children with their little hands 

Hang dosest to our souls. 

4 

Thoughtless they act th*old serpent's part; 

What tempting things they be! 
Lord, how th^ twine about our heart. 

And draw it off from thee. 

5 
Our hasty wills rush blindly on 

Where rising passion rolls. 
And thus we make our fetters strong 

To bind our slavish souls. 

6 
Dear Sov' reign, break these fetters ofi", 

And set onr spirits free ; 
God in himself is bliss enough. 

For we have all in thee. 
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UYMfiT 36. Long Metre, 
Lore OB m Croti| mnd m tliroM. 

1 

^ OW let my hiUti grow ttrong » and rke 
And vievr my Lord in all his lore; 
Look beck to hear his dying cries. 
Then moimt» and see his throaa abava. 

« 

See where he IsvgiiishM o» the eross; 
Beneath my ains he groanM and dy'd; 
See where he sits to plead my < 
By his aloMghty Falher*a side. 

3 

[f I behold his Uaading heart» 
rhere love in floods of sorrow rei^t 
?e triumphU o^er the killing smart, 
ind bays my pleasnre with his pains. 

4 
h* if I climb th' eternal hUls 
libera the dear Conqnerar sits eiithr9n*d» 
lill in hia heart compsssion dwells, 
lear the memorials of his wound. 

5 

[ow shall a pardon'd rebd show 
[ow much I love my dying Qod? 
ord, here 1 banish ev*ry foe, 
liate the sins that cost thy blood* 


liold BO commerce moie with hall, 
y dearest lasts shall all dapart; 
Lit let thine image ever dwell 
fliaipt aa a seal upon my heart. 

HYMN 37. Cwmmm Mitre. 
Th« tietit i^TM mwa J. 



^ tocva ata passiana m my ^oal, 
C And passioaa sura they ba) . 
.^wr they are all at thy control, 
Bi^ MSQS j all mr oiee. 

D 



if love, that pleasing power, ci 

In hearts ao hard as aiine. 
Come, gentle Saviour, to my beeart; 

For alt my love ia thine. 

Let the gay worid, with trcaahPraoa artg 

AUnre my eyea in vain: 
I havaco|ivay*d away ray heattp 

Ne'er to rytmti agaia* 



I feel my wanaeat passi< 
To all that earth can boast 

This aool af odne wsa aavar 
For aamty aad dwt 

b 
Now I €Stt fe n^ thaoghts 

Amidst their iait'fiag 
TtU the defr Loid that badi 

Shall call OM to bis 

6 



lla«abnel, at bis Sing's 
From yoa celestial hW, 

Widks downward 4o aor wartMaas. 
His sonl points opwasd atilK 



He glides idang my mai4al thtagt. 

Without a thought of love. 
Fulfils his tasks, and spreada his wi^gi 

To reach the raalma above, 

HYMN 38. C^mwm Metre. 
MediuUoB is a Grore. 



Sweet mase, descend IrUess the shade. 
And bless the evening greve; 

Business, and noiae, and dny afe^ad^ 
And ev«vy care, bat lore. 

2 
But henea, ye wanion, yowag; a«l-6ii( ' 

Mine is a purer flams ^ 
No Phillis dhli)l infect 4Mi air; 

v^iiw Bar ° nanim^wev naaiie. 
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3mm hmtiUmj powers fomm^it 
My hopes» my fetis, my joys: 

He» tlie dear Sow^roigii of my biS9St» 
Shfil still oonmand my Toic«. 

4 
Ssmo of the ivirett ehoirs sbove 

Shall flock anraBd my sosf » 
Wtih joy to hear the neme th^ lof o 

Soimd from a mortal toagiie. 

6 

His ehaime shall make my nmnbeia flow. 

And hoU the falKof floods, 
Wbile.eiloBce sits on eViy bough. 

And bends the li»t*ning wooda» 

6 
rn caxve oar passkm on the bark. 

And er'iy wonnded trse 
Shall drop and bear some myatie mark 

That Jesus dy'd for me. 

7 
The swains shall wonder when they read, 

Inscrib'd on all the grove. 
That heav*n itself came down and Med 

To win a mortal's lo?e. 

HTMN Vk L§mg Meirt. 

^ Piepsfstorj Thoa|r1it for t]|e Lord*a Supper. 

1 

WnAT.heaT'nly Man, or lovely God, 
Comes marchiDgdownward from the skies^ 
Array*d in garments roird ifk blood, 
With joy and pity in his eyes? 

2 

The Lord! the Saviour! yei, 'tis he, 
I know him by the smiles he wears; 
Dear glorions man that dy*d for me, 
Prench*d deep in.agonies and tears! 

3 
Lo, be reveals his shining breast ; 
I own those wounds, and 1 aciore: 
Lo, he prepares a i^yyal feast. 
Sweet fruit of the fhaip pangs hf .berel . 



Whence flow these ftvomn so ^PtlM.* 
Lord, why so tevish of thy blood? 
Why for such earthly soiib aa nyne. 
This heav'nly flesh, thiasaeied food? 

5 

*Twaa his own km that made Urn bleei 
That naHM him to the coned tree; 
*Twas his own love thia Cable spmA. 
For such onworthy * 



Then let as taste the Savio«r*a kne. 
Come, faith, and feed upon die Lord: 
With glad coMent oar Upa ahall moit 
And svreel Hosannas crown the bosii 

HYBIN 40. Lev Meir^. 
L»TC to CbrMt prtMBt or aWrst. 

1 

Of all the joya we moitab know, 
Jesus, thy love exceeds the rest; 
Love, the best blessing here below. 
And nearest imsge of the Meat. 

2 

Sweet are my thoughts, and soft my cara, 
When the cdestial flame 1 feel. 
In all my hopes, and all my fears, 
There> something kind and pleasing stiL 

3 

While I am held in bis embrace 
There's not a thought attempta to row; 
Each smile he wears upon hia fiice 
Fixes, and charms, and fires my kwe. 

4 . 
He speaks* and stnught imaortel jop 
Run through my ears, & reach my heart; 
My soul all mp Its at that jeor voice. 
And pleasure shoots throogh ev*ry part. 

5 
If he withdraw a moment's space. 
He leaves^a sacred pledge behind; 
Here in this breast bin image ata^^ 
The grief and conMbrf of my ) 



» t 
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Utile ofbif absence I 
Lnd loDf^y and weep» at loveie do» 
liere*e a etranfe pleaeare io the paio, 
Lnd teara hare their own sweetacae too. 

7 

IThen roond hia coorta by day I ro?e, 
h ask the watcbmaB of the night 
^or aoine kind tidings of my loTe, 
Its veiy name creates delight. 

8 
esus, my God; yet rather come; 
line eyes woidd dwell upon thy face; 
ria best to see my Lord lit home^ 
Lnd feel the presence of his grtcew 

HYMN 41. Long Metrt. 
Dciiriog''hit bctdtnt to tUxdi. 



I ESUS, 1 lore. Come dearest name, 
/ome and possess this heart of mine; 
loTe, though *tis a fainter flame, 
Lnd infinitely less than thifie^ 

2 
M if my Lord would leare the skiea, 
>re8s*d in the rays bf mildest gfude, 
fy soul should hasten to my eyes, 
'o meet the pleasures of his face. 

3 

low would I feast on all his charms, 
lien round hisWeiy feet entwinel 
(Worship and lore in all their forma, 
hould honour beauty so difiiie. 

4 

1 vain the tempter'a ftitt*Fing tongwe^ 
lie world in rain should HA mt n&m, 
B Tain; for 1 ahootd gain ao Ibog 
ill I were aU traasform'd to lof sw 

5 
"ben, migb^ CM, Vd sing and say» 
' What empty names are crowns k kings! 
Lmongst diem give these worlds away, 
liese little despicable things," 



6 



I would not aak to climb the skyi 
Nor enry angels their abode» . 
I hare a hear'n as bright snd high 
In the blest rision of my God* 

HTMN>12. e^mmmiMeif^, 

The PrtMBoe tff God worth djiag for; or, the 
"beeth of Motet. 

1 

i-iORO, 'tis an infinite delight 

To see thy lorely face. 
To dwell whokyagM ia thy sight. 

And feel thy Vital rays* . 

2 

This Gabriel knows, and siaga t^ bubm 
With rapture on hia tongue; 

Moses the saint enjoys the nwi^ 
And heaT*ii repeats the song. 

8 

Wliile the bright nation sounds thy praise 

From each eternal hill. 
Sweet odours of exhaling grace 

The happy region filL 

4 

Thy lore, a sea without a ahore. 
Spreads life and joy abroad; 

O 'tis aheaVn worth dying for 
To see a smiling God ! 

5 
Show me thy face, and 1*11 away 

From all inferior things ; 
Speak, Lord, and here i quit my day« 

And atretdi my airy wings, 

6 
Sweet waa -the journey to the sky 

The wuoidrous prophet tryM ; [die,** 
••Cfimb wp the mount,*' saysOod, <<and 

The prophet climb'd and dy'd. 
.'.i ■ 7 
Softly hia fainfhig head he lajr 

Upon his'Maker*s breast. 
His Maker kiss'd his soul away. 

And laid his flesh to rest. 
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I» CMV ##i ar#t Im left ifte M«Mi 
That God's era Spirit gkH; 

His Wife the Bdbkst mad to d«tb» 
Aad his the sweetest gni^ 

HTMR 4B. Cmmern Mart. 

toBftsf for bia Rctira. 

1 

O *TW AS s oimiraAil psrtiiif dsy ! 

^ Fsrewdl, mj spovse,*' be ssid; 
How tedioii, Lord» is thy delay! 

How hmf ny lore hath stayed ! 

3 

Favs#eD: at ones he left the gi^vad. 
And eliiah*d his Vithei^s sky: 

Lord, I vmdd ten^ thy chaifot dowD, 
Or leap to thee on high. 

d 
Roimd the creatioii wild I rove. 

And search the globe in vain; 
There's nothing here thafs #orth my love 

TiU thoa retttrn again. 

4 
|Iy paisietts fly to s^ their King, 

And send their groans abroad. 
They beat the air with heavy wfng. 

And monrn an absent 06d. 



ITit^i inward pain my heart^tHngS ioond. 

My sonl distolves away ; 
peer Sovereign, whirl the Senons round, 

And bring the promis*d dsy. 

HYlf]f44. C&mmMMHre. 
M$mMH ts Ua ia Ikarta. 

'TiS pnra deHfht witboot alloys 

Jcsos, to hear thy namOi 
My spirit leaps with inward mv, 

Ifeelthei ^^ 



2 
My p a s si f ihsld 

While tote hMpites *y 
Lof«, the difinest of Ae train. 

The sovereign of the ntt, 

9 

Thii is the gAee mnrt Ute and sing. 
When faith and hope ahafl ceaK, 

Must sonnd (ran eT*ry joyftd string 
Throngh the sweet groires of hiin. 

4 
Ut life immortal Seise mj day ; 

Eet love refine my blood : 
Her flaain esn bear my soul away. 

Can bring me near my GodL 

5 

Swift I ascend the heav'nfy place. 

And hasten to my home, 
I leap to meet thy kind embraee, 

I come, O Lord, 1 1 



Sink down, ye separating hills. 
Let guilt and death remove,' 

'Tis love that drives pay chariot wfaedi, 
And death most yield to h>ve. 

HYMN 45. Lomg Metre. 
fcmt^ Lora J«ras. 

I. 

When shah thy lovdy face be sea? 
When shall our eyes behold oar Ged^ 
What lengths of distance lie betweea ? 
And billed gaiit? a heavy load! 

2 ■ 

Our ttumthi afe af te 6f dOkj, 
And aleiwly every miHote wears'; 
Fly, winirwi time, and roll away 
These tediow romris 6f ihiggiib yems. 

9 

Te h^aviily gitea, hmsa tffl yMf dmfatt. 
Let the eterifal pillartf bow; 

Bleat aavi6ur, citeve Oie stany phditt, 

And aafce the diTttal inoifttains flow. 
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Haik, how tify Mittts unite «mr cries. 
And praj end wait the genera! doom ; 
Cbine, thovy the soul of all our joys, 
Tboa, the desire of nations, come. 

5 

Pot thy bright robes of triamph <m. 
And bless oor eyes, and bless oar ears, 
Thon absent love, thoa dear nnknown, 
Tbon Faiiest of ten thousand Fairs. 

f plaint, 

Onr heart-strings groan with deep com- 
Oar flesh lies panting. Lord for thee. 
And ev*ry limb, and eT*ry joint. 
Stretches for immortality. 

7 

Our spirits shake Uieir eager wings, 
And bum to meet thy flying throne; 
We rise away from mortal things 
T* attend thy shining chariot down. 

8 
Sow let our cheerful eyes survey 
Hie bhaiug earth and melting hiUs, 
And smile to see the lightnings play, 
4a4 flash along before thy wheels. 



D for a shditt of vlMt»t joys / 

To join the tmmpet^s tbnnd'rhif sound! 
The angel herald shakes the skies, 
k wakes the graves, and tears the ground. 

10 

Te alumbMttg i«mitS| a betv*iily heat 
itaDds waiting al your gaping tombs; 
«et evVy sacred sleeping dost 
.eap into life^ for Jesus comes. 

II 
ecus, the Ood of might aad lot e^ 
r«wr*mottldi our limbs of cumb'roua clay 
toick as seraphic flames we move, 
active and young, and fair as they. 

12 
f ur airy feci vridi wiknowA; tight 
vwift as the notiiNUi of desire, . 
,«in up the hills of heavenly light, 
.sd leave the welfring world in fire. 



HYMN 46. LangM€tre. 
Bewmiiin^ my own Intfotislaae/, 

I 

I LOVE the Lofd: but ab! how far 
My thoogfats from the dear objeet are! 
This wanton heart how wide it roves! 
And fancy meets a thousand loves. 

2 

If my seal bum to see my God, 
I tr^ the courts of his abode. 
But troops of rivals throng the place 
And tempt me off before his face. 

3 

Would I enjoy my Lord alouoi 
I bid my pasaioos all be gone. 
All but my love; and charge my will 
To bar the door and guard it stilL 

4 
But cares, or trifles, make, or find. 
Still new avenues to the mind. 
Till I with grief and wonder see. 
Huge crowds betwixt the Lord and me. 

6 

Oft I am told the mase will pmra 
A friend to piety and love; 
Straight I begin some sacred song, 
And take my Saviour on my tongue. 

6 
Strangely I h»e his lovely face. 
To hold the empty sounds in chases 
At best the chimes divide my heart. 
And the muse shares the larger part. 

7 
False Qoafldant! and folser braastt 
Fickle^ aad fend of -evVy guesti 
Each airy image as it flies 
Here finds admittance through my eyes* 

8 
This fsolieb heert etti leave her Am^ 
And Aadows MBpt bartkooghtaidhtsid: 
How shall I fix this wand'ring mind > 
Or throw my fetters on the wind ? 
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Look gently down, dnifliCy gnte, 
PrfaoB nte nnrnd in thine embraeo; 
Pity the omU thnt would be thine» 
And kt thy pow*r my lofe confine. 

Sty, when tbnil the bright nomenl be 
That I »haU lire done lor thee. 
My hearl no foreign lonb adore. 
And the wild moM prore fyae no mmti 

HYMN 47. Lang Metre. 
Pemkra, jtt llopief . 

1 

Happy the hoan, the golden days. 
When I could call my Jesus mine. 
And sit and new his smiling face. 
And melt in pleasures all dirine. 

2 
Near to my heart, within my arms 
He lay, till sin defiVd my breast. 
Till broken tows, and earthly charms, 
Tir*d and pro?ok*d my hear'nly guest. 

3 

And now he*s gone, O mighty woe I 
Gone from my soul, and hides his love! 
Cuise on you, sins, that grier^d htm so. 
Ye sins, that forced him to remore. 

4 [tongue. 

Break, break, my heart; complain my 
Hither, my friends, your sorrows bring : 
Angtls, assist my doleful song, 
If you haTo e*er a mourning string. 

5 
But ah ! your joys are ever high. 
Ever hia lovely face you see ; 
While my poor spirits pant and die. 
And groan, for thee, my God, for thee. 

6 
Tet let my hope look through my tears. 
And spy afar his rolling throne; 
His chariot Uirough the cleaving apheres 
Shall biii|,tba bright Belofed down. 1 



Swift as a roe flica o*cr the hills. 
My aoul springe out to meet bias high. 
Then the fair Conqueror turns his whedsi 
And climbs the manaiona of the sky. 



8 
There smiling joy for ever reigna. 
No more the turtle leaves the dove; 
Farewell to jealousies and pains» 
And all the hills of absent love* 

HYMN 48. Lomg Mein. 
<M Bssltt4 aborc tU Frake. 

1 

Eternal pow*r! whoae high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a God; 
Infinite lengths beyond the 1 
Where stars revolve thdr little i 

2 

The lowest step ahove tiie seat 
Rises too high for Gabriel*a feet. 
In vain the .tall arch-angel triea 
To reach thine height with woodring eyes* 

8 

Thy dazzling beauties whilst he aings 
lie hides his face behind hia wings; 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground. 

4 
Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore our Maker too; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry, 
«< The great, the holy, and the high!** 

Earth froin afar has heard the aame 
And worms have learnt to Ifsp thy name; 
But O, the gloriea of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts beUnd. 

6 
God is in heav*n, and men below; 
Be short, our tunes; our words be few; 
A sacred reverence checks our aonga. 
And praise aits silent on our i 
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fVwn the Doctor's Sermon*. 



HYMN 49. Umg Metre. 
SERMON I, II, III. 1 /oibi T. 10. 
The lawtrd WitncM to Cbriftiuutj. 

1 

(cUB^Tiows k doabts be beard no more; 
Let Christ and joy be all our theme; 
Bis Spirit seals his gospel sore 
To every soul (hat trusts his name. 

2 

fetus, thy witness speaks within; 
rhe iriercy which thy words revea], 
Elefinei the heart from sense and sin, 
And stamps its own celestial seal. 

3 

Tis Gpd*s inimitable hand 
rhat moulds and forms the heart anew; 
Blasphemers can no more withstand, | 
But tiow and own thy doctrine true. 

4 
rhe gnilty wretch that trusts ^y blood 
^mds peace and pardon at the cross; 
The sinfnl soul STeree to God, 
klieTes and Io?es his Maker's laws. 

6 

•earniaiT and wit may cease their strife* 
l^hen miracles with glory ahine; 
lie voice that calls the dead tojifpt 
f a$t be almighty and diviniB* 

HYMN 50. GmmimMetrf. 
ThtSMie. 



tV ITU na, ye aaints^ that Chriat is true; 

Tell how bb name imparls ' . 
rhe life of graee and glory too ; 

Ye hart it in yeur hearts. 



The heaVnly building is bf gun 

When ye receive the Lord; 
His hands shall lay the crowning aton^ 

And well perform his word. 

3 

Your souls are focm'd by wisdom*8 nilea» 
Your joys and graces shine; ' 

You need no learning of the schools. 
To prove year faith divine* 

4 
Let heathei^ acoff, and Jews oppoae. 

Let Sa(an*s bolts be huriM; 
There*8 something wrought within you 

That Jesus saves the world. fshowa 

HYMN 51. Comiiioii Metre. 

SBRKON IV. nom. riii. 1. 

FlMh sad Spirit; or, the Priaeiplct of Sis 
and Uoliooif. 

1 

W HAT vain desires, and pasaiona vaiji» 

Attend this mortal clay ! 
Oft have they pierc'd my soul with pain. 

And drawn my heart astray. 

2 

How have I wander'd from my (aod, 

An,d following sin and shame. 
In this vile worid of flesh and blood 

I>efil*d my nobler frame! 

V- .... I, 

3 
For e^er Irfessed |>e thy gra9B 

That form*d my apirit new. 
And made it of ai^ beaven-l)orn vao^ 

Thy glmy to puiaue. 

4 
My sprit bolda perpetual war* 

And wreatlea and complains. 
And views the happy moment near, 

ThatabaD ^Hasolve its chains. 
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Cheerftil in death I 

To part with ererj Inst; 
And charge my flesh whene*er it ibe> 

To leave them in the dust. 


How would mj psrer apitk ter 

To |Mt this hodjr on. 
If its old temptioir povert wtart tbeit, 

Mor lusts, nor passions gone! 

HYMN 52. LoMgMeHe. 

MnmOJK V. JM ssiiL 3, 4. 

The 8o«l 4mfH«f mmr to <M io PSAjrcr. 

1 

iVlr God, I bow befbre thy feet. 
When shall my soal get near thy seat? 
When shall I see thy glorious face. 
With mingled majesty and grace? 

t 
How should I love thee, and adore. 
With hopes and joys unknown before I 
And bid this trifling world be gone. 
Nor tease my heart so near thy throne ! 

3 

Creatures with all their charms should fly. 
The presence of a God so nigh : 
My darling sins should lose their name. 
And grow my hatred, and my shame. 

4 
My soul shall pour out all her cares. 
In flowing words, or flowing tears ! 
Thy smiles would ease my sharpest pain. 
Nor should 1 seek my God in Tain. 



Hi MN 63* C^OMmon ia€tf€» 

aERXON VL JM siiU. a, 4. 

8ias sad SorrMWi s p wad hi0tm (ML 

1 

O THAT I knew the secret plac€;» 
Where I might find my God! 

rd spread mjr wa»<l befoie Ua face. 
And pour raj woes abniad* 



NleU kirn beer my aia 

What sorrows I sustain; ^ 

How grace decays, and comfort dies. 

And leaTCS my heart in pain. 

3 
rd say, "How flesh and acuse lebd! 

What inward foes combine 
With the vain world, and poweis of hell. 

To Tex this soul of mine!'* 

4 
He knows what arguments Td tak^ 

To wrestle with my God ; 
rd plead for his own mercy*a sake;. 

And for my Saviour's blood. 

5 

My God will pity my complainli^ 
And heal my broken bones; 

He takes the meaning of his aaintSy 
The language of their groana. 



Arise, my seal, from deep diatreH, 

And baniah eyery fear; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace^ 

To spread thy sorrows there. 



BVMN 54. Lowg Meirt. 

SERMON Til. Mmk x. SI. 

A Eb^uI Ywih §Mu% «JbMt •f Bcsfm. 

1 

Must all the eharma df Batm 
So hopeless to salTation prove? 
Can h«^l demand, can heave 
The man whom Jeaos deipia la leire? 

2 

The man, whoaought the waya of tratli. 
Paid friends andneighboura all their dae, 
A modeat, sober, loTely youth. 
And thought he wanted nothing now? 

3 

But mark the chan^: thuaspaketheLoid, 
<« Come part with earth forheaven to-daj;** 

IThe yooth astonidi*d at the ward. 
In ailent saflheis w^ luli My. 
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Pooririrtiies»t|iathe boasted so, . 
This test nnable to endure, 
Let Christy and grace* aod glory go. 
To make bis land and money sure I ... 

5 

Ah foolish ch<Hce.of treasores here! , 
Ah fatal love of tempting gold ! 
Most this base world be bought so dear? 
And life and heaven so cheaply sold?. 

6 
In Tain the charms of natore shine» 
If this vile passion governs me: 
Transform my soal, O lore divine ! 
And make me part with all for thee. 

HYMN S5. . Cannmm Metre. 

SERMON Vlll. Mmkn. 9U 

The Same. 

1 

X f lUS far Uis well : yon read, yon pray. 

Yon hear God*a holy wordy 
Yoo hearken what yoar parents say. 
And learn to senre the Lord. 

2 
Yoar friends are pleased to see yoar ways, 

Yonr practice they approve; 
Jesus himself would give you praise. 

And look with eyeb of love. 

3 

But if you qnit the paths of truth, 

To follow foolish fires. 
And give a loose to giddy youth. 

With all its wild desires. 

4 
If yon will let your Saviour go, 

To hold your riches fast; 
Or bunt for empty joys btlow, 

Yoa*ll lose your heaven at last. 

6 

The rich young man whom Jesus lovM 
Should warn you to forbear ! 

His love of earthly treasures prov*d 
A fatal goUIen snare. 

E 



See, graeioos God, dear Saviour, see . 

How youth is prone to fsll : 
Teach them to part with all for tbee» 

And love thee more than all* . 

HYMN 56. L(mg Metre. , 
SBRMONXI. P«a/.lxT.4. 
NearBMS to God the Felicity of Oreitam. 



1 

A RE those the happy persons here, . ^ 
Who dwell the nearest to their God, 
Has God invited sinners near? 
And Jesus bought his grace with blood ? 

' 2 

Go then, my soul, address the Son, 
To lead thee, near the Pather*s face; 
Gaze on his glories yet unknown. 
And taste the blessings of his grace. 

8 

Vain vexing world, and flesh, and sense, 
Retire while I approach my God; 
Nor let my sins divide me thenee. 
Nor creatures tempt my thoughts abroad. 

4 
While to thine arms, my God, I press, - 
No mortal hope, nor joy, nor fear. 
Shall call my soul from thine embrace; 
*Tis heaven to dwell for ever there* 

HYMN 57. Commim Metre. 
SERMON !X, X. Col. iil. 3. 
The Hidden Life of a Cbrittifta. 

1 

O HAPPY son), that lives on high. 
While men lie grov'ling here! 

His hopes are fix*d above the sky. 
And faith forbids bis fear. 

2 

His conscience knows no seicret. stings. 
While grace and joy combine 

To form a life, whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 
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He mitt m Mcret on bit Gtd; 

HkOodiniecitttett: 
Let twih be til m tnui abmdt 

He dwdB ia hetveiily petct. 



Bk pletiitt flw fiom diingt 
Bajood tUt worid tad tiaie» 

Where Mither ejet nor etit htve 
Ner Ihevghtt of OMMtth dimh. 



He wtiitt no pomp, nor rtytl Arone 

To rtite'liit igaxt here; 
Coplenty tod plotted to Iito unkoownp 

TtU Christ hit Kfe tppetr. 

6 

He looks to hetTen*t etemtl hilb. 

To meet tbtt gloriout dty ; 
Datr Lord how slow thy chtriot-wheels ! 

Hofw long is thy deity! 



HYMN 6a CommmMeiM. 

smioHxn. PMiMixf.4. 

TW 8«sls «f Bim s to ew^ or, Blatted Sttinti, 
BlMMd Stvlotr, tt4 BlMMd Triw^. 

1 

Ascend, nqr ttnl, hj jnsl degreet. 

Let cpntteplttion imre 
O V tU the riting rtnkt of blitt. 

Here, end in worUt thote* 

2 
Blest it the nttion neir to God, 

Wherq he mtket known his wtys: 
Blest tre the men whote feet htTo trod 

Hit fewer eonrls of grtee. 

8 
Blett were the levite end the priest. 

Who netr his titar stood ; 
Blest tre the stints from sin releasM, 

And re€ondl*d With blood. 

4 
Blest tre the tonb dismissed from city. 

Before his ftce they sttod: 
Blest togelt in their bright trrty. 

Attend hit givtt oommtnd. 



ft 

it men divinely bknl. 
Where men to gtdbetd joined, 
Htth joyt trtntccnding tit the rtsf^ 
Mora noble end lefinU 



Bnt, O wh tt wtvds or tho^g^Ot enn tnce 

The bictted three in one! 
Here rett my tpirit, tnd eOnftm 

The Infinite nnknowii. 

HYMN 60. CtHmnon Ifefr^ 

8ERM0K XV. JtMt. i. 16., 
A ratioiMJ DefcBM of tke GetfcU 

1 

Shall ttheitlsdtre tMntnlt iheeroi^ 

Of onr Redeemer God ? 
Shell infidels reprotch bit bws? 

Or trtmple on his blood ? 

2 
Whtt if lie choote mysterions wtys. 

To cletnse us from oor ftnltt? 
Mty not the workt of sovereign g^MX 

Trtntcend oar feeble thoughtt? 

3 

Whtt if his gospel bids ns fight 
With flesh, tnd self, tnd tin ? 

The prize is most diYinely bright. 
Which we tre ctU'd to win. 

4 
Whtt if the foolish tud the poor. 

His glorious grtce partake ? 
This but confirms bis truth the more. 

For so the prophets spake. 

5 

Do some that own hts stored ntme. 

Indulge their souls in sin? 
Jesus should never betr the blame. 

His laws are pure tnd cletn. 

6 
Then let onr ftith grow firm tnd ttrong, 

Onr lipt profess his word; 
fior blush, nor fetr to walk tmor|; 

The men tbtt hwe the Lord. 



Digitized by 



Google 



FHOM his 9SKWOM0* 



% 



, HTHN m. Lang Metre. 

[ SERMON XV|,XVn. Aomaiui. 16. 

The Gofpcl the power of God to Salvation. 

I 

W HAT shall the dyiog Bioner do, 
I That seeks relief for all his woe ? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for Ihe torment of the mind ? 

2 

I How shall we get our crimes forgiren ? 

Or« form oQr natures fit for beaTen? 
r Can souls all o'er defird with sin, 

Maketheirown powers aod passions clean? 

8 

' InTain we search, in Tain we try. 
Tin Jesus brings bis gospel nigh: 

' 'Tis there such power and glory dwell. 
As saTfls rebellious souls from hell. 

4 

This is the pillar of our hope, 
That bears our fainting spirits up: 
We read the grace, we trust the word. 
And find salvation in the Lord. 

5 

Lei men or angels dig the mines. 
Where nsture^s golden treasure shines ; 
Brought near the doctrine of the cross, 
All nature^s gold appears but dross. 

6 
ShfHild vile blasphemers with disdain 
Pronounce the truths of Jesus vain, 
ril meet the scandal and the shame. 
And sing and triumph in his name. 

HYMN 61. Lang Metre. 

SERMON XVIII. |2o«. 1.16. 

Faitb the Way to Salfation. 

1 

P^OT by the laws of jnuoeenea 
Can A4aiil*saons arrive at heaven; 
New works can give us no pretence 
To, have our •aticM^iit jius forgiven. 



Not the best ifi!^ ib^iyt^MlP !ifi9fi» 
Can make a vvo!^n4^ coi|S^e|ice wMe: 
Faith is the grace, and faith atpuen 
That flies to Christy an^.WT^s.th^ sqhU 

8 

Loid, Ibdi^ye tbj heavenly ^ofi^ 
Fain vvoulcf I bav<e my soul r^new'd: 
I mourn for sin, and trust the Loirdt 
To have it pardoned and subduM. 

4 

may thy grace its power display. 
Let guilt and death no longer reign: 
Save me in thine appointed way. 
Nor let my humble faith be vaitu 

HTMNeSk CestMoniUblr^ 

SERMON XVL. ^tm. i. 19. 

Nose sxeladid fmn flo^ 



Jesus, thy blessing^ are not few^ 

Nor is t^y gospel wea'4! ' 
Thy grace can inelt the stubborn Jewt 
. And heal the dying 'Gree^'. 

«,. 

Wide as the reach of Satan's t^^ 
\ Doth thy salvation fibw: 
*Ti8 not confin'd to sex or ag^ 
Tl\e lofty or' the low/ 

8 

While grace is offered to the prin^ft 
The poor may take their share; . 

No mortal has a just preteqce, '' ' 
To perish in despair. 

4 
Be wise, ye men of strengfb and wit. 

Nor boast your native -pow^; 
But to his sovereign gi^ce submif. 

And glory shall be yoni8« 



Come, all ye vilest sinners, vwuv. 
He'll form your souls anewt 

His gospel' and bis heart hate row 
For rebels such as you. '^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



DE. WATTS'S MISCBLLANBOUt HTMMS, 



HU doctriie 18 almiglity lore; 
* There*! viitae id bis name. 
To tan the laveo to a dove» 
•Tbeliontoa'lamb. 

HTMNeS. LimgMHft. 

' SBRlfOII UII. PUI^. w. a. 
ChrbtiM Mormlitj, •«. Truth, Sincerity, fcc. 

1 

Hath God been futhfnl to hte woid» 
And lent to men the pmmia'd pace ? 
Shall I not imitate the Lard* 
And praetiae what my>lipa profeaa? 

2 
Hath Chriat f«ttU*d hia kind de^. 
The dreadful work he imdertook? 
And dy*d to make'aalvatioa mine ? 
And well perfonn*d whate'er he apoke? 

3 
Doth not hia faitlifaineai aflfon) 
A noble theme to raiae my song? 
And ahall I dare deny my Lord, 
Or utter fidaehood withmy tongoe? 

4 
My kiii^, my Sa?i<mr, and my Cfod ! 
Let grace my ainful aool renew, 
Waah my <tfencea with thy blood. 
And make my heirt sincere and true. 

HTMN 64. CommmtMeire. 

SBIUfON XX, Xxi. Pkilip. ir.'a. 

Cbrittiaa Mortlitj, ds. Tretb, Sinocrity, ke. 

1 

XjEJ thoee who bear the chriatian name 

Their holy Towa Miil: 
The aa^nta, the foUowera of the Lamb, 

Are men of honour atilk 

3 
True to the aokoui oatha they take. 

Though to their hurt they awear; 
Conatant and just to all they apeak, 

For God and angeb hear. 



Still with their lipe their hearts agree. 
Nor flattering worda dense ; 

They know the God of truth can aee 
Through every fake diaguise. 

4 
They hate th* a p pe ar a n c e of a lie. 

In all the ahapca it weura ; 
Firm to the truth; and when Utej ific^ 

Eternal life ia their*a. 



Lo! froip aftr the Lord 

And bfiugi the judgment doww. 
He bida hia aainta, hia fidthfal 
' Rise and peaasas the crown. 



While Satan tremblea at the eight. 

And deyili wish to die. 
Where will the futhless kypocrite. 

And guilty Uar fly? 

HYBfN 65. Lamg Metre. 

SBRMON XXin. PkUip. iT. a. 
Christiao Morality, vtt. GrmTity, 1>cccbcj, lie. 

1 

Are we not sona and heiia of God? 
Are we not bought with Jesua* blood? 
Do we not hope for heavenly joya ? 
And shall we stoop to trifling toys I 

Can laughter feed th* immortal mtmil 
Were spiriu of celestial kind 
Made for a jest, for sport and play. 
To wear out time, and waate the day? 

8 

Doth vain diaconrse or cmp^ mirth 
Well suit the hopouia of our birt^^ 
Shall we be fond of gay attire. 
Which chiUren love, and focda admire? 

4 
What if we wear the richeat vest ? 
Peacocka and flies are better drest : 
This fleah, with all its gaudy fonna. 
Must drop to dust and feed the 
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5 

Lord, raiie out bearte and passioiis higher 
Toach our vain aouls with sacred fire ; 
Then with an elevated eye 
WeMl pass these gtitf riog trifles by. 

6 
We'll look on all the toys below 
With snch disdain as angels do. 
And wait the call that bids ns rise 
To promised mansions in the skies. 

HYMN 66. CamMOuMeire. 

SERMON XXIT. PkUip. It, 8. 

Chrlsdatt Morality, vw. JuttSce, &o. 

1 

OoMB, let ns seatch our ways, and try. 
Have thef been just and right? 

Is the great rule of equity 
Our practice and delight? 

2 
What we wonid have our neighbour do. 

Have we still done the same? 
And ne*er delayed to pay his due. 

Nor injur'd his good name ? 

3 

Do we relieve the poor distressed? 

Nor give our tongues a loose, 
To make their names our scorn and jest? 

Nor treat them with abuse ? 

4' 
Have we not found our envy grow. 

To hear another's praise? 
Nor robb*d him of his honour due. 

By siy malicious ways? 

6 

Id all we sell, and all we buy. 

Is justice our design? 
Do we remember God is nigh. 

And ^r the wrath diTine? 

6 
In Tain we talk of Jesus* blood. 

And boast his name in rain. 
If we can slight the laws of God, 

And prove unjust to men. 



HYMN 07. Lang Metre, 

SERMON XXY. PJUlip. if. 8. 

The Sane. 

1 

Great God, thy holy law requires^ 
To curb our covetous di»ires, * 
Forbids to plunder, steal, or cheat. 
To pmctice falsehood or deceit. 

2 

Thy Son hath set a pattern too, ' ] 
He paid to God and men their due : 
A dreadful debt he paid to God, ' 
And bought our paidon with his blood. 

8 

Amazing justice! boundless love! ' 
Do we not feel our passions move? 
Do we net grieve that we have been 
Faithless to God, or false to men? 

4 

Have we no righteous debt denied. 
Through wanton luxury or pride? 
Nor vex'd the poor with long delay, - 
And made them groan for want of pay? 

5 

Have we ne^er thrown a needless shame. 
Or scandal on our neighbour's name? 
O happy men, whose age and youth 
Have ever dealt in love and truth : 

6 

But if our justice once be gone. 
And leave our faith and hope alone; 
If honesty be banish'd hence. 
Religion is a vain pretence. 

HYMN 68. Lang Metre. 

SERMON XXTI. PAi/ip.ir.S 

ChristiftB Morality, vac Tenpeimace, 



Is it a man*s divinest good. 
To make his soul a slave to food ? 
Vile as the beast, whose spirit dies. 
And has no hope above the skies ? 
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Dcfigfate that ever shall eadore ? 
Ww I mC born aboffe the twine* 
And thai! I nnke thdr picatnnst 



A9 1 n«l Mde ftr MUertUnn? 
Made to aaecnd «i anfeb* winga? 
Shan pgr beat povcia U tbna debaa*d 
And part vitb beatfcn to pleaaa vy laato ? 

4 
Can I CM|at tke fatal deedt 
How Eva biMght death on all heraeed? 
She toitod the Ibrhiddcn tree, 
Ap«tr*dh^ Ggd» a^inui*d nM. 



Was Hfe deaigi^il aloae to catf 
What ia the mwth, or whut the meat? 
Both from the groiind derive their hirth. 
And both ahall nii?c with opuaon earth. 



Great Godt now-aionULwy aenanaljwiid. 
And let my joja be oMre i«fin*d; 
Rme ne to dwell •momg the bleat. 
And fit mfibr tlqr heavenljr fta«t. 

AYMN 69. C(kmmmM<ir0. 

SBBMON XXTin. FhUip.\T.$. 
ChriftMW Maialttji tm. a Urtij Curriage. 

1 

O TI8 a lofelj.thing to tee 

A num of pmdent heart, 
Whoae thooghtt, and lipa, and life 9^ree 

To act a utefal part * 

2 
When envy, ttrife, |uid wait b^n 

In littte an^ loala; 
Mark I how the aont of peaoe come in. 

And qnendi the kindling^ coab. 

a 

Their mindt are humble, mild, and meek. 

Nor 1ft their ifarjr rite: 
Nor pattion morea dieir lipt to tpeak; 

Nor pride exaitt lAeir eyes. 



Their fraate ia p r wd en c c nuz'd wM imt ; 

Good woika foMl Ihdr day; 
They join the aerpent with the dote. 

Bat cat! the ttin^ awaj. 

5 
SwA waa tfM Sarioar of nwnkmd, 

Sndi pleatnrea he pnran^d ; 
Hia fleah and blood were aU refined, 

Hia aoni divinely food. 

6 
Ltfd, can thoM planta of virtae ^row 

In wmh a aanl at ndne?. 
Thy grace can form my nataieaa 

And make my heart like thine. 

8ERIION XXIX. JPiO^inS 
Chfittka MMmlity, •>•. niiifi •f fMi BcpMt 

1 

Is ita tiding of jfoodrepertt . 
To tquander life and time awmy?. 
To cut the hourt of dotf thort. 
While toyt and follica watto the day? 

% 
To atk epd prattk all aSurp, 
And mind al) bottnem bnt o«r own? 
To l|ve at random, void of carca. 
While all thingt to confotion ran? 

3 
Doth tl^ beci^ie the t^ria&m up^ 
To ventore'near the lempter'a door?. 
To tort with men of evil faoM, 
And yet preaome to ttand tecwe? 



Am I my own anfficient gnard. 
While I expote mj toal to thanm ? 
Can the thort joya of tin reward 
The laating blemiah of my name? 



may it be my conttani choiee 
To walk with men of grace bdow, 
'nil I arrive where heavenly joyt» 
And never-Cftding honour growl 
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HTMN ft. Cdmmik Jlleire. 

8BR1ION XXVII. Piaip.it.fi. 

Cliritttatt Morality, vh. Cbastity, ke. 

I 

XHE Lend, how great liia majeaty ! 

How pare are all hia waya ! 
Sinneia miclean offend hia eye. 

Nor atand before hia face. 

a 

Thou haat ordaia^d imniortal sroea. 

And oTerlaatiDg fire. 
To be the jiuit reward of those 

Who foUov^ loose desire. 

8 

I hear, 1 hear the dreadfid doom 

Of dodoin ih tliy word; 
Ana dares a feeble worm preaiilhe 

Thna to proTofce the Lord? 

4 
Dear Sayiour, guard me by thy graee. 

From thoaghts and words unclean. 
Nor let temptation gain success 

To draw my soul to sin. 

HYMN 72. Common Metre. 

SERMON XXX. PhiUp. \t. S. 

ChriMiaii Morality, vtv.Coarage and Honoiir. 

1 

Oo \ beiieTe what Jesius ilaSth, 
And think his gospel true? 

Lord, make me bold to own ^ faith. 
And practise Tirtue tod. 

2 

Suppress my shame, subdue my fear. 
Arm me with heavenly zeal 

That I may make thy power appear. 
And works of praise fulfil; 

3 

If men shall see my yirtue shine. 
And spread my name abroad; 
Thine ia the power, the praise is thine, 
' My Saviour a]|d my- God ! 



Thua when thie aain^ in gb^ bJM^ 
Their llpa proclaim thy grace ; 

They cast their honours at thy feet. 
And own their borrowed rayii. 

HYMN 73. Common Mette. 

SERMON XUr. i>A.fi.l8. 

The Doctrine of the Trinity, and the Use of it. 

1 

Father orgtory*, to Ihy mfmey 

Immortsl pralae we give. 
Who dost an aet of grace proebnnr. 

And bid us^ Rebels, fite. 

2 

Immortal hoAotir 16 flie Son, 
Who makes thy anger ceas^'; 

Our Uvea he ransomM With his bwtf. 
And dyM to buy bhr peiice. 

3 

To thy aloaighty spirit be 

Immortal glory t:iv*n. 
Whose influence brings lis nekr tb (het!. 

And traina us iip for heat*W, 

4 

Let men, with thefr united vmce. 

Adore th* eternal God, 
And spread hia honottra, and their jo)F^ 

Through nations far abroad, 

6 

Let faith, and love, and duty join. 
One general aong to raise, . 

And saints in earUi and heav*n combine. 
In harmony and praise. 

HYMN H. Common Metre. 

SERMON Xni, XIV. Pm/m xlii. 3. 

Appearance before God, here and bereaAer. 

1 

While l ^m bimlsh'd from thy hOuSe, 

I mourn in secret, Lord : 
<* When shall I come, and pay my vowr, 

•« And hear thy holy word?' 



Digitized by 



Google 



40 



DR« WATTt's MUCBLLAITBOIIS HTMM, 



So while I dwdl in bonds of do j, 
MelhiBka my tool sboll grooo, 

<* Wheo sboll 1 wing my boovenly woy, 
^ And otnnd boforo tby Ibiooe?*' 

3 
I lore to soo my Loid bdow» 

His cbnreb dispbiys his griee; 
Bot npper worlds his glory know. 

And fiew him foce to ftce. 



I bfo to wofohip ot his h^ 
Though sin oltock mo thore; 

Bot sointo eioltod neor his sest, 
HoTo no sssoulls to feor. 

6 

Vm pleos*d to meet him in his oowt. 
And taste his hesTenly lore; 

Bot still I think his nsits short. 
Or I too soon remoTO, 

6 
He shines, and I sm oil ddight. 

He bides, and all is pain : 
When will he fix me in bis sight. 

And ne*er depart again? 

HYMN 75. Cawumm Metre. 
SERMON XXXI. ] Cor. stI. 10. ' 
Hdy FortiU4« i or, Re«tdMi agaiivt Fnr. 

1 

aM I a soldier of the cmss, 

A follower of the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own bis cause. 

Or blosb to speak his name ? 

2 
Most I be earry*d to the skies. 

On flowery beds of ease. 
While others fooght to win the prise. 

And saird through bloody seas ? 

3 
Are there no foes forme to face? 

Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace. 

To help 190 on to God? 



Sue I most fight if! 

Increase my courage. Lord! 
ril bear the toil, endure the p«B, 

Supported by the woctL 

5 

Thy sainto in all this gloriooB war, 
Shall conquer though they die; 

They see the triumph from nfsr. 
And seixe it with their eye. 

6 
When tbatillustriow day duA fine. 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the dues. 

The ghHy shall be thine. 

HYMN 70. Long Meire. 

SERMON XXXIL 1 Cmr. xvL M. 

HqIj P«fftit«d«} or,RcBtdics«§MHftFcK. 

1 

When tamulte ofunmly fear 
Rise in my heart, and riot there. 
What shall I do to calm my bieast. 
And get the Toxing foe suppress*d? 

2 [tnl? 

What power can these wild thoughts coo- 
This ruffling tempest of the soul? 
Where shall I fly in this distress. 
But to the throne of glorious grace? 



My faith would seize some pnumse, Lsid; 
Thereto power and safety in thy word: 
Not all that earth or hell can say, 
Shalt tempt or drive my soul away. 



kind; 



I call the days of old to mind. 
When I have found my God 
My heavenly friend is still the 
Salvation to his holy name. 



Great God, preserve my conscienee clean, 
Wssb me from guilt, forgive my sin: 
Thy love shall guard me from surpriae. 
Though tbreaCningdangeisiouudne rve 
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When fear Hke a wHd ocetiii wveB^ 
Let Jesos walk upon the waves. 
And say, ** 'tis 1:" that heavenly voice 
ShiLll sink the storm, and raise mf joys. 

BYMN 77. Lxmg MeiTk. 
SER1M0N XXXVIII. 1 Cor. ni. 31. 
All Thin^ wbiiCinsf tajfetber for Gisodf. 

1 

iuY soul survey thy Iiappiaess, 
If thou art found a child of g^race ; 
How richly is the gospel stored \ 
What joy the promises afford ! 

<' All things are ours;** the gift of God, 
And purchased with our Saviour's hlood ; 
While the good Spirit shows us how 
To use and to enjoy them too. 

i 

If peace and plenty crown my days. 
They help me, Lord, to speak thy pmse : 
If bread of sorrows be my food, 
Those sorrows work' my real good. 

i 

I would not'change niy bless*d estate 
With all that flesh calls rich or great; 
And while my faith can keep her hold, 
I envy not the sinner^s gold. 

5 
Father, 1 wait thy daily will, 
Tboa shait divide my portion still : 
Grant me on earth what seems thee best. 
Till death and heav*n revetf the rest. 

HYMN 78. iMgUHT: 

SERMON XXXVII. 1 Cor. iih S$. 

A CbrMliaB*s TifMiart :-*All things are yoart. 

1 

xloW vast the tMsuffi s^ (ifoise^ \ 
How rich thy bounty^ iping oif gfscet 
This WoAd IS ours; and wortdi to comi^ : 
Earth is our lodge^ au4 heaven our home. 

F 



Paul is our teacher : while he speaks. 
The shadows flee, the morning breaks; 
His words like beams of knowledge shine. 
And fill oar sonls with light divine. 

CepAiKs is ours : he makes us feel 
The kindlings of celestial zeaj; 
While BWeet A polios' charming voice- 
Gives us t taste of heavenly joys. 

4 

The springitig com, the stately .wopd» 
Grow to provide us hoiise and food: •, 
Fire, air, earth,. water, join their forced 
All nature serves us in her course. 



The sun rolls round to make our day. 
The moon directs our nightly way; 
While angels bear us in their arms. 
And shield us from ten thousand harmi* 

glorious portion of the saints! 
Let faith suppress our sore complaints,' 
And tune our hearts and tongues to sing 
Our bounteous God, our sovereign King. 

HYMN 79. CommfmUette. 

SERMON XXXIX. 1 Cor, iii. 22. 

The risht ImproTemeat of Life. 



And IS tliis life! piro1ong*d to me? 

A re days afl4 seasons' given ? 
Shall I. not then preptire'to be 

A fitter heir for heaven? 

2 

rU qever let these monieatt {^^ 
These golden hours Be gone: 

Lard, 1 accept thy ofier'djfraeeV 
I bow before thy throne, 

Now cleansfc mysouVfrom'ev^tyst^^^ 
By my Redeemer*s'!b16o4: 

Now let my flesh and heart be^^ 
The honours of my God. 
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4 
Let me no more my soul defile 

With tin's deceitfal tojs: 
Let eheerfttl hope increaAing ttill 

Approach to heavenly joys, 

5 
My thankfol Ups shall lond proclaim 

The wonders of thy praise* 
And spread the savour of thy name, 

Where e*er I spend my days. 


On earth let my example shine: 

And when I leave this state, 
Alay heaven receive this soul of mine 
•To bliss divinely great. 

HYMN 80. Lomg Mtire. 

'8BRMON XL. 1 C«r. ifi. M. 

Tbt Friviltg* •f di« Lttiar aborc iht Dtt^d, 

1 

Awake, my seal, awake, my love. 
And serve my Saviour here below. 
In works which all the saints above. 
Which holy angels cannot do. 

2 
My faith and hope may see the Lord, 
Though veils of darkness lie between : 
Hope -shall rest firm upon his word. 
And faith rejoice in things unseen. 

8 

Awake my charity, and feed 
Tlie hungry aoul, and clothe the poor: 
In heaven are found no soiis of nted, 
There all these duties are no more. 

4 

Subdue thy passions, O my soul. 
Maintain the fight, thy work ptirsne. 
Daily tliy rising sins control. 
And be thy vict'ries ever hew. 

fr 

The land of triumph lies on high, 
There^ are no fields of batile there : 
Lord, 1 would conquer till 1 die, 
And finish all the glorious war. 



MI^CBLLANEOliS HYMNS, 
6 

Let ev'ry fiying bowr confeai 
I gain thy gospel fresh rewNm, 
And when my tife and Ubosis < 
May I possess the pronia*d 



HYMN 81. Lmig UHt€. 

SERMON XLI. 1 C9r. m. 9S. 

Death of MMikind, Saiati, Ic Siaaera -laifKaTcd. 

1 

Has death svch vast destmetioamade? 
J>oe8 every hour increase the dead? 
Here I behold the guilt of sin. 
That brought this spreading misdiief ia. 

2 
Great God ! how awful and bow jost 
Thy law, that turns our flesh to dust! 
O let me learn how fnul am I, 
And all my life prepare to die. 

3 

When impious wretches yield their breiA 
And go nnpardon'd down to death. 
Awake my soul, adore the graoe» 
That gave thee a repenting space. 

4 
But when a saint with cheerful air 
Meets his last foe, and feels no fear. 
Our faith, our hope» and courage grow. 
We learn to face the tyrant too. 

6 

We could renounce our all things here. 
And wish that moment would appear. 
When we shall leave this world, and rise 
To meet the joys above the skies. 

HYMN 82. CommmMare. 

SfiRMON XLII. 1 e«r. fii. tt. 
' I>«ath of Kindred improvad. 

1 

Must fnends and kindred droplc die? 

Most helpers be withdrawn ? 
While sorrow, with a weepinic tj^ 

Counts up our'confforts gone. 
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Be thoq oi^r coi^fort, mighty God^ , 
Our helper and onr friend: 

Nor leate us, in this daog'rons road^ 
Till all oar trials end. 



'O nay our feet pursue the way, 
Our pious fathers led ; 

While lore and holy zeal obey 
The couDsels of the dead. 



Let us he wean*d from all below; 

Let hope our gHef dispel ; 
Death will invite our souls to go. 

Where our best kitkdred dw^ell, 

HYMN 83: Uf^ Metre. 

SERMON XLIII. 1 Cor. iil.Sd. 

Otatb « BItising to thelSfti'ots. 

1 

JLFO flesh and nature dread to die? 
And timorous thoughts our minds enslave? 
Bat grace can raise our hopes ou high, : 
And quell the terrors of the grave. 

2 
What, shall lire run to gain the crown,. 
Yet gritnre to think the goal so pear? 
Afraid to have our labours done. 
And finish this important war? 

3 

Do we not dwell in clouds below. 
And little know the God we love? 
Why should we like this twilight so, 
When 'tis all noon in worlds above? 

4 
There shall we see him het to face. 
There shall we know, the gre^t unknown; 
And Jesus, w^th his glorious girace. 
Shines in full light amidst the throne. 

5 

When we put off this fleshly load. 
We're from h thousand mtsehiefs' free, 
For ever present with our G6d, - 
Where we have long'd and tVish*d to btt. 



6 
No more shall pride or pasaion rise. 
Or envy fret» or malice roar. 
Or sorrow mourn with down-cast eyes. 
And sin defile our souls no more* 



'lis best, 'tis infinitely best. 
To go where tempters cannot come, ^ 
Where saints and angels ever blest, 
Dwell and enjoy their heavenly home. 

8 
O for a visit from my God, 
To drive my fears of death away, 
And help me through this darksome road. 
To realms of everlasting day I 

HYMN 84. Long Metre. 

SERMON XXXIII. M^t. vii. 1^ 

Th« Uiiiv«nal Ral« of Eqnitj. . 

1 

Blessed Redeemer, how divine. 
How righteous is this rule of thine ; 
" Never to deal with others worse. 
Than we would have them deal with us/' 

2 

This golden lesson short and plain. 
Gives nor the mind nor mem'ry pain : 
And every conscience must approve 
This universal law of love. 

3 

'Tis written in each mortal breast. 
Where all our tend' rest wishes rest: 
We draw it from our inmost veins, 
Where love to self resides and reigns. 

4 
Is reason ever at a loss? 
Call in self-love to judge the cause ; 
Let onr own fondest passion shew 
How we should treat our neighbours too. 

5 

How blesft'd-'would every nation provr» 
Thus rul'd by equity and love I 
All would be friends without a foe. 
And form a paradise below. 
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Jesus, CMXi«« isIIi«|!m ^m^ 
Thj ttcred law ol loi!f Mltsp.; 

Those sayag)^. pMsioM, foe our guidt. 



HYMN 85. Common Metre^ 



SERMON XXXIV. Rmm. iii. 25. 



The AtoBement of Cbritt. 



xlO W is our nature spoird by sm ! 

Yet nature ne^er hath found 
The way to make the conscience clean. 

Or heal the painful wounds 

2 
In vain we aeek for peace wilb God 

By methods of our own : 
Jesus, tbere*8 nothing but thy blood 

Can bring us near the throne. 

3 

The threarninga of the broken law 
Impresa our sonia with dread: 

If God his sword of Tengeance draw* 
It strikes our spirits dead. 

4 
But thy iUustrioua aacri6oe- 

Hath aaswer'd these demands: 
And peace and pardon from the akiea 

Cocue down by Jesua* handa. 

6 
Here all the ancient types agree,, 

The altar and the lamb : 
And prophets in their viaiona ae# 

SalratiMt tttmsgh bia name* 

6 

'Tia bf «fc]rdiiiir we^Uf^ a Uril 

*Ti8 on thy cfMs WCII1SSI2 
For ever be thy leife adored* 
Thy name foe tfwUselb 



HYMH 89. Ci 
8ERHOK XXXT. 



Meire, 
Mom. ill. t6 



Fftitli mmd R^pf dUbc» escovragv^ by tbe 
8«eriaeecfCI»rirt. 



Where shall the guUty cQiiscieBce$e 

To find a sure r«lief ? 
Can bleeding bulls or goats bestow 

A balm to ease my grief? 

2 

Will popish rites and peaancca 

Release my soul from sin ? 
What insufficient things are theae 

To calm the wrath divine! 

3 
God» the great God, who rulea the akieh 

The gracious and the jvsl. 
Hakes his own $oa our satrifice. 

And there lies all our trust. 

4 

nerer let my thoughts renovnce 

The goapel of my God, 
Where vilest crimes are cleanaM at once. 

In Cbrist*8 atoning blood. 

5 
Here rest my (kith, and ne*er remove 

Here let repentance rise. 
While I behold his bleeding love. 

His dying agonies. 

6 
With shame and sorrow here Fown 

How great my giult has been: 
This i^ my way t' approach the tbrone. 

And God foigives ay aio. 

BYMN 87. Zon; Mkire. 

SERMON XI^XVI JUm^ iii. a&. 

Chrjtt^'t Propitjaiioa isipniffa^ 

I 

IjORD,di*llteMdibg^(tah«adw 
Bor aucka fuiUy^ wraitikairl > 
And shall tlQr mwt^ wtlmfn^ 
Thy S^li tiwv «qry|pwfc? 
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Lord» lutttthouwMh'd my girmenU clean 
In Jeans* blood from shame and sin ? 
Shall I not strive with all my power 
That sin pollute my soul no more? 

3 
Shall I not bear my JPatber^s rod. 
The kind corrections of my God, 
When Christ npon the cursed tree 
SustainM a heavier load for me? 

4 

Why should I dread my dying day 
Since Christ hath took the enrte away. 
And tan^ me with my latest breath 
To triumph o^er thy tenors, death? 



rather let me wish and cry, 

** When shall my soul get loose and fly 
To upper worlds? When shall I see. 
The God, the man, that dy*d for me?** 

6 

1 shall behold his glories there, 
And pay him my eternal shatftt 
Of praise, and gratitude, and l^lve, 
Amoi^ ten thousand saints ab<rre« 



BVD OF TBB SBBMOIIS. 



Frtm the Doetaf's Miseellaneaus ThwghU. 



HYMN 88. lAmg Metre. 
SMrebing afMr (lod. 



My God, I love and I adore: 
But souls that love ik ould know thee more. 
Wilt thou for ever hide» and. stand 
Behind thn bboocn oC thy hand? 

2 

Thy hand unseen snstains the poles 
On whicb this hnge creation rolls: 
The starry arch proclaima Iby p0w*r,^ 
Thy pencil glows in every flow*r: 

8 
In tfaonssml shapes and cotouv risn 
Thy painted wonders to onr eyes ; 
While beaslnlebMrwiih laboring threnis^ 
Teach usr » Gdd iir thousand noter. 



Tho nesneat^ pnr rn* naiuve a frames 
Marks out a6me^ tetter of tfiynanm 
wiiere- sense can- readi. or fancy roW| 
Front 'Psn to Mill ifsvrnMPto*gr0Vf|> 



Acroetf the waves, around the sky. 
There's not a spot, ar deep, or high^ 
Where the Creator has not trod» 
And left the footstep of a God. 

6 

But, oh, thy beamr of warmest love! 
Sura they were made for worlds above; 
How shall my soal her pow*rs extend. 
Beyond where time and nature end, 

7 

To reach, those heights, thy best abodtf. 
And meet thy kindest smilies,. my God? 
What shall I do? I wait thy call'; 
Pronounce the word, my life, my all. 

8 
Oh for m wing to bear nie fa¥ 
Beyohd the golden morning-starf 
'' Vain would f trace th* immortlir wt^:. 
That leads to courte of endless dky; 

9 

Soihe shining spirit help me ris^. 
Come waft a stranger through' the skids ; 
Ble*'d Jesus, meet me on the rolid; 
Rrst o^rinro^th^'emtttf (?o^^ 
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DEATH AND HEAVEN. 
HYMN 89. Long Metre. 

(Ops I.) TU B^riCi Fftravtll to the IM/ 
Alitor iMf 8ickB««t« 

I 

rlOWauiIlieUlftprMOBerMWy ' 
Far frmn mj God! This mortal cbain 
Bindt me to aorroir: All below 
U abort lir'd eaae» or ttreaome pain* 

2 

Wben aball tbe wondrom bour appear, 
Wbicb freca me from thia darkabode. 
To liTe at large in refiooa, wbere 
Nor cload nor yeil aball bide my God ! 

8 

Farewell tbU ileab, tbeae ears, tbese eyes, 
Tbese snares and fetters of tbe mind ; 
My God, nor let this frame arise 
Till €9trj dost be well refin*d. 

4' 
Jesos, wbo mak*8t onr nattnes wbole» 
Mould me a body like tby own : 
Then shall it better aenre my soal 
In works of pruse and worlds unknown. 

HYMN 90. Lfmg Metre. 

(Om II.) TIm Departisf MMMit) or, AbMot 

(mm tbe IMy. 

1 

AnsBNT from flesh! blissfnl thought 
What unknown joys this moment brings! 
Freed from tbe mischiefs sin hath wrought 
From pains, and tears, k all their springs. 

2 
Absent from flesh ! Illustrious day ! 
Surprising scene I triamphant stroke. 
That rends the prison of my clay. 
And I can feel my fetters bn^e ! 

8 

Aboent from flesh ! Then rise, my soul. 
Where feet or wings could never climb. 
Beyond tbe beay'ns where planets roll, . 
Measuring tbe car€9 Wjj joys of time. 



IN FIFE LYRIC ODES. 

I go where God and gloty shine; - 
His presence makes eternal day ; 
My all tbat*s mortal I resign, ' 
For Uridi waits and points my way* 

HrBfN9L Lm^ Metre. 

(One III.) EntraBceiato Paradise J ar, fretnt 

with tbe Lord. 

1 

ANDistbisbeaT'n? And am I theit? 
How short the road ! how swift tbe flightl 
I am all life, all eje, all ear; 
Jesus is here,— my sonl^s ddigkl;. 

2 

la this tbe beaT*nly Friend who kug 
In blood, and anguish on tbe tree. 
Whom Paul proclaim*d, wbonDuTidanng, 
Wbo dy*d for them, wbo dfd for me} 

3 

How fair thou offspring of my God! 
Thou firBt*bom imsge of bin laee i 
Thy death procnr'd thia blest abode. 
Thy vital beams adorn tbe place. 

4 
Lo, be presents me at tbe throne 
All spotless; there the godhead reigns 
Sublime and peaceful through tbe Son: 
Awake, my race, in heavenly strains. 

HYMN 92. Zofi^ Metre. 
( Odb IV,) Tbe Sight of God is Bmtciu 

1 

CReATOR-GOD, eternal light. 
Fountain of good, tremendous power. 
Ocean of wonders, blissful sight. 
Beauty and lore unknown before! 

2. 
Thy grace, thy nature, M unknown 
In yon dark region whence Icame; - 
Where languid glimpssf :firom4hy throne 
And feeble whispers; teach tby ana)-. 
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I'm in a world where all is new : 
Hfyself, my God; O blest amaze! 
Not my liest hopes or wishes knew 
To form. a shadow of this graee. 

4 

FixM OB my God, my heart, adore: 
Hfy restless thoughts, forbear to rove: 
Ye meaner passions, stir no more; 
Sut all my powers be* joy and love. 



HTMN 03. Long Metre. 

(Obb y.) Fooena 04t at tbe Utenneot of the 
Bodjf snppoeed to be snng^ bj the Hoarnert, 



Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb. 
Take this new treasure to thy trust. 
And g\y6 these sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in the dust. 

.2* 
Ii^or pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds. No mortal woes 
Can reach the lovely sleeper here. 
And angels watch her soft repose. 

3 

■^. »- • ^ f •* , • 

So Jesus slept': God*s dying Son 
Past through the grave, & blest the bed. 
Hest here, fair Saint; till from his throne 
The morning break and pierce the shade. 

4 

Break from his throne, ill nstrious mom; 
Attend, earth, his sovVeign word; 
Restore thy trust, a glorious form ; 
She must ascend to meet her Lord. 

fiYMN94. Lang Metre. 
Bivioe Ooodnefs in the Creation. 

1 

yV HBNGodthenewmade'worTd^rveyM 
His word pronooncM'the building good; 
Snn-beams and light the heavens array *d, 
Andthe.vhote«artliwastrbwn*dwitlrfobd. 



Colours that charm and' ease the qra. 
His pencil spread all nature round; 
With pleasing blue he arch'd the sky. 
And a green carpet dressM the ground. 

3 

Let envious atheists ne'er complain 
That nature wants, or skill, or care ; 
Rut turn their eyes all round in vain, 
T' avoid their Maker's goodness there. 



HYMN 05. Long Metre, 
An Hymn to Cbrist Jetns, tbe Eternal Life. 

1 

Where shall the tribes of Adam find 
Thte sovereign good to fill the mind > 
Ye rans of moral wisdom, show 
The'spring'wbence living waters flow. 
2 

Say, will the Stoic's flinty heart 
Melt, and this cordial juice impart? 
Could Plato find these blissful streams. 
Amongst his raptures and his dreams.^ 

3 

In vain I ask ; for nature's power 
Extends but' to this mortal hour: 
'Twas but a poor relief she gave 
Against the terrors of the grave. 

4 

Jesu8,'our kinsman,'^ and our God, 
Array'd in majAty and blood. 
Thou 'art our life; our souls io thee 
Possess a^fiiirfelicity. 

5 

All our immortal hopes are laid 
In thee our surety and our head; 
Thy cross, thy cradle, and thy throne. 
Are big' with gloHes yet unknown. 

6 

Let Atheists scofl*, and Jews blaspheme 
Th' eternal life, and Jesus' name; 
A word of his almighty breath 
DobiBS Ihe.rebellioQs wol-ld to death. 
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Bvi hl-ay iMl Ar tfw Ii9 
Btnetdi tkebl««ngi of thine ejv; 
Tit htavf II on asrtb, 'tis hetv'n abefe^ 
Tn MO tky ftoe, to tMto thy lovo^ 

HTJiNM. Lm^MHrt. 

1 

W HTsbonld jonletjonrwaad^rinf eyw 
Entice yoor todt to thameral tin I 
Scnadal and rain are the |mxe. 
Yon Uke snch fatal paint to win. 



Thit hnital fice i 
And blote the name with hateful ttaiats 
It wattet the flcth, poUntet the mind, 
Andiean the heart with lackinf paint. 

3 
let Dafid apeak with deepett ^fronnt. 
How it cttrang*d hit tool from God» 
Hade him complain of broken bonee. 
And fill'd hit home with wan and blood. 

4 
Let Sohmon and Samton teD 
Their melancholy ttoriet hei«# 
How bright they thone, how low they feUi 
¥lien tin't Tile pleMuret oett them dear. 

In vain yon rJioote the darkett time. 
Nor let the ran behold the tight: 
In vain yon hope to hide yonr crinM 
Behind the cnrtaint of the nights 

6 
The wakeful ttait and midnight mean ' 
Watch yourfonldeedtlt knowyonrthame; 
And CSod't own eye, like beaam of noon, 
Striket tbrongh the thade,and maikt yonr 

7. [name. 

What will yon do when heav'n^ inqmiet 
Into thoae tcenet of secret tinf 
And lott, with aU itt goilty fifet» 
Shall make yoor e on tci e ne e ng^mMiml 



How will ymi enne yonr wantmi eyes, 
CnrM the lewd partnert ofyooribic, 
When death, with homble tmyrita^ 
Showt yon the pit of qneaddeat Imm! 

t 
Flee, MHlirt, iee di* ontawfnl bed. 
Lent fengnaaeetend yow down todvcD 
In the dmk legioM of the aend» 
To f eed the itremt fine of helL 




is it not ttrange that every ( 
Sbonld know the meatnre of itt thirrt, 
(They drink but to tnpport their ntttie, 
And gi?e dne moittnm to their dnrt;) 

% 

While omn, vile man, whoae wMnr kM 
ShouM tcom to act beneath the beast, 
Drownt all the gloriet of hit mind. 
And killt hit tool to pleaae hit taitel 

S 

O what a hatefnl, tbamefnl d^ 
Are drnnkaidt reeling thro* thettieet! 
Now they are fend, and now they ll|kt. 
And poor their thame on all tb^ i 



It it to ezqnitite a plearare 

To trdl down liqnor thiongji the 

And twill, fc know no 

*TiU tente and reaton are foigot? 



Do they deter?e th* immortnl name 
Of man who tink to far below > 
Will God, the Maker of their fame, 
Endure to tee them tpoil it ao? 

6' 
Oui they e>r thihk of hen#*n awt grace? 
Or hope for gbry when they «e? 
Pan eoeh Tile gKotts etpect a phM^ 
Atoeig ^thoeb^wng^Qillifw^Htft? ' 
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The meancftt seat is teo refinM 
To entertain a dninkard therCL 

Ye sinners of this loathsome kind» 
Repent, or perish in despair. 

HYMN 98. Comm(m Metre. 

A dying World, and a dnrable Hearen. 

1 

W HEN death and eyerlasting^ thin^ 
Approach and strike the sight. 

The sonl nnfolds itself, and brings 
Its bidden thoughts to light. 



The silent christian speaks for God, 
With coarage o^s his name. 

And spreads the Sariour^s grace abroad : 
The zeal subdnes the sbame. 



Lord, shall my soul again conceal 
Her faith, if death retire ? 

Shall shame subdoe the lively zeal. 
And quench th* ethereal fire ? 

4 
O magr my thonghts for ever keep 

The grave and heav'n in view. 
Lest if my zeal and courage sleep. 

My lips grow silent too! 



From the Doctor's Remnants of Time. 



HYMN 09. Ltmg Metre. 
Redemption* . 



1 HE mighty frame of glorious grace. 
That brightest monument of praise 
That e*er the God of love designed. 
Employs and fills my labouring mind. 

2 

Begin, my muse, the heav'niy song, 
A burden for an angePs tongue : 
When Gabriel sounds these awful things, 
He tunes and summons all his strings. 

3 

Proclaim inimitable love: 
Jesus, the Lord of worlds above. 
Puts off the beams of bright array. 
And veils the God in mortal clay, 
G 



What black reproach defird his name, 
When with our sin he took our shame! 
The pow'r whom kneeling angels blest 
Is made the impious rabble's jest. 

5 

He that distributes crowns and thrones 
Hangs on a tree and bleeds and groans s 
The Prince of life resigns his breath. 
The King of glory bows to death. 

6 
But see the wonders of his pow*r 
He triumphs in his dying hour. 
And whilst by Satan's rage he fell 
He dash'd the rising hopes of helh 

7 

Thus were the hosts of death subdn*d. 
And sin was drown'd in Jesus* blood: 
Then he arose, and reigns above. 
And conquers sinners by his love. 
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DR. WATTS 8 MISCELLANEOUS HYMN8« 



HYUN 100. Comnum Metre. 
CoMphut and Hope aader gmlt Fui. 



XjORD, I am painM; bat I rerign 

To thy superior will: 
Til gnce> 'tis witdom all divine^ 

Appoints the pains I feel. 

2 
Dark are th j ways of providence. 

While those tha lore thee proan : 
Th J reasons lie concealed from sense. 

Mysterious and unknown. 

3 

Tet nature may have leave to speak, 

And plead before her God, 
Lest the o*er»burden*d heart should break 

Beneath thy heavy rod. 



Will nothing but siieh daily pun 
Secure my soul from heU? 

Canst thou not make my health atUii 
Thj kind designs as well? 

5 

How shall my tongue proclaim thy poe 
While thus at home confinM? 

What can I write, while painfol flesh 
Hangs heavy on the ndiid? 

6 
These groans, and sighs, k floviog ton, 

Give my poor spirit ease, 
While ev*ry groan my Father hean, 

And ev*iy tear he sees. 

7 
Is not some smiling hoar at btad 

With peace upon its wings? 
Give it, O God, thy swift oomnuod, 

With all the joys it brings. 



IHD of the MUCBttAHBOirS HTMNS. 
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A TABLte 



FOR 



TINDING ANY ONE OF THE MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS 



BY ITS FIRST UNE OR ITS SUBJECT. 



The first Line of each Hjmn is set in the Inrger Type 3 the Title ef the Hymn 
in the smailei*. 



Fint Ubm m4 Salgacta. 

Absent from flesh ! O blissful tboaght. . . . 

The departioi^ moment 3 or, absent from the body.. . 
Adam, our father and our head.. 

Jesus the only SaTionr ••• 

Alas, my aching^ heart !.. . • 

CoofrsMou nn4 Pardon ..••... •• ••• 

Almighty Maker, God! •••t.... 

Sincere Praise 

Am I a soldier of the cross 

Holy Fortitude J or, Remedies against Fear 

And is this life prolong*d to me ? 

The right improreraeot of Life 

And is this heaT'n ? and am I there? 

Entrance into Paradise j or, present with the Lord.. 

Are those the happy persons here • • 

Nearness to God the Felicity of Creatures 

Are we not sons and heirs of God 

Christian Morality, tIz. Decency, Gravity, ke 

Ascend my soul, by just degrees.. 

The Scale of Blessedness 

Awake, my zeal, awake, my love 

The Privilege of the Living above the Dead.* 

BLE^ED Redeemer, how diTine 

The Uvlfenal Bale of Equity 
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11feimIiM«r«MliHyMliMltaiihtW|«l>p»i te1Va*«rikaHyaBi> A«a 



CHILDREN tAYoor Creator God 

RencBber yoor Creator, ke 

Come, let m search our ways, and try.. .; . : . . 

CbrMtiui Morality, vii. Joaticey Ice 

Creator-God, eternal \ighU 

TTieSifbtofGodiB'Hctrea /.** 

Cure*d be the man, for ever curs'd 

Tbc law and Gofpel ." .V/.' 

DEAD be my heart to all below 

Tfi« Farewell \\\ 

Do fleah and nature dread to die? 

Deatb a BlcMJaf to tbe Sainfa. *.* . J.*,* ' ] 

Do I believe what Jesus saith ,,,^ 

Cbriitian Morality, ?ii, Coara^,aBd HoBoar.l.V/. 

EARTH has detain*d me prisoner lone 

Tbe Soof of AQfeh above ?...'.V/ 

Etemsl Power! whose high abode . . . .\ ..'..' 
God exalted above all praise '.' ' *.'/^ * *" 

Eternal Wiadom, thee we praise.. V.' * \ 

A MBf to Crcatiof Witdom ,/•!./.*' l*,\ 

FAIREST of all the lights above 

•Bud, Moon, and 8tart, praite ye the LordV.* !.V.* ! 
Father, how wide thy glory shines... . . . [ .V.'.* 

God glorious, and sinners sared^ 

Father of glory, to thy name i . . . 

•Tbe Doctrine of the Trinity and tbe useVf it. ! .V/. ! 

GOD is a name my soul adores 

The Creator and Creatures. * J ///. \ 

Great God, thy holy law requires ' , . . 

Christian Morality, via, Jnstice, &e W\\ 

HAPPY the hoore, the golden days 

'ForMken, yet Hoping. - . . r .*. i.*.* * ! 

Has death such vast destruction made.. ..,.'.. 

•Death of Mankind,' Saints, and Sinnen improved!.*. ! 
Hath God been faithful to his word. 

Christian Morality, Tia, Tmth, 8ihcerity,'&c.',V.*! 
He dies ! the heavenly Lover dies ! , . . . 

<3brist Dying, Rising, and Reigning .' ,'//. ' J 

Hence from my soul, my sins, depart. 

flbe penitent pardonadw T. . , ..V.* *.I.\\ 

How am I held a prisoner now. 

The Spirit's Farewell to tbe Body after long sickness 
How is our nature spoiPd by sin 

Tba Atonem^t of Christ,,.. .••,,,,,.*J 
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nmliMtoiflBlJwIfc 

How long shall death the tyrant reign 

A Prospect of the Repnrrection 

How meanly dwelb th* immortal mind. 

^appyFrailty.. »••...., ^ 

How vast the treasure we possess!. , • • 

A Christian's Treasare :— ^11 ihiogs are yours 

IF there are passions in my soul 

■The heart giren away 

I love the Lord : but ah! how far 

Bewailing^ my own Inconstancy .«••••... 

Infinite Power, eternal Lord 

The Comparison and Complaint 

Is it a man's divtnest good 

Christian Morality, tix. Temperance^ 

Is it a thing of good report ••• 

Christian Morality, f\z. Things of good Report 

I^ it not strange that every creature 

Agaiost Drunkenness ••••• 

JESUS, I love* Come dearest name 

Pesiriog his Descent to Earth 

Jesus, thy blessings are not few 

Kone excluded from Hope 

KEEP silence all created things 

' '<3o4's Dominion and Decrees 

I^AUGH, ye profane, and swell and burst. • • • 

The AtBefsVs Mistake 

Let those v^ho bear the Christian Name 

phriitian Idorality, .tJ|^. Truth, Siocerity, ke 

Lord, 1 am pain*d; but I resign • 

Complaint and Hope under great Pain • 

Lord, didst thou send thy Son to die. 

Christ*s Propitiation improved • • V 

Lord, 'tis an infinite cfelight « • f » • 

The Presence of Ged worth dying for 

Lord when we see aaaint of thine 

The Welcome Messenger • . 

MUST all the charms of nature then 

• A Hopeful youth fslljng short of Ilearen • . • • • 

Must friendiB and kindred droop and die 

Death of Kindred improved 

Mv crimes awake; and hideous fear. 

Pardon and Sanctifieation •••• 

My God, I bow before thy feet 

The Soul drawing naar to' God in Prayer. •••!«#%%# 
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FIEST LIVES AMD SUBJECT* 
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My God, 1 love aad I adore < 

Searchiflf after God 

Mj soul surrey tby bappiness 

Ail thUfi working togetltfr for Good 

My thoughto, tbat often mouut the skies ... 
Ocatb Mi PUrnity.* •• • 

NOT by thel^ws of innocence 

Paitli thtway toSolratioD ••• - 

No 'tis in Tain to seek for bliss 

Felicity aboTo • 

Now let my faith grow strong, and rise. .... 

lioTe oB a Crotii Mid a Throne 

OjPalltbejoyswewortalsknow 

lore to Chriit preeent or abteat... 

(Mt haT« I sat in aecrel sigh 

ASighlofHeareainSickneM...- 

O happy soul, that lives on high 

The Hiddeo life of a Christian 

O that 1 knew the secret place 

Aim and Sorrow! apread before God 

O the immense, th* amazing height 

Tbe God of Thunder 

His a lovely thing to see 

Cbriitiaa Morality, tU. a lorely Carriage 

O Hwas a mournful parting day ! 

Longing for his Retarn 

PRAISE ye tbe Lord with joyful tongue . . . 
Tbe Unirersal llallelajah 

QUESTIONS and doubts be heard no more 
The Inward Witaest to Christianity 

SHALL Atheists dare V insult the cross... . 

A rational Defence of the Gospel 

Shepherds rejoice, lift up your eyes 

The aatifity of Christ 

Some seraph, lend your heay'nly tongue.... . 

The Infinite 

SUnd and adore ! bow glorious he 

God only known lo hiokself. 

Sweet muse, descend and bless the shade. . . 

ModiUtton in a groTe 

THE be^ayens invite mine eye 

Looking Upward 

Tbe Lord! how fearful is his name !.....,. 

Sofereignty and Grace.*,... ,,...•.. 
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nntLiMoiSattiMto. 

The Lord, how great his majesty! 

ChrUtmn Morality, ri*. ChMtity, &c 

The mighty frame of glorious grace 

Redemption 

Thus far 'tis well : you read, vou pray 

A bopefal Youth falling short of Heafen 

'Tis pure delight without alloy 

Aieending to Him in Hearen 

UNYEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb 

Fnneral Ode at the Interment of the Body 

WHAT heav'nlj Man, or lovely God 

A Prepaiatory Thonf bt for the Lord's Supper 

"What is our God, or what his name 

QodSnpreme,andSelf-aaiBcient 

What shall the dying sinner do 

The Goipel the Power of God to Sal? ation 

What Tain desires, and passions vain 

Flesh and Spirit, or the Principles of Sin & Holiness 
When Death and everlasting things 

A dying World, and a dnrahle Heafen 

When God the new made world surveyed 

Divine Goodness in the Creation 

When shall thy lovely face be seen ? 

Come, Lord Jcsns 

When the Eternal bows the skies 

Condescending Grace 

When tumults of unruly fear 

Holy Fortitude ; or Remedies against Fear* 

Where'er my Hatt'ring passions rove 

TbeHaaard of lofing the Creatures 

Where shall the guilty conscience go . • . • 

Faith and Repentance through the SacriSce of Christ 
Where shall the tribes of Adam find 

A Hymn to Christ Jesus, the Eternal Uft 

While I am banish'd from thy house. 

Appeaianee hefore God, here and hereafter 

Who dares attempt th' eternal name 

Worshipping with Fear. 

Why should you let your wandering eyes 

Against Lewdness 

Witness, ye saints that Christ is true 

The Inward Witness to Christianity , 

, YET mighty God indulge my tongue 

Asking leave to sing • 
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A TABLE, 

ALPBABETICALLV ARRANQEDp 

tOR FINDING ANY HYMN BY ITS FIRST Llffti; 



Adore and tremble, for our God. 

Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed <r 

All glory to thy wondrous name 

All mortal vanities be gone... i 

And are we wretches yet alive?. . i i 

And must this body die? ..»..; i i • • 

And now the scales have left mine eyes.; 

Arise, my soul, my joyful powers. . ...... .^*i 

As new born babeS desire the bre^t. ...... *i 

At thy command, our dearest Lord ....;.*.. * 

Attend, while God's exalted Son ;.;;.. 

Awake, my heart; arise, my tongue 

Awake, our souls; away, our fears 

Away from every mortal care i • • • t 

BACKWARD with humble shame we look 

jBeginj my tongue, some heavenly theme . ; 

Behold how sinners disagree. ^ • • • 

Behold the blind their sight receive i i . . 

Behold the glories of the Lamb 

Behold the grace appears.. 

Behold the potter and the clay i 

Behold the Rose of Sharon here... 

Behold the woman's promis'd seed;. 

behold the wretch whose lust and wine 

Behold what wondrous grace. • 

Bless'd are the humble souls that see 

Blessed be the everlasting God 

Bless'd be the Father and his love... 

Bless'd morning, whose young dawning rays 

Bless'd with the joys of innocence 

Blood has a voice to pierce the skies; ;....;... 
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riBST LIKBl OF BTIIKS- 



Bright KiDf of glory, dreadfnl God 

Brood is the rood that leads to death 

Buried in shadows of the night 

But few amoog the eamal wise 

CAN creatores to perfection fiod. 

Christ and his cross are all ovr theme 

Come, all harmonions tongncs 

Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 

Come, happy sonls, approach yoar God 

Come hither, all ye weary souls • 

Come, h<rfy Spirit, heavenly Dove 

Come, let us join a joyful tune 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs. • . • 

Come, let os lift our joyful' eyes • 

Come, let us lift our voices high 

Come, we that love the Lord • • • • • 

DAUGHTERS of Sion, come, hehold 

Dear Lord, hehold our sore distress,. •.••*•«••• 

Dearest of all the names ahove 

Death cannot make our souls afraid 

Death may dissolve my hody naw 

Death! 'tis a melancholy day. 

Deceived hy subtle snares of hell 

Deep in the dost before thy throne« 

Descend from heaven, immortal Dove. 

Do we not know that solemn word 

Down headlong from their native skies « 

Dread Sovereign, let my evening song 

ERE the blue heavens were stretchM abroad. • . 

Eternal Sovereign of the sky 

Eternal Spirit! we confess 

FAITH is the brightest evidence 

Far from my thoughts, vain worldt be goqe. • . . 

Father, 1 long, 1 faint to see 

Father, we wait to feel thy grace , 

Rrm as the earth thy gospel stands 

From heaven the sinning angels fell 

Fronn th^e, my God, my joys shall rise. 

GENTILES by nature, we belong 

Give me the wings of faith to rise 

Give to the Esther praise. 

Glory to God the Trinity 

Glory to God that walks the sky 

Glory to God the Father's name. 

God is a Spirit, just and wise 

God of the morning, at whose voice « . . . 

God of the seas, thy thundering voice.. ., .. .,• 
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riRST LINES OF HYMNS. 



txod ! the eternal awful name , 

Gody who in Tarious methods told 

Go, preach my gospel ; saith the Lord 

Go, woiship at Iminanuers feet .« 

Great God, how infiqito art tbou ••••.< 

Great God, I own thy sentence just 

Great God, thy glories shairemploy . . ^ • • . • . 

Great God, to what a glorious height. • • . . . ^ • • • , . 

Great King of glory and of grace •••••'.« 

Great was the day, the joy was great. • • • • . 

HAD I the tongaes of Greeks and Jews. 

Happy the church, thon sacred place i • • . • • 

Happy the heart, where graces reign • . 

Hark ! from the tombs a doleful sound 

Hark, the Redeemer from on high • • • 

Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims 

Hence from my soul, sad thoughts, begone 

Here at thy cross, my dying God • • • 

High as the heavens above the ground 

High on a hill of dazzling light • 

Honour to th' Almighty Three 

Hosanna to King David^s son 

Hosanna to our conquering King. •••••• 

Hoaanna to the King • . • • • 

Hosanna to the Prince of grace. . . • • • • • f • 

Hosanna to the Prince of light. » , 

Hosanna to the royal Son*. • 

Hosaona to the Son 

Hosanna, with a cheerful sound ^ 

How are thy glories here displayed • 

How beauteous are their feet. 

How can I sink with such a prop . . • ^ 

How condescending and how kind 

How full of anguish is the thought • 

How heavy is the night ; 

How honourable is the place • 

How large the promise ! how divine 

How oft have sin and Satan strove 

How rich are thy provisions. Lord • • • • 

How sad our state by nature is 

How shall 1 praise th* eternal God : 

How short and hasty is oar life • • • • • • 

How should the sons of Adam*s race • 

How strong thine arm is, mighty God.. • • • 

How sweet and awful is tlie place. • • • • • 

How vain are all things here below.. « • • 

How wondrous great, how glorious bright 

I CANNOT bear thine absence. Lord • • 

Jehovah reigns, his throne is high 

Jehovah speaks, let Israel hear • • • • • 
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PIRfT LINK! OF HTM 11% 

ietnty in thte oar eyca behold. 

Jesus iDTites his saints« 

Jesus is gooe above the skies, • < 

Jesus, the man of constant grief 

Jesns, we bless thy Father's name •••• , 

Jesus, we bow before thy feet , , 

Jesus, with all thy saints above. .«•> • 

t five immortal praise 

I hate the tempter and his charms 

I lift my banner, saith the Lord •••••••• , 

I love the windows of thy grace 

Vm not ashamed to own my Lord ••••••••.••••... 

t send the joys of earth away« 

t tinf my oavlotir*8 wondrous death 

Infinite i^ef t amazinfc woe • • • , 

In Gabriers hand a mif^hty stone • • • , 

In thine own ways, O God of love 

In vain the wealthy mortals toil 

In vmn we lavish out our lives « . • 

Join all the glorious names 

Join all the names of love and pow'r. • 

Is this the kind return • • • • # 

KIND is the speech of Christ our Lord 

LADEN with guilt, and full of fears 

l.et all our tongues be one. •••••••• 

Let everlasting glories crown 

Let every mortal ear attends • 

Let God the Father live 

Let God the Maker's name • «• • 

Let him embi'ace my soul, and prove • • • • • 

Let me but hear my Saviour say 

Let mortal tongues attempt to sing 

Let others boast how strong they be 

Let Pharisees of high esteem 

Let them neglect thy glory. Lord ••••• 

Let the old heathens tune their song 

Let the seventh angel sound on high 

Let the whole race of creatures lie. ••••;.. ••• 

Let the wild leopards of the wood « 

hti us adore th' eternal ^ord 

Life and immortal joys are given « . 

Life is the time to serve the Lord ••••• ••« 

Lift up your eyes to th' heavenly seats. 

Like sheep we went astray.. ••• 

Lo the destroying angel flies 

Lo the young tribes of Adam rise 

Lo, what a glorious sight appears 

Long have 1 sat beneath the sound 

Lord, at thy temple ws appear •••••••« «. 

Lord^ how divine thy comforts are.. •.••.•••«•.... 
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FIJtrr LIMfiS Off HTMIffi. 

]>rd, how secnre and blest are they ..,.«• 

Lordy how seevre my comcieDce was •• , ^, • • • 

Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand 

Lord, we adore thy vast designs « 

Ijyrdf we are blind, we mortals blind «,»••.••• «• • 

Lord, we confess our numerous faults. * « 

l4)rd, what aheaven of saving grace. ••• 

L4Mrd ! what a wretched land is this ••..»••• 

Lor4 wbeo my thoughts with wonder roll •••• 

M A N) has a soul of vast desires • • • • • 

Hfistaken souls ! that dream of heaven, • ^ 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord 

Bfy drowsy powers why sleep ye so? • 

Ify Godf bow endless is thy love*. . , •• • 

Mj God, my life, my love • .••••• 

My God, my portion, and my love » •• 

My God, permit me not to be. 

My Giod, the apriog of all my joys 

My God, what endless pleasures dwell.. 

My heart how dreadful hard it is. 

My Siavioiir-God, my Sovereign Prince...*. 

My soul, come nleditate the &j 

My soul forsakes her vain delight « 

My thoughts on awful subjects roll 

My thou^ts surmount these lower skies. 

NAKED as from the earth we came 

Nature with all her powers shall sing 

Nature with open volume stands ... •• • •• 

No, V\\ repine at death no more. • 

No, I shall cttfj them no more 

No more, my God, 1 boast no more. 

Nor eye bath seen, nor ear has heanl •••.•• 

Not all the blood of beasU 

Not all tho optward forms on earth • 

Not different food, or different dress 

Not fh)m the dust affliction grows. 

Not the malicious or profane • . . . 

Not to condemn the sons of men... • 

Not to die terrors of the Lord • 

Not with oar mortal eyes. 

Now be the God of Israel bless'd 

Now by the bowels of my God • 

Now for a tune of lofty praise.. ..•••.. 

Now bfvo our hearts embracM our God 

Now in the galleries of his grace 

Now, in the beat of youthful blood*. 

Now let » spacioiii world arise • • 

Now let our pjpinr be all forgot ...••••• 

Now let the Father and the Son 

Vow let the Lord, my S^our smile .•••••• • 
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Mow Saten comcf with drasdlfiil row. • 
Now shall my inward joja ariae..»« . • • 

Now to Ibo Lord a aoblo iong^.. • 

Now to the Lord that nakea « know. 
Now to the God of power aoproM.,. • 



O FOR an OTercomtng faith « «• 

Oh, if mr tool was fom'd for woe 

O the Alnrifcht|r Lord '.. 

O the delights, the heaTenW iojs 

Often I seek my Lord by night « 

Once more, mj soul, the rising day. . • ', 

Onr days, alas I ovr mortal days , 

Our God, how firm his promise stands . 
Our sins, alas, how strong they he.«. . , 

Our souls shall magnify the Lord 

Our spirits join V adore the Lamh. 



PLUN6*D in a gnlph of dark despair . 
Praise, ererlasting praise be paid 



RAISE thee, my soul, fly up and run.. . 

Raise your triumphant songs. • » 

Rise, rise my soul, and leave the ground. 



SAINTS, at your Heavenly Falher*s word. . 

Salvation! O, the joyful sound 

See where the great incarnate God.. •••..., 

Shall the vile race of flesh and blood. 

Shall we go on to sin 

Shall wisdom cry aloud •••••... 

Shout to Ihe Lord, and let our joys. 

Sin has a thousand treacherous arts. • , 

Sin like a venomous disease 

.Sing to the Lord that built the skies. 

SHng to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts 

Sitting around our Father's board. .*•.... 

So did tlie Hebrew prophet raise 

So let oiir lips and lives exprt ss 

Stand up, my soul, shake oflT thy fears • • « • 
Stoop down, my thoughu, that use to rise.. 
Strait is the way, the door 19 strait ^ 



TERRIBLE God, that reign^st on high.. 

That awful day will surely come. 

Thee we adore, eternal name. . • • i 

The glories of my Maker God • 

The Godof Mercy be ador*d... ;..... ., 

The King of Glory sends his Son ....... 

The land that long in darkness Jsy. . . . . . 

The law by Moses came , 

The law eommaods^ imd makes ^ kn^jr., 
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FtMT LIHES OF UTHV9. 

The Lord declares hh wiU 

The Lord, deseendinp^ from above. • • • 

The Lord Jebovah reigns 

The Lonl on high proclaims • • . • • « « 

The majesty of Solomon. • • . . . 

T!ie Memory of our dying Lord... •••••••%••»•••» 

The promise of my Father*s lo?e ••••»»»..• 

The promise was divinely free ••••«• • 

The tme Messtali now appears. « • • 

The voice of my beloT«d sounds*. . • « • 

The wondering world inquires lo know • • , 

There k a bonse not made with bands 

There is a land of pure delight* • • , , , 

There was an honr when Christ rejoiced*. 

These glerions minds, how bright they shine.. 

This is the word of tnith and Ioto 

Thou wlMMn my sonl admires above ••••••••• 

Thus did the sons of Abraham pass 

Thus far the Lord baa led me on 

Thus saitb the first, the great command 

Thussaith the high and lofty One... 

Thus saitb the ruler oi the skies 

Thus saitb the mercy of the Lord 

Thus saitb the wisdom of the Lord 

Thy favours. Lord, surprise our souls ••... 

Time! what an empty vapour 'tis 

*Tis by the faith of joys to come 

'lis from the treasures of bis word.^ . . .•,••..•«•• 

'Tis not the law of ten commands . , . . , 

ToGod the Father, God ^be Son.'. 

To God the only wi$^ • ..^ . • . 

To God the Father's throne. 

To him that chose us first 

To our eternal God 

?TwaK by an ordpf from the Lord 

'Twas on that dark, that doleful night , . . 

^Twas the commission pf our Lord •••.•• 1 

VAIN are the hopes tl^ son^ of men 

Vain are the hopes that rebels place. • 

Up tp the fields where angels lie .« . . ^ • • • . . 

JJp to the Lord th^t reigi)$ pn hjgb ••••••• 

We area garden waUM around 

We bless the prophet of the Lord 

We sing th* amazing deeds 

^e sing the glories of thy love 

Welcome, sweef day of res t. «... 

Well, the Redeemer's gone 

What different powers of grace and sin 

l^hat equal honours shall we bring 

fl^hat happy men, or angeb these , • • • • , 
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PIBfT LI1IS8 OF BTMini. 

What mifjbtf mai» or mighty God, • • • • . 

Whwee di» our oioiifDfiil thoughts arise 

When I CM read my title clear 

When in the light of fiiith divine , 

When I snr?ey the woudroos cross*. • • • , 

When stiangeis stand and hear me tell , 

When the fiiat parents of our race. ^ , 

When the Great EnOder arch*d the skies 

When wt are rais*d from deep distress 

Where am the monmen* saith the Lord 

Who can dsaeribo the joys that rise, • 

Whoh«ibalie?*dthy word.*.. 

Who is this Cur one in distress 

Who shall the Lord's elect condemn ?•... 

Why doss your fiioa» ye hnmhie sonb « . 

Why do wo mourn departing friends ?•• 

Why is my heart so far from thee, •••••• 

Why shoM the children of a king. • 

Why shoidd this earth delight US so? ••. 

Whrshonld we start and fear to die?-.«*«« 

Wkh cheerful Toice I sing. •••••• ••• 

With holy fear and h umble song. ••••. 

With joy we meditate the grace. 

YE angeb round the throne •• 

Yo sons of Adam, fain and young.* 

ZION rejoice, and J«dahatng«,. ••*, 
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FINDING ANY VERSE OF ANY HYMN 



Br ITS FIRST LINE, 



The lint linei »f thejirtt vent* of Hymns are printed in the Itnlio ehmeter; the fimt 
lines of the •fAer« nfc in Reman.— Dnsbes in the middte of a line show that worda 
timihiT to those in the line next ahoTo the dashes hare heen omitted. 



^ARON must lay. 1&7 
Aaron the priest. . . .270 
A bloomings paradise.204 
About the young Re.279 
Above the skies he ...226 
Abraham beliey'd thellO 
Abraham forbear, the. 116 
Abnih*ni» the saint ...278 
Adam the sinner: at 112 
Adam was fram'd of .289 
A day of feasting 1.. 112 
Adore and tremble f or A\ 
Adoringsaints aronndlG8 
Against the dragon.. .53 
Against the thunder8245 
A guilty, weak, and«236 
A hope so much divine59 
Alatl and did my. .154 
Alas, the cruel spear 230 
All glory to the dyingl75 
^//- to thy u>ondrou^S44 
All mortal things of.,145 
Aii mortal vanities • .30 
All over glorious is. • .71 
All riches are his. • « .58 
All that 1 am» and • .263 
AH the assembling.. • .31 



Page 
Almighty God, cut...298 
Almighty God, thY.....59 
Almighty God, to thee346 
Almighty God, turn ...84 
Almighty Goodness ..252 
Almighty Grace^ . . .239 
Almighty Power, to.. 77 
Almighty vengeance*. 41 
Amazing grace that. 147 
Amazing work of.. . .244 
Amidst temptations.. 124 
Amidst the house of. 107 
Amidst those ever, . . 179 
Amongst a thousand. 188 
Amongst the thorns. .62 
And are we wretchei2b2 
And can such rebels. 300 
And can this mighty.31 1 
And here we drink...332 
And if no evening . .247 
And lest pollution. ....18 
And lest the shadow...28 
And must my body .. 174 
And must this body.W7 
And now the scaUs»»237 
And thus« on Jordan*8270 
And thus our two fintlOO 



r^ge 

And we, when in tfayl67 
And when oppre8ft'd.!20D 
And when we hear • . .M 
And when we taste. . .99 
And whitet onr fnith.237 
And whilst upon niy.24l 
And wiU this gloriowidW 
And ye, blcss'd saintsldj 
And you, mine eycn.iiOV 
Angels, assist onr . ..226 
Anon they plunge in 211^ 
A person so divine . .'SS 
Archangels leave their 11 
Archangels sound lii^t37 
Are they not all tfaj.l6ft 
Are we not tending ..14S 
Arise, my soul, awnke229 
Aritetwy Moul^myjoJSSS 
ArrayM in glorious.. .267 
Array 'd b naortal.— .141 
Aside the Pri«ce 0r..2M 
As myrrh new bleed...#l 
As new bom &aAs9...m 
Aspire, my sonl, fto...l40 
As sparks break omIUM 
Assure ny ^ooseienoelSO 
As well night fithao. JM 
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Page 
At his approach the..«.41 
A thousand glories •••335 
A thousand saFa{re....197 
A thousand seraphs. .105 
A thousand wretched 151 
At length the Judge..1d5 
At length the Lord ...138 
Attending angels shout29 
Attend^ while God's 274 
At thy commands our 333 
Awake, and inonm...l96 
Awake my heart^ariseTH 
Awake, O heaTenly^...09 
Awake, our hearts....232 
Awake our souls^ awayiS 
Away from ev«rjf^....268 

BACKWARD ii7i/A52 
Baptismal water is. .283 
Be earth with all her268 
Be eyery Ttle exaUed..40 
Before his Father's... 181 
Before his feet their .250 
Before the flying clou. 86 
Before the monmfnl..313 
Before we quite fois. 184 
Begm^ my tongue^ ..214 
Begin to make his. . 145 
Behold a God descendl66 
Behold, he pots his • .77 
Behold how mnert. 117 
Behold, on flying ... .56 
Behold the aged sinn..85 
Behold the biess'd . .294 
Beholdtheblwdihei.280 
Behold the glories of. .9 
Behold - grace appea, 1 1 
Behold - innumerable29d 
Behold the Lamb of. .46 
Behold the morning . .46 
Behold - potter ondAW 
Behold - Rose o/Sha.62 
Behold the woman*s.97S 
Behold the wretch,.A 1 1 
Behold what wand. . .58 
Betieringwe rejoice .285 

Be like a hart on 65 

Beloved self must be.30l 
Beneath bis coding . .62 
BrBeathhissBile8..185 



Ihige 
Be thou my counsellor 142 
Be thou my pattem..282 
Beyond, lieyond this. 168 
Bless' dare the humhU^ 
Blessed are the meek .03 
Blessed are the men of03 
Blessed are the men ofl94 
BlessM are the men • .04 
Blessed are the pnre^ .94 
BlessM are the sou1s...93 
Bless'd are the 8uirer..04 
Bless'd he the everlas^ 
Blest . . Father aiM/341 
Bless'd be the Lamb.174 
BlessM . . Lord that.318 
BlessM he that comes.25 
Bless'd is the man.. .115 
Bless'd Jesus, what ..160 
Bless" dmoming, trA.218 
Bless'd with thejoyi272 
Blessings for ever on.. 58 
Blood has a poue ro264 
Break, sacred morn.. 240 
Bright angels, strike 222 
Bright image of the.. 135 
Bright King ofgloA9b 
Bright, like a sun. . .178 
Broad is the rooif... .200 
Bulwarks of mighty • .16 
Buried in shadows . .89 
Buried in sorrow and 234 
But, ah ! how soon. .205 
But all this glory lies 20 
But all was mercy . .250 
But bloody hands ... .42 
But Christ by his ownl31 
But - the heavenly. .284 
But drops of grief can 1 54 
But ere one fleeting.. 165 
But few among the,.Si^ 
Bui God shall raise ..127 
But how much mean... 77 
But 1 am jealous of . .74 

But I descend to 81 

But 1 shall rove and . .75 
But ril prolong his. .126 
But if ImmanuePs. . .200 
But if the Lord be. ...24 
Butinhislooksa...l02 
But in the grace. . . .323 



P^ 
But knotted whipe, . 242 
But lo, he leaves thoaell 
But man, vain nian..^ll 
But, mighty God... .260 
But my heart fails. .150 
But not the waters . .283 
But now no more ... .55 
ButO! howbafle...l05 
ButO! ]t8wdlamy.l94 
But, O my soul, for..102 
But, O my soul, if.. 107 
But, O the soul that. 173 
But oh ! the wiedom..220 
But 0, what beams ..170 
But - - conde8ceiidingl38 
But O, what gentle... 141 
But pricking thorB8..197 
But satan found a. . . .98 
But sorer vengeance.. 108 
But souls enlightened 108 
But speak, my Lord.. 140 
But spotless, innocentl 13 
But still the lustre of 271 
But the divinity with 330 
But the good Spirit. ...OO 
But the vile wretch ....87 
But there's a voice....235 
But there's an hour...26l 
But 'tis our God snp.164 
But tim'rous mortab 211 

But vengeance and 92 

But we are rome to... 203 
But we are wash'd in.. 05 
But when for works of 137 

But peace he.- 135 

But while 1 bled, and 336 
But whilst our spirits 112 

By faith the same 329 

By faith we knowtbelOO 
By glimmering hopes 198 
By his own poweralL.ll 
By milder ways doth 272 
By the rebellion of ...112 

CALL me away from 268 
Can a kind woman.. . .38 
Can creatures to perJSll 
Carnal provisions can 332 
Cheerful 1 feast on....205 
Cheerful we tread 274 
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Ckrigt and his cross 108 
Christ be ipy fir8te1ect49 
Christ is my light.. .247 
Clamoqr and wrath... 1 17 
ClaspM in my heaven 193 
Cold mountains and ,.282 
C9m0 all harmonious2S0 
Come, all ye droopiner3d2 
Come, and he*ll cleanselS 
.Come, and the Lord....17 

Come, children, to 36 

Come^ dearest Lord 121 
Come, fill oar hearts.. 121 
Come, happy souls .«250 
Come hither, all y^..l 14 
Come, Holy Spirii,A79 
Come, Holy Spirit, hel80 
Come lei us join ajoy3^ 
Come - - join our cheeb6 
Come "'lift our joy, Wb 
Come ^^ lijt our roi.335 
Come, my beloved .. . .74 
Come, naked, and. . . .16 
Come, the dear day ,.330 
Come we that lavf „..l7b 

Compassions in his 70 

Conceived in sin, (0...52 

Corruption, earth 257 

Could we but climb. .212 

DAILY our morta1...318 
I>aily we break thy... 300 
Dani^ers stand thick.;200 
Dark was the deep...288 
Darknefis and doubts 219 
Daui(hters o/Sion....06 
Dear Father, if thy...250 
Dear Father, let me..ll8 
DearGod,letalImy..]51 
Dear God ! the treasurlO 
Dear Lord, accept. ...257 
Dear Lord ! and shall 180 
Dear Lord, behold..S03 
Dear Lord, our thankf.64 
Dear Saviour, change340 
Dear Saviour, let thy 193 
Dear Saviour, steep...245 
Dearest of all the fia.290 
Death cannot make.A93 I 
Death is no more the 222 | 



Pasre 
Death may distolve.:9S 
Death/ Uis a m^/anc. 196 
Death was the threat.. .97 
Deceived by subtle,...97 
Deep in the dust beA\2 
Deep in the shades oflSS 

Deep on the palms 38 

DefiPd and loathsome .68 

Deny thyself, and 299 

Descendfrom heavenlfiS 

Do this (he cried) 314 

Do we not know thatlW 
Dost thou not dwell in 129 
Doth not the workm. 106 
Down from the palace329 
Down from the 8hini.225 
Down from the top....243 
Down headlong/rom243 

Down to the earth 53 

Down to the shades...230 
Down to this base ....188 

Draw us, O God 178 

Dread Sovereign let 152 

EACH following: mio.67 

Each of his words 308 

Each of them powerf,206 
Earth and the 6tars.,.307 
Eat of the tree of ]ife..69 
Engrav*d as in eternal2l5 
Enlighteu'd by thy...277 
Ere sin was born, .... 1 1 
Ere the blue heavens„10 
Eternal Father, who ...10 
Eternal glories to,. . . 198 
Eternal King:! 1 fear ..85 
Eternal plagues and.. 189 
Eternal Sovereign o/291 
Eternal Spirit, ire...277 
Eternal Spirit, write..273 
Eternal wisdom has. . . 15 
Eternity, with all its.212 
Exalted at his Father*s261 

FAITH hath an over. 23 
Faith in his name for..76 
Faith is the brightestlM 
Faith must obey her..l25. 
Far from my thoughtlb9 
Far from the r^ons 275 



Fte(fe 
Far from this world. . .26 
Far in the deep wherel89 
Father, he cries, for. 157 
Father, I long, Ifai2Vd 
Father, I thank thy . .21 
Father, my soulwoald269 
Father of lig^hts above344 
Father, 'tis thus, beca.20 
Father, we wait to...BS8 
Fearless of hell and...199 
Firm are the words... 206 
Firm as his throne... .95 
Firm as the earth My 123 
Flesh is a dangreroDS..301 
Fly from the false... 298 
Forbid it, Lord, that..320 
Forbid it, mighty God 97 
For ever his dear sacr233 
For food he gives his 314 
Forgive my guilt, 0,.227 
For us his flesh with.314 
For us his vital blood 314 
For you, the children 335 
Fresh as the grass ourl6^ 
Fresh blood, as cun8t.l30 
From Adam flows.. .300 
From heaven the sin.244 
From night to day .. . .77 
From thee, my God,.2r2t 
From thee, the oveiflo.44 
From the fair chamber 74 
From the highway....326 
From the third heaven 29 
From torturing pains. .40 
From torturing racks. .39 
Furnish me. Lord, wi.228 

GENTILES by naMfy 
Gently he draws my ...63 

Give me one kind 255 

Give me the trtng#...282 
Give me thy counsel.. .75 
Give to the Father prMb 
Give to the Spirit... .343 
Glory his fleecy robe..3l 
Glory to God on high..19 
Glory to God on high,.i^ 
Glory to God on bigh.348 
Glory - - that reigns 34*2 
Glory - - that stoops 204 
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Glory to God ihai....w4 
Glory - . tkeFather'sM2 
€lory - - the Son be 34*2 
€Iory - - the Spirit ..342 
Glory - . the Trinity34S 
aioTj to thee freat...341 
tvo heal the idck, go..ll5 
G09 humble swains*. • .12 
€0 nowy and boast...201 
Go preach my gospell 15 
Go, saith the Lord....l63 
Go worship at /iiiiita.l31 
Cod from on high beh.83 

God invitea ii8..177 

God has laid np In.. • .33 
Godi«aKiiwof....311 
God i$ a SptrUJMst 121 
God is mine all-Boffic248 
God Is my everlasting 33 
God is our shield... .210 
God is our sun, whosel53 
God my Redeemer • .257 
Godo/themarnhfr^ al74 
God oftketeass lAy..216 

God on his thirsty 38 

God that most stoop.. 100 
God/ the eternal atr.170 
Godf who tfi wuious*.48 
God*s kindest thought848 
Good God! on what..200 
Grace, like an uncor. 128 
Grace! 'tis a sweet... 192 
Grace, wisdom, jttsti.331 
Grant us the power8..200 
Great All in All!. ...186 
Great Babylon that.. .51 
Great Gody how infiM2l2 
Great God, how infin.2l3 
Great God, how wondr.51 
Great God, 1 own thy 301 
Great - - • thy sentenA^ 
Great God! is this.. 209 
Great God, mine eye8293 
Great God! renew... 273 
Great God, subdue ...288 
Great God^ thy flori.dXy7 
Great - - sovereign. ..305 
Great God^ to t0A<Ua259 
Great God, what poor 190 
Great King 0/ glory 299 
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Great Prophet, let.... 139 
Great Prophet of my. 141 
Great was the day,..295 

HAD 1 a glance of...l86 

Had I the pinions 155 

Had I the tongues of\2ld 
Hail, great Immanuel 100 
Happy the church IA209 
Happy the heart wA.183 
Happy the men that..329 
Hark from the tombs 209 
Hark! the Eternal ... .36 
Harky the Redeemer.M 
Haste, my beloTed...,287 
Haste, - - fetch my ..221 
Haste then, but with 160 
Haste then, upon the.249 
Have we forgot the.. .37 
He bids the clouds ...288 
He bids the sun forbe.81 
He bids young si nner8297 
He brought the Spir.304 
He builds and guardsl46 
He calls me from the...68 
He calls the fool, and..82 
He dies; and in that..l23 
He dies ; the heaTens 280 
He ever lives to inter. 131 
He feeds our hope8...297 
He formed the 8eas...l58 
He from the caves of..91 
He frowns, and dark.312 
He gave the lion and 289 
He gave the vaulted .312 
He gives me there his 66 

He has done more 44 

He has engrossed my...72 

He in the days of 113 

He is a God of sov'r.l96 
He is our Light ; our 328 
He keeps the father's. 96 
He knows no 8badow306 
He knows what wan-3i9 
He lives ! he lives, and23 
He makes the great. .45 

He over-rules all 190 

He passM the tents...296 
He rais'd me from the228 
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He ran, and fell uponlll 
He reigns upon th' ..258 
He said, and dreadful .54 
He8aid,andhaateD*dtIl 
He said, and with a ..27^ 
He said, let the wide 215 
He shall fulfil thygre.lO 
He sits upon th* eter^.47 
He smiles and cheers 325 
He sought a city lairlOD 
He spake; and bid... 98 
He spake, and light..lI6 
He - to Abiah*m and .55 
He spoird the powefs225 
He spoke, and straig.164 
He sunk beneadi oar.316 
He takes my aool cre..72 
He takes the men 6[^m 
He tells the aged......297 

He that can dash .....215 

He that can shake.. 190 
He took our mortal..«157 
He walks npoA the....«81 

He will present omr 80.47 
He wounds tfie heart 312 
He'll never quencfa...ll3 
Hear what the uaiceJSB 
Heaven shall advance 126 

Hell and ite liona 188 

Hell and the gjave . .218 
Hell' and thy sins res.223 
Hence and for ever ...280 
Hence from nty soul2l9 
Hence we awake oor 266 
Here a bright squad. 163 
Here at thy ctom.. .149 
Here consecrated wat265 
Here every bowel <tf..327 
Here his whole name 324 
Here 1 behold his • . .324 
Here I behold thy... 213 
Here in thy gospel'8..271 
Here let our hearts ...317 
Here, says the kind..325 
Here shdl you ta8te....l7 
Here, sinners, you. . .250 
Here thy revenging ..339 
Here we behold his...317 
Here we have seen... JI28 
Here we have wash'd 337 
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Here we reoeiTe • • • .3*7 
ifiTt^A as the heav:n$2S2 
Uigh in the midst df.i66 
;Hi^A 00 a Mil ofdax 166 
Sj^h OD the croes tlie«102 
Hisi bouiodless yeara..l62 

His cross a sare.. 261 

His dearest fle^i i>e.-.62 
His dyiag crimson . .820 
His eyes are majesty..?! 
His goodness ruiis./.2()8 
His band no thaDder.25l 
His hands are fairer. .70 
His head, the dear . .237 
His head the finest,. .70 
His honour and his... 127 
His honour is enga^. 123 
His joyful aoul shalI..126 
His living power. . . .224 
His mercy, like a.... 308 
His mouth that ponr'd71 
His name is holy .. . .308 
His nostrils breathe ..208 
His orders run thro* .259 
His owu soft hand .. . .29 
His promise stands. .302 
His quivering lip.. . . 173 
His sovereign power..307 
His soul, what agonies330 
His sounding chariot 208 
His spirit purifies ourl25 
His terrors keep the..309 

His very word of. 215 

His words of prophecy .31 

Ho! all ye hungry 15 

Ho! ye that pant for.. 15 
Honour immortal must58 
Honour's a puff of. . .248 
Honour to the AlmiJM^ 
Hosanna l«t the earth 181 
Hosanna to bis boun.329 
Hosanjia - - glorious«276 
HoewmQ' King Da.347 
Hosanna to our con .234 
Hosanna - - coaquer.23& 
Hosanna to the i|icar,348 
Hosanna to the King^4S 
Hostmna - - Prince J^7 
Hosama - ^ - o/iig,232 
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Hosanna to the Son. 34^ 
Hosanna with a c4?.153 
Hovering amongst.. .321 
Hoip are thy glories2Q9 
How beauteous ctr«. .19 
How blessed are our ey 1 9 
How boundless is our304 
How can I die while. 203 
How can I sink v:ith2&3 
How charming is their 19 
How cold and feeble .305 
How condescending. 31^ 
How dreadful was.. .127 
How far the beavenly.28 
How full of anguish246 
How glorious was the 127 
How happy areourearslO 
How heavy is the nig 90 
How honourable is the\ 6 
How is thy glorious..2IG 
How jarring and howl 82 
How justice frown*d.l66 
How large the prom 102 
How long, dearSaviour29 
How oft have sin and\*2^ 
How oft they look to 202 
How rich are tAy....325 
How sad our state ••235 
How seldom do I nse.245 
How shall I bear that .84 
HotD shall I praiscSOa 
How short and husty\77 
How should the sons ..80 
How strong in our .. . .52 
How strong thine arm44 
How sweet Sf awful 327 
How vain a toy is.. .241. 
How vain are all rAil92 
How we deserve the..l78 
How we should scorn207 
How well thy ble8sed275 
How wondrous greatZ39 
How would my leapia2ir> 

[ AM my Love's, and.65 
I am the first, and I...42 
I am the lsi4, and I* • .79 
I ask them wheace*..282 
I bring him to «iy*« • .66 
i by my holy mime*. .79 
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I by myself h^e^«4# 
I call lor he^evs> bMt.35 
I call that legacy my316 
I can do all things, or24 
f cannot bear thine.J2IBlB 
I cannot live coatente247 
I charge you all, ye. .66 
f could renounce my.. 198 
f die with hunger •••111 
/ give immortal praS4b 
I glory in infirmity.,. ,2i 
I hate the tempter,4^2&7 
1 lay my body. dowB...76 
/ lift my banner t #airA36 
I love my Shepherds. 139 
|.-Sbepberd*s voi.l4S 
I love the Lord Ihatst284 
/ love the triiu2me#...287 
/ send the joys ({/'eal5f 
/ sing my Samour^s 261 
I thank thy sovereign 99 
I was not born for. . .264 
I was bis chief delight 89 
I would for ever apeak324 
( would not be a str. ^OS 
1 yield my powers io.«.77 
If but a Mo#es wav/s.«2l6 
If God his voice of. .216 
if half the strings of...50 
If in my Fatber^s love49 
If light attends the. .249 
if love to God and.... 129 
If aatan rage, and ain269 
If sin be pardoned, 1..99 
I f smiling mercy crown IS 

If thou deapise a 303 

Vd part with all the.^lS 
ril be a sun of righte^4 
ril give him, saith...l27 
1*11 gp and with a... Ill 
ril make your great .115 
Vm hke a helpless.. ..104 
I'm not ashamed to.,iJH 
Iromei^e compassion 137 
impossible! Forthine248 
In dsrkest shades if..)99 
In Gabriel's hand a..54 
in h«mbl« «mtes oar..234 
in Jesus we behold...l36 
In lively figiur^ here 330 
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In me tlone thatl men..79 
In me, the Lord, shell 79 
In |Muredi8e» within tb«73 
In each soctetj as. • .204 
In the cold pnson of..210 
In the red sea» bj Mo,44 

In thee shall Israel 80 

In thine own iiwyt.OdO 
In vain had Adain.. .331 
In Tain might lofty... 191 
In vain on earth we..287 
In Tsin our mortal . ,337 
In vain shall satan . .267 
In Tain the baffled... .225 
In Tain the bright,. .241 
In vain the busy sons239 
In Tain the sons of ea. 76 
In Tain the tempter ..219 
In Tain the tremblin§;275 
In vain the trM/lAy...30 
in Tain the world ac 249 
In Tain to heaTen i^hel96 
In Tain we ask God*s..88 
/n - - lavish out 0Kr..l7 
In Tain we tune our.. 180 
In Tinejards planted...72 
In worship so di Tine. ,.12 
Infinite grace our... .321 
Injinite grie/f amaz.^42 
Infinite toy or endless 200 
infinite leagues beyonl71 
Infinite loTer! gracio 166 
Infinite pity touched .224 
Infinite was our guilt 322 
Is he a door? Til entias 
l8heafire?He*llpul33 
Is he a fountain } therl32 
Is he a rock ? how firm 133 
Is he a rose ? not Shar 132 
Is he a star? he brea 134 
Is he a sun ? his bea 134 
Is tie a temple? I adol33 
Whe a tree? the worl32 
Is he a Tine? his hea 132 
ts he away? he Iead8l33 
ts he compared to.. . .132 
Is he designed acorn 133 
Is he the head ? each t32 
1$ this the kind retu.2120 
Israel, rejoice now. « .270 



It cost him cries and, 
It cost him death to..326 
It fiaes high, anddro232 
It sets times past in«.109 

JEHOVAH rei^ni,909 
Jehovah speaks^ let .. 78 
JehoTsh sp4*sks the ....50 
Jesus, allure me by ....60 
Jesus alone shall be a 1 83 
Jesus beholds where. ..90 
Jesus can make a dy.l77 
Jesiks how glorious is.. 88 
JeeuMf in thee our «y«130 
Jesus, I throw my arm254 
Jesus invites his Mii.3i4 
Jesus is gone above,.S18 
J(«us is worthy to rece57 
Jesus, my God ! 1 kno.94 
Jesus my great hrgh 143 

Jesus priest has 139 

Je^us, O when i^ball..179 
Jesus our pa8SOTer....297 
Jesus the ancient faith 103 
Jesus, the God, inTit.335 
Jesus, the God, that...335 
Jesus the hoi) chitd....22 
Jesus, the Kin^r of.... 131 
Jesus, the Lord, appel22 
Jesns, - - shall guard..33 
Jesus the man of coit.21 
Jesus, the vision of thy27 
Jesus, thou eTerfasting^ 
Jesus! thy feast we..3 14 
Jesus, to thy dear fail 74 
Jetusy uje bless thy . .49 
JesnSt tee bow beJ'oreSS2 
Jesus, we come at. . . 1 15 
Jesus, we will frequent09 
JesuSj with all /Ay... 174 
John was the prophet.. 43 
Join all the glorious 140 
Join all the names. .138 
Joy to the Master of..333 
Joyful with all the stra26 
Just as we see the lonl87 
Just in the last distr. 116. 
Just so our thoughts.. 187 
Justice nnsheath*d . .336 
Justice upon t dread]307 
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KIND is the speechjn 
Kind is thy langnage..72 
Kindly he brought ne 62 
Kingdoms on firm. . .291 
Knowledge, alas !*tis 183 
Know that his kingd.202 

LADEN with guiiiOh 
Let all onr powers. . .315 
Lei all our tonguesJUi 
Let all that dwell aboTc67 
Let cares like a wild..211 
Let Cgesar^s due be...29i 
Let elders worship at. . .9 
Let everlasting glor.^Tb 
Let cTery act of worsh.67 
Let every mortal ear^A^ 
Let eTery nation calL..55 
Let - - eTery age.. , .347 
Let eTery saint nboTe346 
I^t - - with cheerfal.272 
Let God the Father.J342 
Let God the Maker^sMi 
Lei groTeling beasts..218 
Let beaTeuly Iotc. . .184 
Let him embrace aty..00 
Let Jew and Gentile. .87 
Let Jews and Greeks 279 
Let me but hear aty...24 
Let mortal tongues, .53 
Let mortals neVr refu.25 
Let my beloTed come..69 
Let old ingratitude. .220 
Let others boast howlCS 
Let others stretch... .241 
Let Papists trust wh.l82 
Let Ihariseeso/hLUO 
Let pride and wralh..ll4 
Let princes of exalted262 
Let proud imperious..226 
Let sinful sweets be..319 
Let such amaxing . . .325 
Let the false rapture9i203 
Let the old heaihenslW 
Let the seventh angei59 
Let the Tain world . .333 
Let the whole raee o/^Ah 
Let the wild leopar.^M 
Let them neglect thylM 
Let those lefuae t« . . 175 
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Let tyrants make bo..2^ 
Lei us hdore ik' eierSi7 
Let us iodale;e a cheef339 
Let worms deTour. . .249 
Lifi and immortal. ..27f^ 
Life is the hour that. .82 
L\fe is the time to se,S2 
Lift op the everlastiiiglG 
Lijt up your eyes tolS2 
Lift . - eyes, ye sons 188 
Light are the IMHM* -MS 
like flames or fire..,.l72 
Uke sheep we went.A27 
like trees of myrrh.*..69 
Lingering about theael47 
Lions and beasts af...2Bl 
Live, glorious Lord.i.229 
Lo» by the sons of •• • .98 
Loy he reef ives a aealeddl 
X.O9 the destroying..M6 
Lo the young triSes..*B4 
L09 what a giorious.*2d 
Long ere the lofty.. .162 
Long have Fsat ben^SM 
Long may the king.«.258 
Long nights and dark 198 
Look how rebellious •••36 
Look bow we gT0Tel.*179 
Look np» my sool to*.322 
Look upward in the..lU2 
Lard, at thy tempie...Q7 
Lord, can a f(teble. ; •302 
Lord, cleanse my sonl323 
Lord here we bend •\233 
Lord how divine My324 
Lord bow oar souls.. .237 
Lord how seeure and2l02 
Lord "-my consci. A04 
Lord I address thy.. 129 
Lord 1 adore thy ma.l56 
Lord, if my heart we.296 
Lord, in the temple of 2A9 
Lord, let not all my..299 
Lord, search my tho* 122 
Lord, shall we lie so.. 170 
Lord, thy commands ..76 
Lord, we adore thy. • .91 
Lord, - - thy bount..dM 
Lord, - - thy va#<...256 
Lord, we are blind^, 171 
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Lord, we con/ess owrlOI 
Lord, we have long...252 
Lord, we obey thy. . .251 
Lord, what a heattenlCO 
Lord, what a wretchlf^ 
l^ord, when 1 leave. .259 
Ldrd, when I quit... 246 
Lord, when my thou^ 150 
Lord, while the frame289 
Lord, with this guilty 152 
Love is the grace... .120 
Love suffers long with 1 19 

MADNESS by natu.294 
Make baste, my dayslOO 
Make our best spiees..09 
Malice and rage,tbosll9 
Man has a soul af...287 
May bat this graee.;;261 
May I with those for.. i43 
May not the Soverei.lOI> 
Mercy and truth onitel95 
Mere mortal power.. . .37 
Might I but climb to 193 
Mighty Redeemer. , ^274 
Millions of years my .221 
Mistaken souls, that 124 
Mortals with joy behe.ll 
Moses beheld the pro« 45 
Mountains by bis alm.81 
Much of my time haB,.75 
Must angels sink for..245 
Moat we indulge a. .303 
My Advocate appearsl43 
My - <'> on high. . • . . 139 
My best beloved keep671 
My bright example... 139 
My busy thoogfau at..86 
My dear Almighty. .305 
My dear Almighty Lo 143 
My dear Redeemer..2B\ 
My dove, who bidest«..64 
My drowsy powers. A70 
My eyes and ears.. . .283 
My faith would lay • .284 
My flesh is food and 329 
Mjr God! and can... 247 
Aiy God, how endle$s7Q 
My God, I cry, with.105 
" fy God, my life, ffty23U 
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My God, my portion^^ 
My God, permit me..268 
My God, the spring A99 
My God, what endle.lB6 
My guilt appearU . . 104 
My heart grows warm 160 
My heart has 6tudied..35 
My heart, how drea244 
My hopes of heaven.. 104 
My Lord, my couqu. 140 
My name is printed..l94 
Mv passions rise and 150 
My Saviour God, iiiy283 
My Saviour's pierced322 
My sister and my spouOS 
My soul, come meduWJ 
My soul forsakes A^155 
My soul looks back. 284 
My soul, no more at. .267 
My soul obeys the al.235 
My soul to pastures.. .65 
My soul would leave 199 
My surety Undertake6l39 
My sword shall boast..36 
My Ibougbu are searc.36 
My thoughts on aw/. 147 
My thoughts surmo, 302 
My willing soul woukl 159 

NAKED,asfromthe\^ 
Nations, the learued..286 
Nature and sin are....274 
Nature and timequite212 
Nature has all its glori89 
Nature shall be di88ol304 
Nature with all her 145 
Nature with o;>efi....323 
Navies that rule the..258 
New. life it spreads. .321 
Night unto night his.. 151 
No beams of cedar or..61 
No fiery vengeance. .181 
No, IshallenuythemWl 
No, ni repike at. . .249 
No longer will I ask..lte 
No more let sin or sa.llO 
No more, my God, /..99 
No more shall hunger..39 
No more the bloody..280 
No more, ye lusts... •252 
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No soiokiiig: twecto...ttS7 
No Tftiii discovrt t • • . 196 
No works iiordQtiM..295 
Nor deatii nor hdK. «!33 
Nor dens of prey, aor 68 
Nor doth it yet appearftS 
Nor canh» nor all the240 
Hor onrth, nor teaa...I34 
Aor eye hoik seem^narW 
Nor hath the King of..38 
Nor let oor Toicet • • «922 
Not all that men on.. M 
Not all that tyrants.. 140 
Noiaiiikebiood^..2M 
Not all the chains ... 126 
Not all the flattering. 128 
Not all the harps abo240 
Not - • onltPan</onn88 
Not - - pains that e'er 78 
Not all their angnish 147 
Not by the terrors of 128 
Not choicest neats. .284 
Nai diff€reiU/ood,.lU 
Not for our duties or 122 
Not from tkt dwsi.. . .78 
Not the feifttM fie]ds276 
Not the maBehms or^95 
Not to condemm Me. ..92 
Not to the terron o/293 
Not with omr mortaLM 
Nothing but truth... 121 
Now be the God of...M 
Now by the 6owe/f..l]7 
Now for a tune of. .187 
Now for the lore 1 bearOO 
Now, from bis high. .158 
Now have our Aear/^328 
Now he appears almo 298 
Now he bedews old . . .45 
Now he persuades. • .297 
Now I can leave this...27 
Now 1 complain, and.285 
Now in the gairriei..72 
Now in the heat of . .e& 
Now is the hour of dar&3 
Now let a spncf o«j..288 
Now let my soul arisel44 
Now let our poms bdSM 
Now let the Father.Mi 
Now let the flamiBg..S21 



Now let the Lord flrjr194 
Now may our joylul..l8l 
Now most the riaing...OD 
Now 8Qt0n cwmee lOf .298 
Now ehall uty imwurddS 
Now shaU my minntesl94 
Now, sinners, dry. . .251 
Now they approach a..40 
Now - • the Almighty 89 
Now they are sent to 259 
Now thon array*sf...25G 
Now though he feig.817 
Now through the Teil..63 
Now to my soul, imm807 
Now to the God of... .26 

Now whose pow 121 

Now to the handa of..260 
Now to the Lamb that 10 
iVoii7.-J:ordaitoA/e]91 
Now -"^ Lord thai.. M 
Now - - power of.. .122 
Now to the shining. .156 
Now we are bom a. .273 
Now we may bow bef 255 
Now you must trium.S86 

O COULD I say wit261 
O could our thaakliil 191 
O could we die with..207 
O could we make our212 
O for a perscTering.. .95 
O for a sight, a pleas 188 
O for a strong, and. .206 
Ofor on overeoMiNgr*«25 
O for some signal ol[217 
Ofor this love let ...225 

O let earth and..243 

O happy souls ! O glol29 
0, how 1 hate those ..253 
O ! if my Lord would 177 
Oifmy ioul wom . . .258 
O let me climb those 134 
O kt ny name engrav.73 
O like the sun may 1,.75 
O love of infinite deg.243 
O may 1 Iito to reach192 
O may I stand before. 43 
O may my spirit daily 72 
O may thy oounsel«..265 
O may tfay pardoning..82 



O miiflit I hear Ihine215 
O might 1 once moMitia^ 
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When strangers stasui71 
When the first paren^QA 
When the great BmilieO 
When the last fire ....104 
When thro' the desert 44 
When we are rms*d/r60 
When weaker ChristilU 
When will that glori»304 
Whence df$ our monniiS7 
Whence then shoald..206 
Where are the mourtM^ 
Where grace can nei.185 
Where is the shadow..^^! 
Whese pleasure rolls 155 
Where promises and 137 
Where satan reign'd..l281 
Where sin did reign.. 113 
Where vice has held 301 
. While all our hearte..327 
While at Jiis table sits61 
While flesh, k^ense 273 
While God the Com. 343 
While he is absent fr319 
While here our variou8260 
While Jesus shines. .187 
While Jews on their..290 
While like a tide our 162 
While once upon thi8320 
While such a scene of 161 
While the eternal Thr323 
While time his sharp.304 
While we have breathl64 
While wretched we...202 
Whilst others starve..248 
Whilst with a meltiog253 
White is his soul, from 70 
White lilies all around204 
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Pbr» 
Wko earn describe the ^ 
Who dares refone to . .51 
Whohasbriiev'dihylTI^ 
Wko is thit fair one..79 
Who shall adjudge the2d 
Who shall pretend to308 
Who shall the Lord^sTS 
Why do we mourn <ff 148 
Why do we then ind. 38 
Why does your /ace 231 
Why is my heart so 164 
Why fAighij Lord, thv34 
Whj should my fooli.l64 
Why should my pas. 268 
Why should the chilli 
Why should this par 304 
Wliy should thy hrideOl 
Why shouldwe start 176 
Why should we trem 148 
Why was I made to..327 
Wild and unwfiolesomc52 
With cheerjul votee.136 
With Christ our Lord .49 
With hesTeuly weap...33 
With herbs and plants289 
With holy fiar, and \^ 
With inward gust ih^l28 



Pftge 
With joy the Father. .03 
With joy tpe mfditatel 13 
With joy we tell the 334 
With living bread, and 63 
With looks and hearts 12 
With names of ▼trtne202 
With pitying eyes the225 
With tender pity in..l35 
With the bame bless. 103 
With what divine and -27 
Woe to the wretch . .270 
Wonder and plea8are..60 
Worthy for erer is the32 
Worthy is he that was 57 
Worthy the Lamb that 56 
Wretch that | am to..l65 

YE angels round the^4& 
Ye British isles, who .,48 
Ye dying souls, that ...80 
Ye judgea of the earth262 
Ye perishing and nakel5 
Ye planets, to his ho.218 
Yesaints, employ your342 
Ye sons ofAdM^ «a«ii83 
Ye sons of God, opp.208 
Ye sons of pride, that206 



Ye that in shades of • JJ^ 
Yes, and before we. , 17^ 
Yes, and 1 must and...fiO 
Yes, Fm secure beii.«140 
Yes, my beloved to. . .70 
Yes, my Redeemer. ,2S3 
Yes, we will praise. .226 
Yes, you must bow. .201 
Ye$, everlasting God 2SB6 
Yet faith may triumph 14 
Yet, glorious Lord. • .171 
Yet I would not be. .246 
Yet if 1 might make 963 
Yet, mighty God, otti2Q3 

Yet feeble fnunel46 

Yet - - thy soveraiga..41 
Yet • - thy wondrous ..58 
Yet, saith the Lord, sh38 
Yet the dear path to..l97 
Yet there is one of. .105 
Yet, when the BouDd.158 
Yet why, my soul .. .104 
Yet with my God L.. 78 
Your streams were . .156 

ZEAL and revenge...34Q 
Ziofi rejoice f ifJudahf&S 
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Aaron and cbnst lao 

Moees, and Jo6haa.f • 200 

Abba Father 58 

Abel and Christ « 264 

Abraham^ the call of. 116 

his faith 4iDd obedience -• • • .100 
blessings of on the Gentiles. . 

54, 102, 103, 227 

offering his son. 116 

hardened sinners made chil- 
dren of .•••• 91 

Absence and presence of God. . . . 

289,240,246 

from God deprecated 263 

perpetuid, intolerable. . .246, 254 

from public worship 268 

Absent Saviour, meniorial of the 

313,318 

love to llie i. 98 

Access to the throne of grace 256 

AdoMy sovereign of the creatures ..245 
the fall of 97 



Page 
AdoMy corrupt nature from.. .272, 299 

the first and second 52 

Adopiion , .58, 128 

and election • .49 

Adftocaie^ Christ our 138, 140 

Affections, inconstant 164 

unsanctified 305 

spiritual, described • .202 

desired ...268,274 

Affiicted^ Christ*8 compassion to 

the. 113 

Afflictions and death under Provi- 
dence 78 

gentle ....•802 

removed by prayer 81 

submission to 13, 116, 256 

comfort under 194, 210 

Aged sinner, at death • • • • • .85 

All in all, God our 239, 240 

AlUsuMcience of Christ. 28 

of grace, in duty and in suffer- 
ing .....24,37 
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PiBfe 

All^sufitience^ diTine, oar com- 
plete bliM 155 

Ahmoit Chriitiatu. • , , , • .C91 

AmbiiiQM of the world .248 

Amem • 33 

Anchor^ hope «n.« • • 123 

Angei of the coyeiiaDt» Christ the 

great.. 138, 149 

AngeU, bad, th&r mi 169 

punished tod man saved 243, 244 
▼anqnished snd miserable ••••172 
Angeittgood, happy at the con- 

▼ersioB of sinners 200 

jnioistering to Christ and to 

aaints 102,259,260 

praise the Lord 172 

their song at Christ^s birth ••••11 

Anger snd Iots of God 226 

Anikkriii, his min 35, 51, 54 

ApesMes perishing 299 

Apostiei oommissioaed 115 

Appweif spiritual 15, 28 

Arm of Uie Lord, made hare^ • • • • ,19 
the chnrch sealed on Christ*s.^^73 

Arwu of ereriasting Me 228 

Armour^ the gospel 223, 268 

Aicension of Christ 222 

Ashamed, not, of Christ or his gos- 
pel 94,333 

Atsteiamee, gracious, in duty 37 

in spiritual warfare 228 

against sin and aatan 37 

Aauramce, desired 

129, 214, 245, 254, 307 

of heaven 33, 210 

of the love of Christ 23, 219 

Atanememi of Christ 302, 338 

Atirihutes, divine 300, 31 1 

Avenger, God an, of his saints.^ • ^262 

BABES, new bom, in religion •..128 
Babylon, the fall of, predicted • • • .35 

falling 51 

fallen 54 

Backsiidings and returns 104 

Banquet of divine love 02, 325 

Baptiem and circumci8ion47, 271, 283 
commission of .,••••••••• • .271 



Pkce 

Baptism of inftints. 109, 271 

children devotMl to God by, 

103, 109 
preaching, and the Lord^s sup- 
per ^ 283 

believers buried with Christ in 1 10 

Beaiifie vision 213, 221 , 287 

Beatitudes 93 

Beiievmg to salvation 92 

Believer described 128 

deatb and burial of a 148 

Beauty of Christ.. • • • 70 

of his righteoBsness 28 

of gospel preachera^ 19 

of holiness 17 

Birth does not convey grace 91 

first and second. 88 

of Christ 10,11,22,54 

miracles at his 279 

Blessed, the, deneribed 93 

the dead in the Lord. ^.26 

Blessedness, only in God and Christ 

30, 239, 240 

of heaven 30,40,232,342 

of gospel times 19 

Blessing of Abraham on Uie Geo- '* 

files 102,108,277 

Blessings of the gospel 45,49 

Bhod ofChrist cleaiisingl7,95,235,28«- 
the seal of the New TeaiiHient 315 

and flesbt pur food 331, 332 

Spirit, and wat^r 322 

of Abel. •••,•*• 264 

Boasting, excluded • , .89 

in Christ^ •••'•• 318, 332 

Book of God*s decrees 245 

of life •••194,245 

Branch, Christ the promised • • • • • .45 

Bread of life 131, 317 

Britain, praise to God fnim..l45, 238 

Brother, Christ a. 131, 136 

Burial of a saint ..•• 14^ 

with Christ in baptism 110 

Business of glorified saint8-30,39,40 

CMSAR, the dues of 291 

Call, the gospel ^ 15, 87 

accepted...,,, ••••• ,325 



Digitized by 



Google 



Alphabetical index of subjects in the hymns. 



If tha Votm or llrnn io«fflit for csaMt ba fo«iui oader •■• wovd look for It widar 

oeeapiM Moto Asa oao poge, Um nnmbar rofon to tint pofo on wfakh tho Hjbb coaa 



• wlMnUioiljrHa 



Calvary 9 remembering. 316 

Canaan and heaven ; .211, 269 

Captain of salvation I38» 140 

Cares and sorrows welcomed 210 

and woes we are born to 78 

Carnal mind. 52 

joys parted ,with < . « . . . . 155, 156 

re^on iiumbled 20, 21 

Cause^ onr, left with God 78 

Ceremonies, without reli^on. . . . .1 14 
Change, a religious, effected by 

the gospel 280 

Characters and titles of Christ.. . . 

22, 131, 134, 136, 138, 140 

of true Christians 128 

Charity and love 1 17, 119 

and nncharitableness 114 

Chastity 95, 96 

Children, infants, in the covenant 

102, 103 

devoted to God 1(»3 

in baptism 109, 272 

of God ...58 

their characters 128 

their privileges desired 128 

Christ and Aaron 130 

and Abel 264 

the second Adam . . , 112 

his all-suificiency 32 

the beloved described 

63,70,71,72 

his love to his church 68 

his commission 92 

crucified 101, 102 

the desire of all nations. .... .54 

his glory and grace 191 

his glory in heaven 236 

his human and divine nature 

10, 22, 25 
his names, titles, & characters 

22,134,136, 138, 140 

his offices 276 

his power and wisdom 323 

Priest, and King. 276 

sent by the Father. 250, 251 

Christian life 263 

almost one 299 

character of a true, •••••••• ,58 



Pagfe 

Christian religion, its excellence... 275 

virtues 301 

the weak, not to be despised..! 14 

Church, beauty of the 67 

her complaints avenged 54 

her espousals to Christ 66 

a garden enclosed .68 

its happiness 209 , 

the house of God .38 

its safety in trouble. .16, 38, 209 
in the wilderness 73 

Clrcumcis'on and baptism .. . .47, 283 
abolished 277 

Cloathing, spiritual 15, 28, 39 

Comfort from the covenant made 

with Christ .185 

from the gospel 275 

from the hope of heaven 210 

under sorrows of body and 

mind 194,210 

from the divine presence ... ,199 
from the divine promises and 

faithfulness 185, 205 

restored 219 

Commission of Christ. . .92, 250, 251 
of the apostles... • 115 

Communion with Christ and saints.314 
between Christ & his church 60, 65 
between saints in heaven and 

on earth 293 

with Christ desired 159 

Compassion of Christ to the af- 
flicted and tempted 1 13 

of a dying Saviour 316, 337 

Complaint of desertion 303 

of dulness 170, 179 

of a bad heart 244 

of indwelling sin 104, 303 

of sloth and negligence. .170, 179 
of temptation 308 

Condemnation by the law. . . .87, 104 
none to believers 23 

Condescension of Christ. , . .279 

of God to our affairs .190 

to our worship 81 

Confidence in God 23 

Conqueror, Christ a 14, 138, 140, 234 

Conquerors, believers. ...... .25, 42 
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Ccmseieiue, tecnre, aiid awakened 104 

the pleasures of a good 202 

C<mstamey in the gospel 43 

Canlenimeni and love 117 

Cimversum, the author and nature 

of. 88,124 

the difficulty of 301 

delayed 82,84,85 

earnestly desired 274 

the joy of heaven 92 

praise for 300 

Cimtieiiim of sin, by the ]aw..87, 104 

by the cross of Christ . .227, 242 

Comer*»i<mei an emblem of Christ 131 

Coronaiiom of Christ 66 

Corrupted nature derived fmm 

Adam 52,200 

Carrupiiom, general, of manners. • .52 

CounMeiior^ Christ the 140 

Courage^ Christian, excited 43 

under trials. 210 

in duty and sufferings • . . .24, 43 

in death 23 

under peisecution 23, 149 

CovMonf , of works, cannot save us 87 

made with Abraham 

102, 272, 277 

children in the 102, 103 

the unchangeable 123 

its piomises. 17 

seUed 123,315 

)iope in the, under temptation.l 23 

Cweiowitiess 30, 202, 248 

CreoiUm of the world 288 

the old and new 88, 274 

called to praise God 217 

and preservation.^ 158 

and providence 288 

CreaiureSf their vanity 287 

love to the, dangerous. 192 

God far above 77 

praising God 217 

Crou of Christ our glory 333 

benefit of the... 338 

salvation by the. 149 

repentance flowing from it... .253 

crueifision by the 319 

Prifwn of righteousness ••••••••• .33 



Crucifixicm of sin 118, 901 

to the world 319 

of Christ afresh 97 

Curse^ on the fir^t sinner. . ..••.. .97 
removed by Christ. • . . .284 

Custom, in sin .••••••. .300 

DANGER of death and hell 200 

of neglect 82, 87 

of pride 20 

of our pilgrimage • .197 

of love to the creatures 192 

Darhieis, light in, from Christ's 

presence 199, 240 

of esrih, and light of heavcii..l97 
of providence 256 

DartSy satan*8 fiery 210 

Da^f everlasting • 107 

of grace and duty... 82 

of thanksgiving 145, 258 

of judgment 59 

Dead in the Lord, blessed. 26 

to sin, by Christ 97 

raised by the gospel 280 

Death of Christ volunUry 229 

caused by sin 227 

grace and glory by it.. • • . . . .338 

Deaths of men, under providence. .78 

of a sinner 30,147, 196 

of sn aged sinner 8i^ 

of a saint 26, 148 

and glory anticipated 200 

sometimes sudden.... . . .200, 201 

sting of, gone 25 

fear of, when groundless 176 

desirable 27,207 

dreadful or delightful 196 

overcome by faith . . , 25 

triumphed over 249, 257 

preparation for. .33, 308 

God's presence in 263 

terrible to the guilty 85 

made easy by a view of Christ 

176,328 
made easy by a view of Christ 

and of heaven 193, 211 

meditation on 207 

and eternity 14, 173 
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Page 
Death and immediate glory.^.lOOy 207 

and the resurrection. . . .249, 257 
JDeceitfulness of sin 202 

of worldly joys 156 

Deereesy divine 21, 106, 245 

reyeated by Christ 9 

not to be vainly searched into 245 
DedictUion of the soul to Christ 

224. 315 

of children 103, 109, 272 

Defence and salvation in God . . . .209 

Deity of Christ ....10, 22, 25, J95 

Delay of conver8ion82, 84, 85, 170,177 
Delight m God 186, 302 

in converse with Christ... 159, 160 

in ordinances 159, 159, 160 

. in the whole of duty 263 

Delwerance^ national . • • « ^ .145, 238 

seasonable .116 

from Spiritual enemies . . • • i . 

209, 210, 228 

Denial, of self. 118, 299, 301 

Departure from God lamented... .164 
Dep^ndancCj See faith. 
Depravity of human nature. • . • 

62, 272, 299 
Desertion and temptation lamented 303 
Despair y unreasonable, in the hum- 
ble 231 

and presumption • .104, 297, 298 

Devices^ satan*s 297, 298 

Devil, his fiery darts,.. 210 

his various temptations ..297, 298< 

his enmity tp Christ. 97 

vanquished 53, 234 

Devotion, fervent, desired. 179 

Disease, or distemper, the soar8..294 

Dissolution of all things 158 

Distance from God bewailed 299 

Distinguishing favours 106, 327 

Dominion, God*8 eternal • • .212 

over the sea. • ; 216 

Door, Christ compared to a. 131 

Doubts and fears discouraged. . . ,231 

censured 37, 38, 205 

suppressed. 37 

removed k129, 211 

Dulness, spiritual, complained of..l70 



Duties^ religious 118 

constancy in 74 

to God and man 105 

delightful 263 

hindered by sin 232 

help in, desired 74 

not meritorious 87 

and joys of the heavenly hosts 232 

EARNEST of the Spirit ...100, 129 
Earthly-mindedness, lamented.. « ,268 
Election, sovereign and free.,.. 

20. 21, 106, 

in Christ 49 

excludes boasting 89 

End of the world 158, 304 

Enemies, the church's, disappoint- 
ed 238 

triumphed over by Christ ..34^ 35 

and by Christians 16 

salvation from spiritual 228 

Enemy, the last, destroyed 25 

Enjoymmt, the best 159, 160 

Enmity of the ramal mind.. • . . . , ,52 
between Christ and satan.. • , .97 

Envy and love '. ... 117 

Espousals, the churches, to Christ.66 

Eternity of God 161 

of his dominion 212 

and death 173 

succeeding this life 200 

Evening hymns 75, 152 

or morning. 76, l$3 

Example of Christ , 281 

of saints 282 

Exhortation to diKgence 43 

FAITH, a living and a dead. . .124 

excludes boasting 89 

and assurance ••••• .94 

assisted by sense 283 

desired 205 

in Christ, our sacrifice 284 

for pardon and sanctification..235 

and love, the joy of. 302 

and reason 256 

and sight 100, 287 

and obedience 109, 124 
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Faiik and repentance , .270 

and unbelief.. 02, 270 

and knowled^ of Christ 04 

and salvation 02 

in things not s^n. lOO, 273 

lis victories « .124 

weak, lamented 206, 235 

<»vercoiniiig 25 

triamphing •••.;. 23 

over death and the grave. 14 

walking by 273 

^ without works, dead 124 

Faiik/uine$s of God lo his proroi* 

ses 54, 123,185 

J^all of angels and men.. 160 

of Babylon 51, 54 

and recovery of man 07, 224 

Faiker, God our 58, 300, 310 

Christ, the everlasting 22 

Fear of death 176 

overcome ...14, 25,257 

Feors and doubts suppressed 210 

Feasif the gospel 15, 325 

oflote 02,324,327 

its provisions 334 

its goesto invited. .325, 327, 334 

its triumphs 335 

FeUowskip with Christ and saints 314 
between Christ and his church 

60,65 
with Christ desired and enjoy- 

ed 150,150,160 

Fervency 9 devotional, desired . . , .170 

want of, lamented 170 

Fever^ mental 287 

Few saved. 200 

Flesh and sin mortified.. 11 8, 200, 301 

and spirit... 283, 285 

and blood of Christ . . . .331, 332 

our tabernacle 100 

J7ml, the heart of dissolved 17 

Foify and madness of sin 204 

Foodf spiritual 15, 17, 150 

for the soul, desired.. 131 

Christ our. 331, ^32 

Fools made wise 80 

Forbearance of God. 252 

Forgetjulness complained of. 305 



Formality in worship exposed and 
deprecated ^ 121 

FormSf mere outward, vain.., .88, 121 

Foretaste^ heavenly. 204 

desired 160 

Fortitude, Christian, excited 223 

Fountam, Christ's blood a cleans- 
ing 17, 131,235 

Frailty, human, and folly 177 

Freedom from sin and misery in 

heaven. •• 232 

Freenesf of grace 106, ^14 

of the gospel 15 

Friend and Father, God is a..300, 310 
and Brother, Christ is a 134, 136 

Frowns and smiles of Christ 104 

Fruits of the Spirit 03 

of holiness and grace 118 

of faith 124 

of the gospel 280 

Fn/jieM of Christ 10 

of the gospeL 15 

Funeral, hymns for a. .177, 207, 200 

GARDEN, the cburch, Christ*s...e8 

Garments of salvation 15, 28 

Gaies of Sion 15, 16 

Gentiles, Abraham's blessing on 

the 102, 103,277 

Christ revealed to the 

10, 22, 45, 325, 327 

church of the 272 

Glory, of God, infinite 233 

and grace in the person of 

Christ 10, 271 

in his cross and sufferings..., 

168,323,330 

of Christ in heaven. 236 

in the gospel 271 

Glorying in the cross 04, 00,310,333 

God all in all 239,240 

his attributes.. 306, 311 

the avenger of fiis people. . . .262 
the Creator and Redeemer.. • .180 

far above creatures 77 

glorified by Christ 271^ 323 

incomprehensible, invisible . . 

171,233,311 
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Godp his majeBty 1(^ 

his majesty and coDde8cen8ioii..81 

his perfections 906, 311 

a sight of» weans us from the 

world., *•• ASb 

terrible to sinners 167 

Cadkead of Christ 10» 195 

Goo<ffie#sofGod 33,203 

and greatness 220, 307, 310 

and power » 226 

, and wtath » 41 

Gospel glad tidings 19 

not ashamed of the 94, 333 

iU blessed effects 280 

feast... •••15,325 

iU glory and success . . . .22, 286 
its difTerent success 108 

, glori6esGod 271 

its iniritations & provisions 15,334 

fitmriess of the ;.123 

not licentious •••••97, 118, 124 

a joyful sound 265 

times, their blessedness ..... .19 

its divine evidence 292 

attested by mirac1es.ll5, 279, 280 

a|id law 87 

and law'joined 266 

and law distinguished 267 

its ministry 19 

a savour of life and death. « . .108 

its wisdom and grace 271 

the power of God, to.8aWation.280 
its practical tendency 118 

Cheemment, and magistrates, from 

God ^291 

of Christ 22 

Grace, adopting 58 

converting • 299 

electing • • • .49 

in exercise 339 

not conveyed by parents 91 

its freedom and sovereignty 

106,244 

and holiness .118 

an immortal and holy princi- 
ple 128 

' justifying 87 

pardoning^... • • • « 231 



Grace given us in Christ ..•••• 122, 1 

persevering 46 

and power •••••••• .226 

promises of 07, 205 

sanctifying and saving 101 

and glory, in the person of 

Christ 10,191 

and glory, by the deaUi of 

Christ 338 

salvation by 101, 122 

sovereign 106, 244 

to the humble, 93 

in suffering and duty..24, 37, 231 

superabounding 231 

surprising 58, 95 

throne of, accessible .. . .181, 255 
and vengeance .41 

Graces, christian in eicercise, at 

the Lord's table 339 

Graiitude for divine favours 263 

want of, lamented 152, 220 

Greatness, pcfwer, and goodness of 

God 226,307,310 

Guide, Christ a 138, 140 

the Holy Spirit our. 23 

Guilt of conscience relieved 231 

HABITS, sinful, how to be bro- 

ken 300 

Happiness, in God only 239, 240 

in God's presence 109, 246 

on earth 175,204 

in heaven , .221 

Happy men described 03 

Hardness of heart 244 

Hatred and love II7 

Head, Christ our 131, 314 

Health preserved 151, 152, 163 

sickness, and recovery 50 

Hearing the word unprofitab1y.....305 

and praying for success ,305 

with pleasure and profit ...19, 108 

Heart, hard 244 

softened 17 

Heaven, aspirations after 

155, 156, 160, 168, 197, 213 
blessedness and business of 39, 40 
what constitutes 239 
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the dweUinr-place of Christ 

71, 286 

ind eaiib. —156, 156, 197 
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enavrcd and prepared 33 

foretastes of, oo eartb...,,,......204 

ttverlastiog felicity of 221 

freedom from sin k misery in 232 
BKened society in.-...«..J78, 203 
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over afflictions and death, 78 

bereaving, adored 13 

under Christ's direction. 9 

its darkness 256 

dark and frowning, viewed by 

faith 256 

prosperous and afflictive 13 

Provisions of the gospel 

15, 159, 325, 334 
of the Loin's table..313, 327, ^29 
Public worsbipi absence from, com- 
plained of , 268 

worship attended on. 271 
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eommnnioii of.. . , • 314 

God their araiger 262 
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